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Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of original water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anp Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 
Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them”’ (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 
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Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 


Remit by express money order, postal money order, 
or postal note. Make orders payable to 


< FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 
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“STOP THE SALE OF GAME.” 


THE enthusiastic reception accorded to the new plat- 
form plank announced by the Forest aND STREAM is 
encouraging. Not only have a large number of our 
readers at once seen how much such a change would do 
toward conserving the limited game supply, but many 
dealers have acknowledged that the adoption of such a 
plank would injure their business very slightly or not at 
all. A representative of the farmers has called attention 
to the fact that the abolition of the sale of game would be 
likely to increase the price of some of the products of the 
farmers. Besides all this, there is a considerable class of 
men, engaged in the business of selling game, who 
would actually be glad to drop the traffic, on the ground 
that there is no profit in it. One of these has written to 
us from a large city, under a recent date, as follows: 

Iam engaged in the retail trade in poultry and game in one of the 
oldest established firms in ——, and have worked there about two 
years, and as Iam an enthusiastic sportsman myself, I would like to 
say a few words in regard to your platform plank on “‘stop the sale of 
game.” — 

Probably most sportsmen think that there is an enormous profit in 
retailing game to hotels and private customers, but if they could see 
the quantity of game—birds and animals—which goes to waste, they 
might not think it so profitable after all, During the open season 
thousands of partridges, prairie chickens, quail and ducks are shipped 
to us from all points, and, of course, when the season closes we have 
any quantity left over in our freezer, and this frozen game is next year 
worth practically nothing, and so the loss on it takes away most of 
the profit from what was sold the year before. 

Then as to venison. There never was a cent made in retailing 
venison and never will be, but the rich people and the hotel men must 
have it, and of course, that demand must be supplied. In a lot of ten 
or twelve saddles there are certain to be two or more which are shot, 
and so utterly worthless, and these have to be thrown away. 

Only the o:her day I was talking to a man who has handled game in 
this way for the past twenty years or more, and he agreed with me 
that on the whole there is very little profit in the business. 

As I said before, however, the club men and rich gourmands must 
and will have it. I remember very well that a month or two ago a 
wealthy customer came into our store and asked for a pair of part- 
ridges, saying that he wanted “‘none of your shot birds; give me a pair 
of trapped ones.”” 

It is not the poor fellows who sella few birds now and then that 
must be reasoned with, but the men who can afford and are willing to 
pay for those luxuries. I wish the sale of game could be stopped, 
although it may seem strange for me to say it. 

This testimony is very interesting, and itis by no means 
the only letter that we have received on the point. It 
comes back to the old question, so often insisted on, that 
influence ought to be brought on the consumers of game 
as well as on the middlemen, through whose hands it 
passes. ‘ 

But there is another view of the matter which will 
occur to many of our readers and indeed has been often 
mentioned, and this is the killing of big bags by men who 
have the opportunity, and yet who would never think of 
selling their game. Probably almost every man who 
reads FOREST AND STREAM is acquainted with some such 
men, good fellows, good sportsmen, who.on the whole 
have right ideas about preservation of game and about 
shooting, but who when the opportunity occurs to kill 
100 or 150 birds in a day, find it impossible to stop shoot- 
ing. If such men—men who are familiar with the 
conditions governing this whole subject; men whoshould 
exercise self-restraint and hold their hands because they 
know what this great destruction means—if such men 

will not live up to the principles which they profess and 
advocate, can we expect that those who make their living 


partly by the sale of game, or that those who know 
nothing about. the importance of preserving game, but 
know only that they like to eat it, should give up the 
gratification of their appetites? 

We can hardly expect from others acts of self-sacrifice 
which we are unwilling to perform, and until sportsmen 
mend their ways and cease to uselessly destroy fish and 
game, their precepts can not convert many. 


WOMAN OUT OF DOORS. 

IT is not so many years ago since in the minds of the 
majority of the better class of the community there was 
something disgraceful about the recreation of outdoor 
sports. Then the man who went shooting or fishing was 
thought to be shiftless, worthless, and very likely given 
to drink. If, notwithstanding his pursuits, he was a 
reputable member of the community and was successful in 
business or professional life, he was yet regarded as an 
exception to the rule and as probably a little bit off his 
mental balance. Men who were timid about the good 
opinion of their fe}lows kept their excursions for birds or 
fish a secret, and when they started out carefully hid their 
rods and guns. In those days a woman seen abroad with 
gun or fishing rod would have had small chance of escap- 
ing arrest as a lunatic. Her reputation would have been 
gone. The ideal woman of those days was weak, languid 
and prone to vapors; she was expected to weep at the 
sight of a dead bird and to faint at the discharge of a gun. 


We have got beyond those days now. The times have 
changed; the world moves, though perhaps it moves but 
slowly. Gradually field sports for men came to take their 
proper place as legitimate {and wholesome recreations. 
It was no longer disgraceful for a man to go shooting or 
fishing. Soon after this, began woman’s interest in these 
sports; at first very mildly with croquet and archery, and 
then passing on to tennis and bicycling, until now it is no 
unusual thing to see a woman fishing a stream, following 
the dogs, or sailing a yacht, and twenty years hence, those 
of us who are left alive, will look back with hearty 
amusement at the comments that are made to-day on 
women in the field. 

There are no good reasons why there should not be as 
many and as good sportswomen as there are sportsmen. 
No reasons why the wife or sister should not love and 
share in the free, bracing outdoor life, the splendid exer- 
cise which sends the warm blood bounding through the 
veins, the changing charm of. fields and woods, the series 
of pictures offered by the working dogs. Physically she 
is strong enough to handle a rod or a gun, or the boat’s 
tiller, and with training, to do these things long enough 
and well enough to bear her part in the field. 





Yet as all men do not care to shoot or to fish, or to sail 
a boat, so there are women who care for none of these 
things, but who take pleasure in being out of doors and in 
sharing the society and the surroundings of the sports- 
man, even though they may not care for the prize that he 
strives for. Such a woman enjoys watching the working 
of the dogs and the shooting done by husband or brother, 
or loves to accompany him along the brook or on the 
lake. Yet without some special interest for herself, she 
may sometimes find it a little dull to walk alone and un- 
employed around a swamp, while her companion passes 
through it, himself and dogs hidden from view. 

For such women there are still many outdoor occu- 
pations—enough to satisfy the most exacting. There are 
sketching, photography, and half a dozen branches of 
natural history, all of which may be followed with inter- 
est and profit. Of these natural history studies, one of the 
most attractive and easily pursued is botany. To many 
people this word calls up only a meaningless jumble of 
long Latin names, of orders, families, genera and species; 
terms which have to them no meaning and which sound 
very alarming. But if one can only start aright, it is sur- 
prising how little technical knowledge is needed to make 
the study of botany fascinating even to one who knows 
nothing of it. 

Those unfortunates who are born and bred in cities, 
and whose only ideas of country life are gathered from a 
few weeks of summer spent on hotel piazzas by sea-shore 

_ or mountains, have no conception of the beauties lying 
about them waiting to be discovered, and even the girl 
who resides in the country usually fails to see most of the 
beauties of her surroundings. While it is true that many 

of the most beautiful and rarest flowers are hidden in 
wood or swamp, it is also true that the dusty roadsides 





between which she walks or drives each day are full of 
countless attractions if she will look for them. There 
grow, though perhaps hidden under a coating of dust, the 
delicate soft circles of the wild carrot, the tall purple 
clusters of the iron weed, and the delicate blossoms of the 
oxalis; these and countless other flowers line the dustiest 
and dullest country highway, and may be gathered and 
identified by the laziest and. most superficial botanist. 





There is a touch of genius about Mrs. Dana’s book, 
‘‘How to Know Wild Flowers,” for, while from the scien- 
tific point of view its arrangements and instructions are 
highly artificial, this very artificiality enables a person 
altogether ignorant of botany to know the common plants 
which she finds in fields and forest provided she can read 
and understand the English language. To a woman hav- 
ing this interest, who takes her course over field and 
meadow, and by the swamp and through the wood, what 
a treasure house is opened. With her book in her hand, 
her specimen basket hung over her shoulder, and her eyes 
keenly on the watch for new flowers, every step will 
reveal some novel shape or color, and each tramp will 
give her new friends in the lovely world of flowers, 
Instead of sitting lonely on the hillside, listlessly watching 
the clouds and listening to the whistles and calls, and the 
crashing of the twigs in the swamp below her, she will 
be on a hunt of her own, and when she meets her come 
panion at the end of the swamp, he will listen as inter- 
estedly to the story of the plants that she has found, as 
she to his account of how the old dog trailed and pointed 
the plump partridge which lies at her feet. 


THE SPORTSMAN’S EXPOSITION. 


TEE sportsman’s exposition to be held in this city next 
May promises to be successful, but just how great this 
measure of success will be cannot be told until the plans 
of the directors shall have been decided on and announced, 
From the known character of these direciors it may be 
assumed that their policy will be a broad one, but it is 
important that it should be decided on and made public 
with as little delay as possible. Whatever is determined, 
there will of course be a good exhibition of arms and 
implements, but much more than this is required if a full 
and unqualified success is to be reached, if all who are 
interested in American sport are to be proud of the exposi- 
tion as a whole. 

The question of success or non-success will depend 
largely on the character imparted to the exhibition. If 
it is a genuine sportsman’s exposition it will be success- 
ful. If it is merely a series of displays of the goods sold 
by the exhibitors, it is not likely to attract much atten- 
tion, and will fail of the good which it ought to do. 

To make this exposition an entire success it must have 
an educational character, and must also excite the popu- 
lar interest, that is the interest of the men, women and 
children who are now not especially interested in any 
form of sport. Any person who will take the trouble to 
walk through the large gun and fishing tackle stores of 
any of our important cities can there see all the imple- 
ments used by sportsmen in the field, and such a person 
will not care to visit the proposed exposition and pay an 
entrance fee merely to see the same things that he can 
see in the stores. Such an exposition should have an 
historical character and show the evolution of various 
sportsmen’s implements; a mechanical side with exhibi- 
tions of the manufacture of particular articles, and a com- 
parative side, in which comparisons should be instituted 
between the implements of America and of European 

countries. Besides this, trophies of sport should be gath- 
ered from all lands, pictures should be collected and gen- 
erally all the attractions possible should be brought to- 
gether to interest the public at large. 

No doubt the committee in charge of the matter have 
already put themselves in communication with the man- 
ufacturers and dealers in this country, but this is not 
enough. Amateur sportsmen in this country and in 
Europe should be interested in the matter, and European 
exhibitors be communicated with and personally inter- 
ested. The co-operation of all such men is necessary to 
bring together collec.ions such as will interest and educate 
the public. 

The work of preparing for an exhibition such as should 
be held in New York is very considerable, and the time in 
which to accomplish this work is short. The undertaking 
must then be pushed and active measures taken to bring 
it to a successful issue. No time must be wasted if the 
work which faces the promoters is to be done. 
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LITTLE PLUME’S DREAM. 


ONE a. the Blackfeet were cam on the Judith 
River, which in their language isnamed the Yellow Stream. 
Game was getting rather scarce in the vicinity of aap 
so it was determined to move camp to Armell’s Creek, 
another tributary of the Missouri, some thirty miles east. 
Ait that time I was living with Little Plume, a young war- 
rior of.thirty years or more, very brave and a great 
hunter. He was of a cheerful disposition, always laugh- 
ing and joking; but the morning we were to move camp 
he seemed to be unusually quiet. He got up and had his 
customary plunge in the river, and ate his breakfast, 
speaking very little, and seemed to be in deep thought. 
After a time he got out his war sack, and selecting a 
bunch of choice eagle’s tail feathers—very highly prized 
by the Blackfeet for decorative purposes—he went out and 
gave them to the sun; that is, he made a prayer to thesun 
for health and safety, and concluded by tying the bunch 
of feathers to the branch of a tree as an offering to the 
powerful god. Soon the lodges were taken down, every- 
thing was packed up and loaded on to the horses, and the 
march began. In those days a tribe of Indians on the 
march presented a stirring scene. Most of the riding 
horses were decked with fancy beadwork and bright sad- 
dle trappings; the pack horses carried queer-shaped sacks 
and pouches of rawhide, which were painted with quaint 
designs in bright colors. The horses which carried the 

roperty of the medicine men, sacred and mysterious 
net were always white, and their manes and tails 
were painted with vermillion. The medicine pouches, 
made of white rawhide, were beautifully painted, and 
the long fringes of buckskin depending from them nearly 
swept the ground. The costumes of the — added not 
a little to the brightness of the scene. The older people 
often wore a buffalo robe or sombre-colored blanket, but 
the young and middle-aged men and women wore fancy- 
colored blankets of every conceivable hue; and as they 
trooped along laughing and chattering, their long hair 
flying in the breeze, they were an interesting sight. At 
the head of the column rode the chiefs and head men, 
followed by the women and children; behind them and 
on the flanks rode the great body of the warriors driving 
the loose horses before them, and of these there were 
many hundred. 

As we rode along this bright spring morning, Little 
Plume informed us that he had had avery bad dream. 
He said that a little old white man came to him and cried 
out ‘‘Beware! You will be in great danger to-morrow.” 

*““How?” asked Little Plume. 

“I may not tell you’” replied the white man. “AllI 
can say is, have courage, do your best and you may come 
out all right.” 

I had never argued with these people about their 

- beliefs. In fact, to get at their inner life, to learn their 
inmost thoughts and ways, I pretended to be a true 
disciple of their religion. I made them think that I too, 
was a sun worshiper and a believer in dreams and signs. 
Often I would recount to the old men some dream I pre- 
tended to have had, and ask their opinion as to its 
portent. So when Little Plume recounted ‘his dream to 
me, I said: ‘‘My friend, this is truly a fearful dream. 
How did the little old white man look?” 

‘‘He was very small and thin,” he replied, ‘‘and his 
face was very smooth and white.” 

“Well,” said I, ‘if I were you I would be very careful 
to-day. Stay close to camp, also don’t ride any wild 
horse or fool with your gun. You can’t tell what danger 
= dream has warned you of. There are more ways of 

ing killed than by the enemy. Your horse might fall 
and crush you; your gun might go off accidentally; a 
rattlesnake might bite you. Oh, yes, you must be very 
careful.” 

‘Tam not, I never have been,” replied Little Plume, ‘“‘a 
coward, you know my record in war; it speaks for 
itself. But I hate these warning dreams. You are told 
that something is to happen to you, but do not know 
what it is; and that makes the heart uneasy. You can 
not eat or talk of anything. Always youare on the watch 
and fear you know not what.” 

About 2 o’clock we reached some pine buttes, and 
while the camp halted to rest a little, Three Suns, the 
head chief, Little Plume and I rode up to the top of one 
of the buttes to take a survey of the surrounding country. 
Only a few miles distant was the valley of Armell’s 
Creek, very broad and level and bordered by high hills 
and bluffs. Here and there along the stream were small 
groves of cottonwood and poplar, and on the hills grew 
scattering pines. But what interested us most was the 
game. 1 got out my glass, a powerful telescope, and by 
its aid I could see countless herds of buffalo and antelope. 
Some few of these were between us and the creek, but the 
main body of them were on the plains west of it. For at 
least thirty miles, as far as the eye could reach, the 
prairie was fairly covered with buffalo. 

“This is a rich country,” I remarked, as I handed the 
— to Little Plume. ‘‘We will soon be feasting on boss 
ri » 

“I’m glad of that,” said Three Suns, ‘I’m tired of elk 
and deer meat,” and he went on to speak of the buffalo, 
saying that they really were the life of the Indian, that 
they were the food, shelter and raiment of the people. 

Little Plume, who in the meantime had been sweeping 
the country with the glass, here exclaimed that there 
seemed to be a commotion among the game far down the 
valley. Some buffalo and antelope had been frightened 
and were running toward us. 

‘*Well,” said Three Suns,” that is nothing strange. You 
know Running Rabbit’s camp (another Blackfoot chief) is 
between us and the big river (Missouri), and very likely 
they are camped somewhere about here.” 

“No,” replied Little Plume, “I don’t think it was they 
who frightened the game, for they would be on horse- 
back and we would see them. I feel quite certain that 
some war party on foot is sneaking along up the creek 
and that they are what scared the game.” 

‘You may be right,” said Three Suns, ‘‘and it’s best to 
look out. We will herd the horses in for a night or two 
and keep a strong guard on the watch. Now, then, we 
ought to be going. I think we shall camp pretty well up 
on the stream in order not to disturb the game until we 
are ready to make a big killing. Let us make to the left 
of that sharp butte over there (pointing to one southeast 


of us) and keep straight in that direction until we strike 
the creek.” 

So we mounted our horses and descended, and shortly 
the march was resumed. In an hour or two we reached 
the creek and our lodges were pitched on a level bit of 
prairie handy to wood and water. One of Little Plume’s 
wives (he had five) caught a young antelope which had 
evidently been born that day and brought it up to us, say- 
ing, ‘‘See what a beautiful little pet I have found.” 

“T am just hun; for some young antelope boiled,” 
said her brother, who was standing near by, and seizing 
it, he drew his knife and with one slash ripped it open 
and threw it upon the ground. The poor thing lay there 
gasping, and we could see its heart still beating but grow- 
ing fainter and fainter. It wasa brutal act, and I felt 
like giving the young scamp a good ing, but held 
my peace. The woman roundly berated him, and from 
= way Little Plume looked I thought he, too, was dis- 
pleased. 


After a hearty meal and a good smoke, Little Plume 
saddled up a fresh horse, and saying that he was going 
out on the hills to take a look at the country, rode away. 
I was tempted to go with him but the day had been a 
very warm one, and I hardly felt like exercising any 
more, so I stayed in the lodge and smoked and read (I 
had quite a bundle of books with me) until it was too 
dark to see the print. When it was quite dark and Little 
Plume did not appear, we began to grow quite uneasy 
about him and after a while the women began to cry 
and scream that he was killed. I tried to quiet them by 
saying that he might have found Running bit’s camp 
and concluded to stop there for the night. But it was of 
no use. So to get away from the doleful noise they made 
I went outside. Suddenly I thought I heard a call far 
out on the prairie, and listening intently I heard it again 
but could not make out what was said. A young man 
who was standing by heard it too and ran out in that 
direction. He soon returned, out of breath and so 
excited we couldn’t understand what he said except 
**Little Plume—almost dead—take him horse.” Immedi- 
ately there was the greatest excitement in camp. Little 
Plume’s wives and female relatives began to mourn, and 
cry; men came from all directions with drawn weapons, 
crying out for revenge, and the young man who had 
found Little Plume leading the way, we all went out. 
When we got up to him we were agreeably surprised to 
hear him say, though in a very weak voice: “I’m not 
going to die yet. Put me on a horse and I can ride to 
camp. I’ve killed one Sioux.” At this there was a wild 
how! of joy and all began to shout out his name, and 
those in the camp hearing it, joined in, all crying out in 
their loudest voice “‘Little Plume wa! hai! Little Plume 
wa! hai!” Meaning, the victor. It is the proudest 
moment of a Blackfoot’s life when he thus hears himself 
extolled by the people. 

It did not take us long to get him to camp and in his 
lodge, and ye off his leggings we found that he 
had been shot in legs; through the calf of one and 
thigh of the other. No bones were broken, but the mus- 
cles were badly lacerated and there had been considerable 
loss of blood. 1 washed the wounds and dressed them 
with such simple remedies as I had, and after a light 
meal, our hero was fairly comfortable. Late that night 
after everything had quieted down, he told me the story 
of his adventures. 

‘You remember,” he said, ‘“‘that my dream warned me 
I would be in danger to-day. He spoke truly; I have 
had a very close call. All day I have felt uneasy, and the 
signs have been bad. When my brother-in-law ripped 
open the young antelope and we could see its heart beat- 
ing, I felt sure that something was going to ——. 
Then when I rode away from camp I had gone only a 
very short distance when the ravens began to circle close 
to me, and that was still another bad eign. I ought not 
to have gone out, but I thought I would only go a little 
way, just to see how the game was, and lay out a place 
for the big hunt to-morrow. I went down the valley 
quite a little piece, and then started to ride to the top of 
the bluffs so that I could get a good look at the surround- 
ing country. I was riding quartering up the ridge which 
is broken by deep coulées, when I saw four buffalo bulls 
coming toward me up the hill. .No other game was close 
to me, so I drew my horse back out of sight, got off, and 
crawling to the edge of the coulée, watched for them to 
come within range. When they were so close 1 could 
see their eyes I fired at what I — was the fattest one, 
and over he went. The rest ran off. All this time I felt 
very uneasy. I kept looking up at the top of the hill, 
then down below. My heart felt heavy, yet I could see 
nothing to be afraid of. I left my horse and went down 
and began to cut up the bull. The ravens came all around 
me, flying close to my head, and calling out, and some lit 
on the ground so close I could see their eyes. I took out 
the tongue and then skinned down one side and took out 
the entrails. Then I got so uneasy I couldn’t stand it 
any longer, and, leaving the tongue and all, I went back 
to my horse, and had put my foot in the stirrup to get on 
and ride home, when the thought struck me that I was a 
foolish coward. I thought of all that fat meat lying 
there which my children would be so glad to have, and I 
went back and began to cut off and tie in shape to pack 
some of the best parts. As I was working away I got 
very uneasy again, and would often stop and look all 
around. And I thought I saw something appear for an 
instant on the edge of the hill above me, but concluded 
it must have been a raven just flying out of sight. I 
stooped over to tie some meat, and when I rose up again 
I saw five Indians where I thought I had seen the raven, 
and just as I saw them they fired at me. I ran for my 
horse, and just as I reached him he fell over dead. They 
had killed him so as to give me no chance to escape. My 
heart failed me when I saw this, but. I ran to a coulée 
which partly concealed me, and fired three shots at the 
enemy who were rushing down the hill. That stopped 
them, and they went out of sight in a coulée. Soon I 
could see them crawling and sneaking above and below 
me, and saw they were trying to surround me, soI jum 
up, and yelling as loud as 1 could I ran straight back toward 
camp. One of the enemy was right ahead of me, and he 
rose up and fired, but didn’t hit me. 
and he threw up his hands, dropped his gun and fell over. 
i had more courage when I saw this, and felt strong. I 
ran on as fast as I could, and the enemy followed, shoot- 
ing pretty often. Every little coulée I came to, I would 
crouch down and fire a shot at them, which would make 
them drop down. Then I would run on again. We kept 
up a running fight this way for quite a while, when a 


I stopped and fired, - 


shot struck me in the calf of the leg. It didn’t hurt 
much at first, but I could feel the blood running down 
into my moccasin. The next coulée I came to I fired 
twice at them, tore off a piece of my shirt and ran on. 
At the next coulée, after firing at them, I tied up the 
wound as well as I could, and ran on again. They didn’t 
seem to want to catch up with me, but kept a good long 
rifle shot behind. I suppose they thought by keeping a 
long way off and shooting pretty often, they would get 
me after a while without much risk to themselves, but as 
I ran I kept dodging this way and that, and gave them a 
pretty difficult mark. I was getting pretty well toward 
camp and was running up a hill, when a shot struck me 
in the thigh, and over I went. I thought then my time 
had come, but I managed to roll into a little washout. 
Then I sat up, and fired twice at them. They had started 
to run toward me, but that stopped them, and they went 
*way back and started to climb to the top of the hill. I 
knew if they should get up there that they would surely 
kill me, for they would be in easy range and could see me 
ge | from there. I prayed then. didn’t quite give 
up. called on my dream white man for help. I had 
only three cartridges left, and thought I would save them 
for the last round. As I was looking up over the edge of 
the coulée I saw them stop climbing. Soon one of them 
made a sign to me and motioned me to go home, and that 
they would go to their home. I didn’t answer at all. I 
just took aim and fired once at them. They turned and 
ran back the way they had come. I am not sure what 
made them do this, but think when they were getting 
near the top of the hill they either saw our camp or some 
of the people riding about, and thought they would be 
safer to get back toward the Missouri. As soon as I saw 
them going I fixed up both of my wounds as good as I 
could, and using my gun fora crutch hobbled toward 
—— I thought I never would get here. Toward the 
last I had to crawl a little way at a time, and when you 
heard me call I was so weak I could have gone no 
further.” 

‘Well, my friend,” said I, ‘‘your dream gave you a 
true warning, didn’t it?” 

“*Yes,” he replied, ‘it did. What powerful medicine 
that little old white man is. I wonder what kind of a 
white man he really is!” 

The next day a large party scoured the country in 
search of the war party (supposed to have been Sioux), 
with whom Little Plume had the battle, but could not find 
them. Where he shot one of them they found where he 
had fallen. The was covered with blood and all 
tramped down. ndoubtedly his comrades on their 
retreat had taken him away and buried him, or gonna 
sunk the body in one of the deep holes of the creek. 

J. W. SCHULTZ. 


A RIDE AFTER COWBOYS. 


THE climate of Texas is salubrious and wonderful, and 
its soil in some localities very productive. Among other 
products may be aaabenel its queer characters which 
are indigenous. They run the gamut of human nature to 
extremes—from the most kind and even-tempered to the 
most vicious. 

Not the least interesting study of this varied population 
is the cowboy, or what was the cowboy of years ago, for 
the modern type bears little resemblance to the ancient. 
Now he is nothing but a laborer hired by the large ranch- 
men or pasture owners, to perform the hard and tedious 
duties of a ranch,with all of the sometime romance of the 
life wiped out of him. 

A party of these cowboys retiring to their homes in west 
Texas, once, passed through the little town of Richmond 
on the Brazos River, which had to be crossed by a ferry 
at that time. They had been to Louisiana with a herd of 
beeves and were returning home flush with money and 
full of whisky. Their route before reaching the river and 
ferry lay through the rich bottom lands thickly settled 
with farms along the main road. In passing along they 
amused themselves shooting at objects that presented 
themselves, and were not very particular as to what the 
object was. If adog ina yard should bark at them they 
marked him for their prey and the six-shooter sounded 
his requiem. Even the poor old ganders were treated to 
a like fate for hissing at them (or so the messenger said 
who came in ahead to inform on them). The railroad 
train passed Walker’s Station just after this crowd had 
been amusing themselves. The indignant citizens put a 
man on the train and sent him to town to inform the 
authorities of what had transpired. 

While the informant was making his complaint and the 
magistrate issuing the papers for their arrest, the offend- 
ers crossed the river an pes through the edge of the 
town without halting. The papers were soon ready and 
were handed to the sheriff, who went in pursuit; and 
overtaking them on the outskirts of the town informed 
them of his mission, which was to arrest and take them 
before a magistrate. One of the party asked the officer to 
produce his warrant, and when he did so wanted to look at 
it, The sheriff handed him the paper, when he very coolly 
tore it up and told the sheriff they had no idea of going 
back to contribute anything for the support of the county 
officers. They were four to one and the sheriff was 
powerless, so he rode back to summon a posse to assist 
him in arresting them. 

Quite a crowd were assembled around the court house 
when the officer returned, ready to joke him on his dis- 
comfiture, but when he called for assistance all were will- 
ing to lend a hand and join in the fun of bringing them 
back. Everybody who could procure a horse was soon 
getting ready. 

County Court was in session at the time, with the judge 
on the bench and a prisoner on trial; but the court ad- 
journed on account of the excitement. Among others 
who were eager to go was the culprit being tried for some 
misdemeanor, a young man of twenty, who was one of 
the boys around town. Seeing so many getting ready he 
couldn’t stand it, but —— to the court, said, ‘‘Judge, 
please let me go.” The Judge looked stern and replied, 
‘Mr. Blank, you are a prisoner, sir.” ‘Judge, if you'll 
only let me go I'll come right back and stand wy trial.” 
The Judge relaxed his discipline and let him go. After 
all, judges are human. 

It took three-quarters of an hour to get horses and guns 
ready, and at that time we rode out of town eleven 
strong. The time consumed in preparation gave the fugi- 
gives a good start and advantage, and when we cleared 
the town and the trees surrounding it they were nowhere 
in sight. We knew the course they woul take, however, 
and kept on ata long gallop in that direction, When 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





about three miles out we si 
began in earnest over the pi 

on a long journey, but ter traveled well, and owing to 
the start which Sia of us, held their own well. 
When we sighted they were nearly three miles off; 
and then commenced a race which I have never seen 
equated. It was a test of endurance in horseflesh in 
which blood counted. In the start there were eleven 
fairly good horses; but at the pace we went one after 
another began to drop out until at the end of ten miles 
er were only -_ of us. Pepe. twelve, a 
miles were passed, and we were fast gaining on - 
tives. Ah, that wild ride! The wind that fanned = 
faces er with the long grasses, over which we were 
flying. Riding in our stirrups, we held the gallant little 
steeds steady. Their measured hoofbeat on the prairie 
was the only noise to be heard as we scurried along. 
Away we went, rs and le i ya 
flock of prairie chickens would rise and whir away, or a 
jack it hop out of the way of our horses’ feet, move 
off to a safe distance and turn on us with a look which 
plainly said, ‘‘Are they mad?” 

Our conrpanions, w we had cutridden, were fast 
fading out of sight as we measured off mile after mile of 
our course. The pursued rode like men who knew how 
to manage horses; but ride as they would their horses 
could not stand the strain put upon them. We were rid- 
ing them down, and it was only a question of time when 
we would overtake them. On nearing a small creek 
fringed with timber we had gained on them until only 
about 300yds. separated us. - They reached the creek and 
rode into it, but did not go on the other side. We 
thought of course they were waiting for us, so we halted 
for a brief consultation as how to best a chthem. It 
was no cbild’s play riding on those fellows, who were 
even numbers with us and had the creek bank for a shel- 
ter. Our halt was only momentary; we went forward 
cautiously until we rode under the hill, when to our sur- 
prise they were not in sight anywhere. We went up on 
the opposite bank, but still could not see them, though 
- was open for nearly two miles over to the Ber- 

timber, the nearest point of which was up the creek; 
and judging that they would make for the point, we rode 
in that direction, scanning it closely as we went; but still 
could not see them. Glancing back in the other direction 
down the creek, we saw them come out below us over 
600yds. away, and ride hard for the Bernard timber. 
They had ridden in the bed of the creek, whose banks 
were high enough to screen them until they had gained 
on us sufficiently, and then had come up. e knew they 
would be lost to us once they entered the Bernard timber, 
but we rode after them, and had another exciting chase 
all to no yergoss. They rode into the timber some dis- 
tance ahead of us and we could only track them. After 
following their trail for a while we gave it up, for we 
never could have overtaken them. i 

If-we could only have had the patience and forethought 
to have looked for their tracks at the creek, the affair 
would have had a different termination; perhaps resulted 
in our capturing them or vice versa. 

When we a halt on the Bernard and looked at 
the time, our watches marked one hour and ten minutes 
since we had left the court house at Richmond, and the 
distance was twenty miles. 

Of the four horses of our party that made the race all 
were blooded stock, and though some of those that fell 
by the wayside were as -looking, they did not have 
the blood to carry them through; and say what you will, 
“blood will tell.” 5S. D, CaLpER. 

GaLveston, Texas. 


ON THE KUSKOKWIM. 


Fort WRANGELL, Alaska. — Notwithstanding Alaska 
has so long been an outlying possession of the United 
States, but little real exploration has been made of the 
vast territory west and north of Mt. St. Elias, that em- 
braces and includes the immense Yukon Valley, which 
rises within thirty miles of the sea coast of southeastern 
Alaska, and debouches in Bering Sea, after a course of 
several thousand miles. Many consider the Yukon the 
—— river in western Alaska, and in fact it is such, 

ut there are other great rivers in that region, almost un- 
known to whitemen. The Kuskokwim is one of these 
other rivers. For several years scores of miners have en- 
tered the Yukon Valley by Lynn Canal and the portage 
across the mountains by the way of the Chilcat villages. 
Itis only thirty miles from the waters of the Pacific by 
this tothe small lakes which constitute the sources 
of Yukon. Some of these miners whom I have met 
have visited Stuart and Pelly river valleys, and others 
again have reached the headwaters of the Kuskokwim, 
and descending that stream have reached Bering Sea at 
its southeast extremity. I have found few of these men 
who are not entirely trustworthy. 

T have just met a gentleman of intelligence who went 
into the Yukon country more than two years ago, and 
eventually found his way into the valley of the Kusko- 
kwim, and at last reached this place from Bering Sea. I 
have thought over the substance of what he said respect- 
ing his observations in the journey from the headwaters 
of the stream to its mouth. e Alaska Commercial 
Company has a tempo trading station about 700 miles 
up the river, in charge of & Finn and a half breed Aleut. 
From this trader he procured a badarka, or skin boat, and 
an outfit with which to descend the river. These boats 
are made of the skin of the sea lion, and are about 25ft.. 
long, 28in. wide, and 14in. deep. There are three circular 
holes in the deck or cover, in which three persons can 
sit, while the craft is navigated with paddles. When the 
traveling outfit is complete, each one of the three persons 
aboard wears a f parka or shirt put on over the 
head, and having a hood which incloses and covers the 
head. This parka is made of the dried entrails of the hair 
seal, neatly sewed together, and when the v r is 
seated in the badarka, resting on his knees, the skirt is 
closely ered about the circular hole in the cover of 
the t, and in that way the rain is totally excluded. 
The badarka will carry besides the three men from a ton 
to a ton and a half of freight. My friend employed two 
Eskimos to aid in navigating the boat. He had with him 


ted them, and the chase 
rie. Their horses had been 


an old tent, and in addition to some tinned vegetables, a 
few articles for traffic with the natives, abundance of 
ammunition for his rifle and double-barreled shotgun. 
Both sides of the great river have numerous imo 
villages at a distance of about niites apart. Each 
i consists of no more than a dozen huts, each 
of containing from forty to fifty persons, and 
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made of dirt thrown Up, partly under ground, and roofed 
with hair seal skins. e huts have no chimneys, and 
the smoke escapes through a hole in the roof. Through- 
out the entire | h of the river there are no natives 
except Eskimos. “Thé Tinheh tribes of the British pos- 
sessions, a savage people, seldom enter the valley of the 
Kuskokwim, except to trade, by which silver fox, bear 
skins, wolf pelts and beaver skins in large numbers reach 
= coast through the factors of the Alaska Commercial 
mpany. 

My friend embarked with his two native companions 
only a short distance west of the source of the Kus- 
kokwim, about nine hundred miles from its mouth in 
Bering Sea. In their entire oe they encountered 
neither falls nor wjld rapids. For the first 350 miles both 
banks were lined with a dense forest of small pines, firs, 
hemlocks and cedars, none of the trees being more thana 
foot in diameter; a fact closely observed at all the camp- 
ee while passing this scrub timber region. The 
valley is broad on either side, and back of it rise a range 
of hills covered with forests of a like kind, and still fur- 
ther back ranges of high mountains clad with this kind of 
timber until it meets the snow. 

After the first day’s voyage the river widened to a mile 
in breadth and the water was deep, clear as crystal and 
swift. It was the latter part of June and the red salmon 
were moving up stream to the breeding grounds in im- 
mense , miles in na In scores of places these 
salmon were packed so closely in their struggle to get for- 
ward that the bardarka was with difficulty pushed 
through them. During the whole course of the voyage 
for the first 500 miles these countless schools of red salmon 
were encountered, and a thousand tons of fish might have 
been taken without perceptibly diminishing the number. 
Not only did they encounter billions of red salmon, but 
uatold numbers of king salmon, actual princes among 
their species, were on the same errand of reproduction in 
the tributaries of the Koskokwim. No attempt was 
made to capture either the king or the red salmon with 
the hook. The two natives frequently speared a king 
salmon for food, and none were taken in that way that 
would weigh less than 40lbs. 

Though the party made short journeys, often laying by 
until noon, and camping, and carefully investigating for 
traces of wild animals, they observed signs and saw 
nothing but the small mule deer of Alaska, gray—almost 
white—in winter, and red in midsummer. They saw not 
the least signs of either the brown or the black bear of 
Alaska, the natives who were in company, informed 
my friend that bears were seldom seen in the Kusko+ 
kwim Valley. A few beaver are found in some of the 
tributaries of that river, but they were never abundant. 

The clothing of native Eskimo, men, women and 
children, was made of tanned deer skin, and of the 
tanned skins and the entrails of the hair seal and the sea 
lion, ornamented where the material unites in seams with 
the down of wild geese, ducks and swans, which are 
abundant every where. 

The principal food of the natives is smoked or dried 
salmon and salmon roe, which are dried on ricks in the 
open air. Salmon are stored in the =~ in large quan- 
tities at each village. A trench is dug in the tundra or 
spongy soil, and on the bottom of this grass is laid. On 

© grass quantities of fresh salmon are placed, and 
the pile is then covered over with further quantities of 
grass and tundra or moss. As can easily be imagined, 
the odor of this food when taken out for use would not 
make it very tempting to a civilized taste and appetite. 

These Eskimo of the Kuskokwim Valley are an unwar- 
like, good-natured, happy-go-lucky people, and thor- 
oughly honest. Frequent chances were given them at 
the villages where the voyagers stopped for petty pilfer- 
ing, but not the most trifling article was missed on the 
entire trip. The Greco-Russian priests have neither 
churches nor missions among these natives, but their 

priests, near the mouth of the river, visit the villages up 
the river in the spring of the year, and marry and bap- 
tize the children and the young people in a sort of ‘‘com- 
bine” for the sake of economy and time. All the knowl- 
edge of religion they acquire is how to make the sign of 
the cross; which they do on the most trivial occasions. 

After passing through this slightly timbered region for 
about 350 miles, they reached a section which stretched 
to the mouth of the river, about 600 miles away, which 
was acontinuous savannah. Broad bottom lands covered 
with high grass extended to the foot hills, equally destitute 
even of shrubs, having nothing but tall , and behind 
these again high mountain ranges, wit and moss 
only to the snow line. At intervals of forty or fifty miles 
on either side of the river were small clumps of scrub 
birch and alder, and that was all. 

The surface of the broad savannahs was here and there 
relisved by small lakes of fresh water, even after the 
voyagers reached a point to which the tide reached from 
Bering Sea. Millions of wild ducks and geese haunted 
these Takes, and nested in the tall grass, and the natives 

at that season of the year gather immense quantities of 
eggs for food. At the various camping places, in an hour 
or 80 after the tent was ead twenty or thirty fat 
young were shot and brought into a No other 
si game on land, from the time they left the timber 

to the mouth of the river, were observed, except when 
they ascended one of the lower tributaries of the Kusko- 
kwim, and then made a ety to the headwaters of 
another tributary, to escape the necessity of rounding 
Cape Newenham by badarka, in a high tide and a stitf 


breeze. In ing over the portage they saw evident 
bear traces, about a day’s journey up from the mouth of 
the tributary 


The width of the Kuskokwim at its mouth is about 
thirty miles, and after narrowing to about three miles, it 
retains that width for the first 300 miles from the sea. It 
has many islands, covered only with tall grass. Here 
geese, ducks and wild swans in great numbers find a 
resort. Ice never forms on the river for 500 miles from 
Bering Sea, and in winter the ground freezes to a depth 
no greater than in the Middie States. The rainfall during 
summer is considerably less than at Sitka and further 
east and south along the coast, and the mercury durin 
the entire six weeks spent in descending the river ran 
at about 60°. 

My friend, who was always an enthusiastic hunter and 
had spent many years in the mountains of Montana, Ore- 
gon and British ish Columbia, does not consider the valley of 
the Kuskokwim by any means the sportsman’s ise, 
exeept in respect to the wildfowl and the'salmon. All 
the! tributaries and lakes are alive with small moun- 





tain trout, requiring no skill or tact whatever to capture 
them by the thousands. Commercial greed or enterprise, 
just as you choose to call it, will seek this valley as afield 
for fish-canning eventually, but the long distance from 
civilization, the difficulties of access and the absence of 
the real elements of sport, will in my judgment cause 
this region to be ignored by the sportsman who seeks 
simply a delightful vacation. J. H. K. 


MY FRENCHMEN. 


WHILE standing one afternoon at the door of Cobb & 
Co.’s stage office, on the Diamond Fields, South Afriea, 
watching the unloading of the passengers from the 
freshly arrived stage, my attention was attracted by the 
actions of a party of youthful diggers who had formed a 
knot around one of the new arrivals and seemed highly 
amused at his gesticulations and actions, One of the 
group happened to break away and pass by me, when I 
asked him the cause of the merriment. He replied ‘-Oh, 
Dad!* Step out there and see the capers of a Frenchman, 
who can’t speak a word of English.” 

Walking out to the outer edge of the assemblage, I saw 
that they had surrounded a young Frenchman who 
seemed to be very much annoyed that no one understood 
him. Pressing through the throng I spoke to him in 
broken French and proffered my assistance, when he 
sprang forward, and it was with some difficulty that I 

revented him from embracing me. - He then said, ‘‘I 

ve arrived here with sufficient funds to pay my 
way, but find there is not a hotel, or any place where I 
can lodye in the whole camp, what am I to do? I can’t 
remain out here in the r all night.” Instantly form- 
ing the opinion that he was a gentleman, I said ‘‘If you 
will accept such rough accommodations as I can offer 
you, there is a corner in my tent to which you are very 
welcome.” Again I had to use some force to prevent a 
second attempt at a hug, and finally managed to pick w 
one of his valises, while he shouldered the other an 
followed me to my quarters, where he seeméd delighted 
with his first experience of camp life. 

For some days he knocked about the claims and paid 
particular attention to the modes of mining, leading me 
to believe that he wished to get a thorough insight into 
the business before embarking init. About a week elapsed 
when one night as we sat smoking our pipes he said, 
‘*You have been so kind in not questioning me about m 
business or intentions, I think it nothing but right that 
you should be told who I am and what I intend doing. I 
did not come here to dig diamonds, but to buy them; 4s 
my father is one of the largest diamond cutters in Paris. 
In a short time I expect the foreman of the shop to join 
me, but don't see how we are to purchase stock, as he 
knows no more English than myself. To prove that Iam 
telling the truth I will show you that I am prepared finan- 
cially to carry on my business in a proper manner.” 
Whereupon he unbuttoned his vest, passed his hands be- 
neath his shirt and drew out a belt, from which he un- 
folded letters of credit for £50,000, besides several thous- 
ands in bank bills. To say that the revelations made the 
uneasy would be a mild way of expressing my sensations. 
The idea that something might happen to my guest and 
his money sadly interfered with my rest, and I did not 
feel easy until I persuaded him the next morning to ac- 
company him to the bank. 

When we passed into the building he seemed to think 
that a joke was being played on him, as he very naturally 
associated the business witb a fire-proof structure, thief- 
proof vaults, etc. Instead of which he found only a cor- 
rugated iron affair, with a dirt floor, and the manager’s 
office separated from the teller’s counter by a simple 
canvas screen, while the only visible solid appurtenances 
were a couple of heavy iron safes. Taking him behind 
the screen | introduced him, and it was comical to note 
the amazed look of the manager when ~ companion 
coolly produced his belt and carelessly displayed its con- 
tents. I explained the gentieman’s wishes, which, after 
a strict examination of the letters and bills,were promptly 
attended to, when we were treated-with marked ae 
and respectfully bowed out of the _ Feeling muc. 
rélieved I parted from my friend and hastened to my 
claim; but had been at work but a short time when he 
joined me and pressed the immediate necessity of com- 

mencing business as soon as he could arrange suitable 
quarters. He seemed to be afraid that some of his craft 
would arrive from Europe and interfere with h‘s picking 
up a particular class of stock which he was sure that he 
could secure at about his own price. At that time-very 
little was known about the true value of rough stones, 
and a greater proportion of those which were sold on the 
fields were bought by parties sp:culating on their own ac- 
count, or representing those in Cape Town who were in- 
terested in the weekly auction sales held at that place. 
My friend had attended the sales, and judging from what 
he had seen, was perfectly satisfied that there was not .a 
competent judge of rough stones in the whole of South 
Africa. 

In a few days I managed to secure a spot on one of the 
main thoroughfares of the camp, suitable for the location 
of a tent, and contracted for its construction with a run- 
away sailor who had been smitten with the diamond 
fever and had left his ship in the lurch in Cape Town. In 
the mean time the expected foreman arrived, and the pair 
took possession of the tent, hut were afraid to display the 
usual sign of ‘Diamant Kooper,” as neither of them 
could speak English or Boer. About a week elapsed, 
when one morning, just as I reached my claim and was 
starting to work, I was accosted by a young man, solicit- 
ing a job. His peculiar accent caught my ear, and I im- 
mediately asked him if he wasn’t a Canadian. Hisanswer 
convinced me that I had found an interpreter for the new 
firm, as he spoke the patois. Dropping pick and shovel, 
I started with him for the Frenchman’s tent, where he 
was instantly engaged to translate, and the sign hung out 
for business. I heard nothing of the parties for some 
days, when one of my neighboring diggers asked if I had 
heard of two crazy Frenchmen who had turned up in the 

camp, buying nothing but “‘chips,” which the boys were 
unloading on them at a lively rate. To the uninformed I 
would say that a large majority of our finds were not 
whole diamonds, but pieces, which were called ‘‘chips” or 
“splints,” for which there was scarcely any sale, as at that 
time no one was capable of telling what the loss would be 
in cutting, particularly if there were many flaws orcracks 
in the chip. Being sure that my two acquaintances were 
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the parties to whom the reference was made, I held my 
tongue, and inwardly resolved to try and make an effert to 
effect the sale of a number of “‘chips,” which had been 
eyesores to me for some time. 

That afternoon, on my way from my claim to my tent, 
I purposely went out of my way, in order to pass the tent 
of the Frenchmen. Just as I got opposite the door, I was 
seized and drawn in behind a canvasscreen which divided 
the sleeping apartment from the front or office portion, 
where both partners drew from their pockets several 
smail canvas bags, from which they on the table a 
heap of large diamond ‘‘chips,” which they assured me 
would weigh over 8lbs. avoirdupois, and had been pur- 
chased at merely nominal figures. The ex-foreman took 
up one of the largest pieces, and examining it closely for 
a few seconds, laid it on the table, just in front of him, 
opened his pocket knife, held the blade at slight angle to 
one of the sides of the “‘chip,” said ‘‘Look,” and with a 
slight blow of a small hammer split off a portion of the 
stone. This was my first insight into the cleav: of a 
diamond, and to explain the reason of his action he told 
me that he would reduce the entire lot in size, in order to 
save pos' , only exercising due care to split off such 
extra portions of the ‘“‘chip,” as would be necessary to 
reduce it to the form of a brilliant. All diamonds were 
sent in parcels by mail, which was transported overland 
some 500 miles to Cape Town, in small two-horse carts, 
driven by half-bred ‘‘Totties.” It was a fortunate thing 
for the digging and buying fraternities that none of the 
“stand and deliver” brotherhood had reached that portion 
of the world. Of course all the small pieces were carefully 
preserved until some opportunity offered to send them 
personally down to the Cape, whence they were taken by 
steamers to Europe. After taking my first lesson in pre- 
paratory diamond cutting, I sold my lot of ‘‘chips” at 
prices which would have appalled some of the sharp ones, 
who had imagined they were doing ‘‘a big thing” in let- 
ting the Frenchman name the prices and take ‘their 
“splints.” Frank J, THOMPSON. 
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“That reminds me.” 
MY CHANCE ACQUAINTANCE.—VIII.. 


A FEw resorters had gathered in my venerable friend’s 
workshop, which was a combination curiosity, workshop, 
lounging and storehouse. It had rained. It did rain. 
The prospect was good forconsiderablemorerain. It was 
not one of those hasty ‘‘get up and get” showers, but a 
steady, constant, consistent, continual patter-patter. 
Everything ex was wet, sodden, soggy, soaked 
through and through. The few fish we had caught in 
the morning had every appearance of having been thor- 
oughly soaked; their eyes were dull and milky; and when 
the fish were hooked they came in more like sticks than 
respectable bass, as though every particle of fight had 
been soaked out of them. 

There were puddles in the highway, pools in the yard, 
and duck ponds to the right and to the left scattered all 
over the fields. The eave troughs and conductors were as 
full as a successful candidate for alderman on election 
night. The fowls had gathered under a small *‘‘lean-to,” 
heads down and tails the reverse of their natural and 
proper position; and as the poor bedraggled chicks shifted 
their weight from one foot to the other they looked the 
perfect picture of loneliness and disgust. No, there was 
no music in the patter of the rain on the roof, for the 
shingles were soaked as soft as mush. We were a dull, 
dismal, gloomy set, our smoke was out, small talk ex- 
hausted, cards were in the boat, reduced to pulp, stories 
had been swapped and elaborated threadbare, divested of 
every particle of interest. The clouds were heavy, sullen 
and black as charcoal. There was not life enough in the 
company even to pull straws, pitch coppers or tie puzzle 
knots, while the stillness was as thick, dull and solemn as 
a magazine war article or one of their essays on the effects 
of the moon’s rays on cellar drains. 

Suddenly the old man opened the door, when presto! 
change! It was equal to the turning on of a double bar- 
rel search light or the firing of a spouting oil well. The 
halo penetrated every nook and corner of the building. 
The horses whinnied in the adjacent stable, the old 
rooster shook himself, braced up and moved with an early 
morning vigor, while there came from the company a 
violent fusilade of ‘‘Hello, old man,” ‘‘Come in out of the 
wet,” ‘Howdy do?” ‘“‘Where you been?” ‘What you 
been doing?” ‘“‘Come into the ark,” etc., etc. 

The old gentleman shook the water from his palm leaf, 
hung up his rubber coat, rapped smartly his briarwood 
pipe on the work bench, pushed a straw through the 
stem, filled the bowl, started a smudge equal to a coal 

it, turned a pail bottom-side up, placed a couple of meal 
thereon, and as he sat down, gravely remarked, “It’s 
a wet rain.” 

This sage remark having been adopted without a dis- 
senting voice, the old man continued, ‘I’ve got a sliver 
in one of my hands and I want one of you fellers to get 
it out,” at the same time producing an implement which 
appeared to have been across between a marlin spike 
and a cheese knife. The “sliver” having been removed 
and thrown out on the wood pile for future use, the old 
gent carefully wiped the bladeof his tool, bestowing on it 
an affectionate glance or two then and proceeded. 

‘‘Ain’t it funny how some things ’ll stick to ye wus’n 
the itch or a bad dollar? Now I’ve had that are knife 
nigh on to forty year. The blade was made for me by a 


tramp blacksmith, and there never were a better piece of: 


stuff put into a blade. The handle I made myself from 
the horn of a deer I shot out in the swamp yonder. I’ve 
lost it several times, but it has turned up again as often. 

‘‘Drapped it into the lake onc’t through a hole in a raft 
of logs, but I cut it out of a big pickerel I caught through 
the ice the next winter. Another time I came across an 
old bear with acub. I shot the old one and tried to save 
the young one alive, but the little cuss clawed and 
scratched me so I got mad and stuck the knife into him 
*fore | thought. It must have hurt him bad, for he gave 
a powerful wrench, got away from me and run into the 
brush with the knife a-stickin’in him. I puta ball into 
him, though, the next spring, and he wasn’t very fat, but 
the knife was there just where I’d left it. 

‘The next time I lost it I'd been about three mile up the 
river looking for a likely rollway. I tied my boat up to 
an old windfall while I ate my lunch. Used my knife to 
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cut some meat, Stuck it into an old log. Forgot it and 

for home. When I were about way down I 
wanted the knife to cut some baccy with. It was gone, 
Well, as I knowed jist where I'd left it, and as the water 
was smooth, I aoe te o back and getit. Now, I 
hadn’t gone more’n a mf when T’ll be blamed if I 
didn’t see that ar knife stuck —e- up in a piece of 
bark sai along as grand as could be and a-coming 
down the river to meet me. 

**Yes, I do set a great store by that knife, but it’s cow © 
time, bam, and I must be a-going.” 

The old fellow trudged off afer his cows, but he left 
behind a broad, deep halo of cheerfulness, which the dis- 
mal weather could not deaden; the torrents of rain might 
omers but could not subdue it. One of the party exe- 
cu’ a war dance in the original language, then sang 


“Johnny Get Your Gun” in three foreign ones. A.W. 
Rt ee a 8 ce ee 


Alatural History. 


DUCK HAWKS ON THE PALISADES. 

AN interesting discovery was made by some egg collec- 
tors of the suburban village of Englewood, N. J., a short 
time ago. They found a pair of duck hawks nesting on 
the Palisades and secured the eggs. 

A few years agono breeding places of the duck hawk were 
known in the Eastern States except on Mt. Tom and Mt. 
an in Massachusetts; but this discovery proves that 
we have them right here on the North River, within two 
or three miles of New York cicy. Theduck hawk, besides 
being a rare bird hereabouts, is one of the most interest- 
ing members of the hawk family, It is one of the true 
falcons, and under the name pesegrine falcon was much 
used in the hawking of the Middle Ages. It is a very 
active bird and always on the true hunter. 

We boys who were inte in birds and their habits 
had always known that there were hawks on the Pali- 
sades, but had supposed them to be fish hawks. How- 
ever, a fish hawk’s isa egg, and one morning in 
March ten of us 8 for the Pélisadeson an egg-seeking 
expedition. It was a glorious day. The sun shone out 
strong, the air was clear and cool, and our walk through 
the woods was a pleasant one. We soon reached the 
cliffs and looked eee the grand view to be had from 
any part of the Palisades, but more especially from Clin- 
ton Point. Involuntarily we first look downward. Far, 
far below is the great river, flowing silently and ever on- 
ward to the sea. Some fishing smacks, sailing to and fro, 
seem absurdly small, and a man walking along the rocky 
shore below usisalmost a speek. What a plungeit would 
be from here to the river! We remember with wonder 
the tradition of the man who fell over with a horse and 
buggy some years ago, and upon reaching the bottom, 
picked himself up safe and sound and led the horse home 
in the same condition. Looking to the right, and down 
the river, we see in the distance the Brooklyn Bridge and 
the spires of St. Patrick’s Cathedral, and a little to the left 
the lem River and Spuyten Duyvil. A train is just 
pulling out around the bend, and at first seems barely to 
crawl along; but its speed increases, and the pigmy cars 
seem to go about as fast as the toy trains one sees in the 
shop windows. Two puffs of white smoke ascend from 
the engine, and almost a minute later two faint whistles 
come to our ears across the river, Further away, beyond 
the train and the Harlem River, is Long Island Sound, 
blue and dotted with white sails. 

As we gaz on the wide prospect, a speck appeared in 
the distance, high up in the air. it drew nearer it was 
seen to be a bird, and in a minute we knew it tobea 
hawk. Suddenly, with a — swoop and uttering its 
peculiar, plaintive cry, it darted downward and disa 
peared in a recess in the cliffs. We all hastened to the 
spot, and saw there one of the pretty sights that only a 
lover and frequenter of the woods ever sees, Some fifty 
or sixty feet below a good-sized rock, with some dry grass 
on it, jutted out from the face of the wall, and in a little 
hollow in this grass lay three beautifully. tinted, brownish- 
colored e We uttered cries of delight, and at the 
noise the hawk, which had been sitting nearby, took 
fright and scared out over the river, uttering again that 
plaintive wail. 

The next ing ore to get the eggs. Two persons re- 
mained above, while the others clim down a cleft, and 
came up again under the nest. To reach it we soon found 
out was no easy matter. In fact it was almost an impos- 
sibility—bare, smooth walls to climb, with few footholds 
and only a stunted tree or two nearthe top. But one fel- 
low said he would try it, so we gave him a ‘‘boost,” and 
up he started. He got about half way up without diffi- 
culty, for he was a good climber, but from there he could 

o no further. Straight up for over fifteen feet, to the 

oot of a small cedar tree, a smooth wall extended. We 
flung up a rope we had brought with us, and he threw it 
over a branch of the tree. e hardest part of the climb 
was now to —_ and he nm it, ae eee nn eee up it 
was comparatively easy. He gras) e ends of the ro 
in both hands and began to pull reeset up. He was ie 
ting along famously,when a sudden cry from the alee. 
and we were horrified to find that he was hanging in mid 
air by one end of the rope. The other end had slipped out 
of his hand and his weight had pulled it rapidly up and 
almost over the limb, but it had caught in a small notch. 
Just this notch stood between him and death, and there 
he was—his face white with terror—hanging to the end 
of the rope for dear life. A moment of breathless ex- 
pectancy and then he began to ascend. Slowly he crept 
up, placing one hand over the other. He was almost at 
the top, but seemed to weaken and be on the point of 
losing his hold. We ppd ourselves under him, to catch 
him as he fell, but he had good, aes arms, and here 
they stood him in ere stead. One mighty effort and he 
grasped the branch of the tree, hoisted himself up, and 
was safe. We breathed asigh of relief and shouted to 
him to rest. 

The great strain over, he had but little stre left, 
and it was many minutes before he started “er again. 
But he had ‘‘sand,” and eventually got e eggs and 
brought them down in safety. We all felt glad when he 





was again on terra firma, and after another rest pursued 
our way home. So much for the getting of the eggs, and 
@ very exciting trip it was, too. } 
We afterward showed the eggs to a veteran student of 
birds, and he surmised that they were duck hawk’s eggs. 
We were much surprised and mightily pleased at having 
captured such prizes, and when we submitted them tothe 
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authority on the subject at the Museum of Natural History 
in New York, and found they were real duck hawk’s eggs 
our satisfaction was great. 

That rope still hangs on the face of the Palisades as a 
memento of our companion’s thrilling adventure, and I 
sup the duck hawks sailing round there occasionall: 
peck at it in resentment at having been robbed, 
through its help, of their eggs. H. H.C, 


A White Sparrow. 

PaRTIAL albinism among English sparrows is of quite 
frequent occurrence, as one may often observe in a flock 
of these noisy little pests, one with a number of white 
feathers on wings or tail. Buta perfect albino is rarer. 
It was my good fortune to observe one of these birds last 
summer in the vicinity of Bridgetown, Pa., but unfortun- 
ately I was unable tosecure it for my collection, for twice 
when the bird was seen there was no gun to be had, and 
on three different days when aspecial hunt was organized, 
the white sparrow apparently had an engagement in the 
next county, for it was not to be found. 

When first seen it was feeding by the roadside with a 
flock of a dozen or more of its ordinarily attired brethren, 
and seemed to realize that it was more conspicuous than 
they, for it flew off upon our approach, in advance of the 
others. It is not known that it was mated, but it seemed 
to be on friendly terms with the rest of the flock, and as 
far as could be seen was treated by them as if it were an 
ordinary sparrow. Albinos do breed and thus albinism 
becomes established and hereditary as in the case of white 
mice, white rabbits, etc. All animals and birds are liable 
to the deficiency or entire lack of pigment which pro- 
duces albinism, and birds that are normally black, such ' 
as crows and grackles, are just as likely to be affected as 
other species. A crow with almost entirely white wings 

was frequently seen near Woodbourne, Pa., last summer. 
The cause or condition of albinism has not as yet been 
determined, so we must be content to simply call it a 
freak of nature. Hunters who are superstitious believe 
that albino animals and birds have charmed lives and 
cannot be shot. H. L. Grawam. 

Germantown, Pa. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


GAME DESTRUCTION WEST. 


Deapwoop, 8. D., Oct. 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I am by vocation a commercial traveler and by nature a 
lover of field sports, hunting and fishing. My business 

uires occasional trips to the western part of South 
Dakota and northern Wyoming. 

A few days ago, in conversation with some fellows of 
my Own vocation on the train in Wyoming, I was told 
that a party of ‘‘Englishmen and dudes from Boston,” as 
he styled them, while on a hunting tip a few weeks ago 
in the western Big Horn Mountains, had come across a 
herd of sixty elk in one of the small narrow valleys of 
that country, surrounded them and before quitting had 
killed the entire band, old and young, large and small, 
male and female, and had left the carcasses—with the ex- 
ception of a few of the larger heads for trophies—to feed 
the wolves and fatten’ the ravens. 








Such work as this is revolting to the senses of the true . 
ation at the ° 


sportsman, and one’s soul is filled with indi 
relation of such wholesale murder, and itis that which 
calls forth this communication. We read in your value- 
able paper nearly every week reports from Boston 
hunters, but I question very much ‘whether the hunters 
of that fair city will indorse such “sport” as this by any 
of their citizens. It is doubtful in my mind whether the 
parties to this affair ever read such progressive journals 
as our own FOREST AND STREAM, and if they do they will 
certainly not report the result at this trip. 

I tried to learn the name of the person who gave. this 
information, but the brother traveler who tol 
not know his name, but he told the story in the rooms of 
the Sheridan County Commercial Company, of Sheridan, 


Wyo., and said that Mr. J. D. Adams, a member of the , 


company, could give me his name. 


e cannot hope to have any elk and other large game : 


long left in this country. The advent of railroads in these 
heretofore wild regions brings people nearer the home of 
the few that are left, and it is only a matter of a very 
short time when this noble game animal will be extinct. 

this same trip, in conversation with a: locomotive 
engineer—who himself is‘ fond of the gun and rod—I 


learned something of the os slaughter of grouse in the . 


sandhills of northwestern Nebraska for commercial pur- 
poses. He declares that he is positive there is not an 
engine on the entire Burlington system—and they have 
some large ones—strong enough to move, in one train, 
the number of grouse that were shipped over that road 
last year, and besides this, stacks of them that were left 
to rot on the prairie. The slaughter is now going on 
again, and we pray for the time to speedily come when 
our platform, ‘‘Prohibit the sale of game at all seasons,” 
will be a law and enforced in the State of Nebraska. 

The past season in’ Nebraska been so very dry -that 
the young chickens have perished for the want of mois- 
ture, cae possibly in the northeastern. part—even old 
ones are found dead over the prairie, either from the 
effects of the severe drouth or from some other cause. 
There is considerable discussion on this guestion. Some 
claim that itis from the effect of the dry weather and 
others that it is a disease among them. chmen and 
settlers tell me that they find many nests with from ten 
to twenty eggs that apparently have never been set on, 
and that no old chickens have been seen for months in 
the vicinity. Y 

I am reminded of an interesting discussion tp on 
some time ago regarding the efficacy of sm caliber 
rifles for deer shooting. A friend of mine in this city 
tells me he loaned a party, who was going out for a two 
weeks’ hunting and fishing trip, his little .32cal. Win- 
chester, just to take along to shoot grouse and other small 

e, but that it returned with seven deer to its credit. 


me did . 


e does not say how many he crippled and lost, as he.- 


id no attention to those that run off after shooting. - 


his killing was said to have been done in Wyoming, as 


. the State of South Dakota prohibits the killing of deer 


until 1896. Snow is already falling in the mountains 


and foot hills, and the wholesale slaughter will soon - 


begin, as there are hundreds of hunting parties = = 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Present and Past in the Wilder,West. 


[From a Staff Correspondent.] 
BILLINGS, MONTANA. 


THE lively little city of Billings, Montana, situated well 
up on the Yellowstone River; at the base of the east slope 
of the Rockies, is one of those communities well covered 
py the comprehensive but not inaccurate title of ‘‘red hot 
sporting town.” It is claimed by the sportsmen of Bil- 
lings that more different kinds of sport with rod and gun 
can be had out of Billings, and in a higher degree of ex- 
cellence, than is possible at any town in the West. 
Taking Snap as a center, one can outfit for elk, deer or 
bear ut as advantageously as at any mountain town 
one could name. One can get some sharp-tailed grouse 
shooting at times, and in season he can have excellent 

and duck shooting. If he isa lover of the grey- 
hound he can have the best of opportunities for coursing 
coyotes or gray wolves in the neighboring ranches. Above 
all he can easily reach some of the best trout fishing ever 
enjoyed by mortal man. The Stillwater, the Clark’s Fork, 
Boulder Creek, the Fishtail, the Little Rocky, Bennett 
Creek and other mountain streams easily accessible from 
this point, by rail, wagon and pack animals, afford such 
trout fishing as cannot be understood, appreciated or be- 
lieved by one who has not actually seen it. Naturally 
there are many loversof the fly-rod in this mountain city, 
and even those making up the membership of the vigor- 
ous trap-shooting club take readily to the angle. The 
town presents an qeeapionasy strong body of active and 
practical sportsmen. It might well boast also of its social 
organization, the Billings Club, at whose elegant rooms 
the sportsmanship of the town is apt to be found in con- 

tion of an evening. 

. Huntington, the gentleman who handles the elec- 
tricity and business of the Northern Pacific station of 
Billings, has already written a most pleasant account of 
the attractions which nas possesses for the sportsmen, 
and I will not attempt to add to his specifications further 
than to say that any visitor would be missing a good 
feature if he failed to get arun after Mr. Huntington’s 
foxhounds, 

Col. Babcock, of the A. L. Babcock Hardware Co.; Mr. 
John D. Losekamp; the main general outfitter; Mr. Phil. 
M. Gallaher, civil engineer; Mr. Jabe Vaughan, who 
feeds hungry people, are all gentlemen whom it is a 
pleasure to meet, and any one of them will give a stranger 
the straightest kind of information as to the sporting 
resources of the country, which is something of which 
the visiting stranger cannot always be sure in a Western 
town. 

A Corner on Elk Teeth. 


I am satisfied that I am presenting a unique piece of 
news, when I say that Billings has one distinction which 
no other town on earth can claim. It is the greatest elk 
tooth market of the world. It may not be generally un- 
derstood, but is none the less a fact, that there is a corner 
on elk teeth. Mr. John D. Losekamp, of Billings, is the 
man who holds this corner. He practically holds the elk 
tooth stock of the entire country, and to his already enor- 
mous supply he is constantly adding, the Indians and 
hunters aon teeth to him from all over the country. 
Not every one knows that the elk teeth, or rather the 
tusk, of which two only are found in the mouth of the 
adult elk, has a practical commercial value. The teeth 
are used as jewelry, mostly as pendents on watch guards 
or as insignia of the secret society known as the Elks. 
The value of a tooth ranges from 50 cents to $2.50, ac- 
cording to its size, color and marking. Mr. Losekamp 
has now over 86,000 elk teeth deposited ix safety vaults. 

‘ He buys them mainly of the Indians. Many of the old 
Indian dresses were highly ornamented with elk teeth, 
some of them being fairly covered with the teeth. Mr. 
Losekamp has lived on the frontier all his mature life, and 
understands Indian trading perfectly, yet he has some- 
times paid over $100 for a single garment thus ornamen- 
ted, caring of course for nothing but the teeth. The In- 
dians drill the teeth to fasten them on their dresses,, and 
this does not injure the value of the tooth, but they have 
a much worse habit of sometimes staining the teeth a 
bright red. This dye cannot be extracted, and depreciates 
the value of the elk tooth for a white customer. The In- 
dians do not dye the teeth so much now since they have 
learned they can sell them for more in their natural state. 
Mr. Losekamp gave me a very interesting description of 
the long bargainings he has sometimes had with Indian 
chiefs, who were reluctant to sell the much-prized family 

ion of dresses covered with elk teeth. I fancy that 
tow dwellers east of the Rockies have known much be- 
fore this of the elk tooth as an article of commerce, and 
believe Mr. Losekamp’s venture to be one altogether new 
in its way, though not without a prospect of handsome 
profit. 
Couldn’t Carry Any More Trout. 


’ Mr, Losekamp is as ardent a fisherman as one would 
often meet, and each summer takes a long trip up his 
favorite stream, the Stillwater. Under date of Sept. 7, 
he writes me as follows: f ; 

“I am just back from my outing trip of twenty-two 
days in the upper Stillwater country about twenty miles 
above where you were with us, It would be difficult for 
me to give you a description of the entire trip, but I wish 
to give you a list of trout I caught from 8:30 to 11:30, on 
the upper Stillwater River, a country which is seldom 
gone into. Did not want to fish longer, as I had all I 
could conveniently carry. We caught some lower down 
the creek measuring 20 and 20jin. which weighed 4lbs. 
The catch was (Thursday, Aug. 16): 5 at 14in. long, 6 at 
14}in., 6 at 15hin, 6 at 16in, 5 at 16}in.; 28 in number, 
which I should place at 64lbs. weight.. A good day’s fish 
in that country would certainly run close to 100 fish of 
the above size. I wish you could have been with me and 
seen sport which ne could not buy in the East. 

“Quivey was in a few days ago and spent a couple of 
days with me. Old Bill Hamilton is sojourning in the 
mountains, and Liver-Eating Johnson is in Red Lodge, 
basking in the cool air.” Soa 

Speaking of this same trip, a writer in Mr. Ramsey’s 
paper, the Stillwater Bulletin, says: , 

trips for a summer outing is up the Still- 

se ler tents veneer ee 
vi 

as beautiful and fertile ranches as are found in this part of the State. 





There are no gnats 
streams and plenty of 
e spent ten a on ar. lakes of the Stillwater. As far as 
‘6 City the road is good, rom there to the lakes the trail is very 
diMicult, mountains, one and swift mountain streams your 
to the lakes. Eight miles above Nye is Fish Lak t 
¢ddy in the river—a mile long and from ten to twenty rods 
Here we camped ed the second evening of our 
aug and others who added their 

to the chat around the camp-fire. The 
at noon one might have seen Mr. Losekamp coming into 
camp with twenty-seven speckled beauties weighing at least 50ibs. 
His score was by Chas. Hathaway of our y . 
The salmon trout of the lake are of uniform size, averaging 2ibs. at 


ith a few from 3 to 3ilbs. Large game is not abundant on 
account of the heavy fire last fall, which destroyed the shelter and 
The hospitable an 


are very d kind, and many pleasant 
will attend our journey. eat 


Along the Stillwater. 


I very well remember the fishing trip up the Stillwater 
to which Mr. Losekamp refers in his letter, mentioning 
myself as one of the That was last April, when 
the mountains were full of snow and the water in all the 
streams was so cold as to make you shiver at the thought 
of drinking it. We made up our party at Billings, Mr. 
Losekamp. Col. Babcock, Mr. Vaughn, Mr. Meigs and my- 
self going thence west by rail to the little town of Still- 
water, whose name is now changed to Columbus. This 
pleasant village nestles next to the mighty Yellowstone, 
nearly opposite the mouth of the beautiful Stillwater 
stream, the latter one of the most beautiful streams one 
ever set eyes upon. At Stillwater we were joined by Mr. 
June Noyes, the main local trout enthusiast, and as quiet 
and kind a companion as ever wet a fly. Wetook a team 
here and went some distance up the Stillwater, in our sec- 
ond day going as high yp as Absoraka. This little post 
office, which is now kept open for the convenience of the 
Stillwater settlers, is located just above the junction of 
the Rosebud. Ail the valley, as the Bulletin says, clear 
up to the extreme forks of the Rosebud, is now taken up 
and under the ditch, but the farming is of so feeble a sort 
that the wildness of the country is not much disturbed. 


Indian Graveyards. 


The trace cf the Indian is still strong along the Still- 

water; witness the several Indian burying grounds 
which are to be found around Absoraka. There are two 
of these not half a mile from the house where we stopped, 
one very large one in the clefts of the rocks which line 
that stream. Another, and one more accessible. is in the 
timber of the bottoms just above the house. This really 
was only one large burial tree, but it held a number of 
bodies. The cowboys, who do not share the old-timer’s 
idea as to the sanctity of an Indian graveyard, have torn 
this burial tree pretty much to pieces. The lodge poles, 
which made the platform, are all scattered about, and 
the bones, clothing, etc.. are spread widely around over 
and under the deep surface covering of forest leaves. We 
found here many fragments of bones, and numbers of the 
ornaments with which these poor people had adorned 
their dead—copper beads. bits of copper wire, many-col- 
ored glass and porcelain beads, etc.. etc. There was one 
little hand, with the wrist bones still attached, bearing 
still about it the copper bracelet which in life was no 
doubt the wearer’s pride. Under the leaves, some dis- 
tance away from the burial tree, we found two skulls, 
quite perfect except that the lower jaw was gone, the 
coyotes no doubt having accounted for the latter. Off toour 
left a mile or so, opposite the great burial cliff across the 
Rosebud and distant from it about two miles or more, my 
companion pointed out to me yet another burial ground, 
this one also situated high up on the face of a rocky bluff. 
These were all Crow (‘‘Absoraka”) graves: The Crows 
seem to have left their dead either in trees or in caves, as 
seemed best at the time. The method of sepulture was 
the same in either case. The body was wrapped up 
tightly in blankets or cloths, and put far back into the 
cave orcrevice of the rocks, no pains being taken to 
cover it with the rocks, though the intention seems to 
have been to protect it from wild animals. From the 
tomb across the Rosebud, there had rolled down to the 
foot of the cliff the head of a little baby, and I presume 
the coyotes had managed to get in there. One could not 
look on these evidences of a former life and death with- 
out a certain feeling of sadness. in spite of the recollec- 
tion that the Crows were not altogether admirable per- 
sons in their habits of business or pleasure. 
clined to believe that their two different systems of dis- 
position of their dead can nowhere be better seen in so 
close proximity to each other than here up the valley of 
the Stillwater and Rosebud streams. ; 


Plenty of Trout. 


As to our success at fishing, even at that inauspicious 
season, I could ask nothing better, though my friends 
were continually complaining and apoligizing about it, 
and declaring that they never had so poor luck in their 
lives. The trout were not taking the fly to any great 
extent, and we found that the minnow and the helgra- 
mite or ‘‘devil scratcher” made the best bait. We caught 
a number of trout weighing a pound, a pound and a half or 
two pounds. While I did not have the luck of my friends 
Losekamp, Noyes or Vaughn, I at least was able to hold 
Col. Babcock level, and moreover had the satisfaction of 
getting the largest trout of the oe a@ magnificent fellow 
which we thought wouli weigh 5lbs, and certainly over 
4\bs. I remember few trips in all my life so thoroughly 
enjoyable as this up the lovely Stillwater Valley. -My 
friends urged me to join them for their summer trip, still 
higher up the stream, and though I could not go, I am 
glad to learn that this expedition has been so fortunate, 
as Mr. Losekamp tells. Ican certainly heartily indorse 
all that the most enthusiastic Billings man can say in 
regard to the excellence of the sport near Billings. Of 
course, neither the Stillwater nor the other streams above 
mentioned, are actually near Billings, in the Eastern 
sense of the word near, but in Montana 50 or 60 miles is 
nothing, and Billings is the town you want to head for if 
you figure on sport in that part of the State. 


Old Times and Actual Old-Timers. 


Mr. Losekamp speaks of Mr. Quivey, Uncle Bill Ham- 
ilton and Liver Eating Johnson. These are all old-timers 
of the most interesting sort, and from them or of them 
all we are certainly going to hear a deal more in 
FOREST AND STREAM. I met Uncle Bill Hamilton and 
Liver-Eating Johnson, both at Billings, and Ike Allen at 
‘Columbus, and no passing show, no panorama, no epic of 
‘the most skillful :pen could for an American equal the 


experience of talking to these men of the days gone by. 


But I am in- - 


oz mamaiions which, oan mountain © As best I can, that is to say, all too poorly and inaccur- 


ately, I shall later on try to tell some of the things they 
told to me. 

“Old Bill Hamilton,” as he is known from one end of 
the Yellowstone to the other, is one of the few genuine, 
reliable old-timers the West has left. He has lived a life 
of adventure since his boyhood, and his old age now finds 
him settled down in the little town at the mouth of the 
Stillwater, in a little cabin over which flutters a 
flag in remembrance of the days when he scouted for the 
Generals of the Army in the West. Old Uncle Bill Ham- 
ilton is one of the most lovable men I ever met. My last 
remembrance of the Stillwater is that of his tall, thin fig- 
ure as he stood fishing at its mouth.. Uncle Bill had 
caught some trout, too, and with Western oe he 
wanted me to take with me the largest ones he I 
can conceive that the writing descriptive of even one’s 
most pleasant trips can sometimes be a labor, but when I 
come to write of Uncle Bill Hamilton, every word will be 
a pleasure, for a more simple and more honest man never 
lived, neither one less seeking of a though the 
record of his life, if it could ever really be ined, would 
surpass, we en well believe, any volume of American 
adventure that has ever yet been penned. 


Cyclone in Arkansas. 


On Oct, 2,a cyclone visited Little Rock, Ark., with 
even more disastrous effects in sportingdom than that 
mentioned last week at Horicon Shooting Club, in Wis- 
consin, Several lives were lost in Little Rock, and many 
persons were injured. The Richelieu, conducted by the 
well known sportsman, Mr. Jos. Irwin, was considerably 
damaged. The Dickinson Arms Co., the la g 
goods firm in the State. suffered loss to the extent of 
$2,500. Joe Irwin and John Dickinson are not the sort 
of people we would willingly have meet with such mis- 
fortunes. 

A Lawyer’s Trip. 


Mr. A. S. Trude, probably the best known criminal 
lawyer of Chicago, and a good FoREST AND STREAM man, 
is back from a long and successful trip in Wyoming and 
Idaho. Mr. Trude is a good lawyer, and no doubt he 
knows that elk are under a close season of six years in 
Montana, and are protected in Idaho till Sept. 1, 1897, 
and can not be legally hunted at all in Wyoming by a 
non-resident. I take it, therefore, that the ne per 
reports which credited him with bringing back a lot of 
elk meat and eight elk heads are merely pieces of imagin- 
ative writing. How about it, Mr. Trude? You really 
wouldn’t want toclass yourself with Dr. Thomas, now 
would you? 

A copy of the Game Laws in Brief costs 25 cents. A 
bs of FOREST AND STREAM costs 10 cents. They are 
worth it. 


A Railroad Man’s Trip. 


Mr. W. F. White, general traffic manager of the Santa 
Fé R. R., and the party who accompanied him in the 
special car trip to New Mexico and other parts of the 
Spanish Southwest, have returned, after a most enjoyable 
and successful experience in the mountains. Mr. White 
is one of the most deservedly popular railroad men in the 
business. This trip to the Southwest is a fixture with him 
for each year, and he is going again next fall. 


Busy Day. 


State Warden Blow and Deputy Lenk arrested James 
Ollandher one day last week on Wolf Lake. one of the 
Calumet. waters south of Chicago, for shooting ducks 
before daylight. Ollandher tried to escape, and pulled 
his gun on the officers, but the latter called his bluff and 
ran him in. His case was continued until to-morrow, 
$200 bail. 

John Delaware, 32 West Ohio street, likes robins for 
autumn diet, and he shot six Sunday near Hyde Lake, at 
a cost of $5 a bird. 

Louis Embers, 228 Clybourn 
the Desplaines River the same 
paid $10 a bird. 

George McMurdy was arrested for shooting ducks and 
using a headlight on Wolf Lake. Thecourt fined McMurdy 
$10 apiece for three ducks. 

Warden Blow is enforcing the game laws vigorously, 
having secured 146 convictions this season. 


Kit Carson’s Kinsman. 


The dispatches have the following: 


Crayton, N. M., Sept.:30.—Thomas O. Bo better known as “Uncle 
Tom,” one of the oldest American residents of New Mexico, 
Mr. Boggs came to New Mexico in 1845 with his father, who was one 
of the organizers of the ill-fated Donner party, the first 
Jand to California. “Uncle Tom” acted as guide for General 
He was sent by General Kearney in 1848, with of General 
Scott in Old Mexico, to Fort Leavenworth, and met with many thrill- 
ing experiences while engaged in this duty. Mr. Boggs was a brother- 
tmiow and companion many years of Kit Carson. 

Called Back. 


Mr. C. F. Johnson, late of Chicago, and a prominent 
angler there, located last year at Portland, Ore., and had 
great times in the Northwest with thesalmon, trout, deer, 
elk and bear. Two weeks ago he arrived in Chicago. 
“T couldn’t ask for more sport than that Coast coun’ 
affords,” said he, ‘‘but I couldn’t stay away from this 
dirty, busy old Chicago. It called me back and here I 
am. 


lace, shot two robins on 
y. For the songsters he 


Egad! Sir. 


In its leading article for the current issue a Chicago ex- 
sporting newspaper speaks of some ‘‘Cadwell” ducks. If 
the editor had known anything about shooting he prob- 
ably wouldn’t have said that. Do you suppose he could 
have meant gadwall? 
Forgot 

A new publication volunteers the information that 
there are ‘“‘about 25,000 elk and 150 buffalo in the Yellow- 
stone Park.” The readers of FOREST AND STREAM learned 
that some time ago from seeing the news in FOREST aND 
StrEaAM. That was where the editor of the new publica- 
tion saw it, but he forgot to sayso. I can recommend 
‘FOREST AND STREAM to editors or readers who are looking 
for news for their respective purposes. E. Hovuas. 
* 909 Security Buipine, Chicago. 


Prairie Chickens. 


Recent reports received by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
wan fram adene in the waiste chicken 


South Dakota all indicate a 
Chickens are hf plentiful and tn 


are good. be iz 
t Agent, Chica 20, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, 907 Clark street, 
Chicago.— Adu, 





























































































the ‘universe for style, endurance, steadiness, 


‘doubt an animal, like Cesar 


‘and in going in flocks. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


FROM DAN TO BEERSHEBA. 


The Tribulations of a Trio. 


I SUPPOSE it is allowable to send to a sporting paper an 
article which only incidentally treats of sport, buttells of 
an outing, wherefore this true account of the manifold 
trials .of Shadrach, Meshback and Abednego, in their 
efforts to compen the journey from Refugio to Victoria, 
in south west Texas. 

ese three worthies-are all lawyers, the last a six foot 





. three specimen of humanity, whose een. when 


he first came to Texas, immediately du him “Scant- 
lin’;” the first, a gray-haired lawyer of three score years, 

seasoned to such trips by thirty years’ experience in 
Texas; the second, a round-faced, round-bodied smiling 
gentleman, inclined like Mark Tapley to come out strong 
under difficulties, but unlike Mark, not inclined to seek 
the.trouble that he might have the chance of coming out 


_ of it. 


Court being over, the problem of a return home began 
to interest this interesting trio. There had been incessant 
rain for several weeks, and the natural roads through this 
post Texas—you know Texans in these parts believe in 

ing them severely alone, and never doing any work 
on them—were in such condition that the question was, 
not which was the best road, but which presented the 
least difficulties to be overcome. 

Roads were all discussed. They had come to the large 
and flourishing city of Refugio somewhat after the fashion 
of the travelers in olden times, who. desiring to go from 
Victoris to Brownsville on the Rio Grande, had to travel 
overland to Indianola, thence by ship to New Orleans, 
and thence by ship to Brownsville. They went by rail 


. from Victoria to Guero, thence to Kennedy, thence to 


Beeville, and thence to Refugio by hack, some 150 miles, 
to.compass the distance of forty-five from Victoria direct, 
and found the roads that way so bad that they believed 
anything was better than a return in the same direction. 
To appreciate the foregoing consult a map of Texas. 

So it was made known that the trio wished transportation, 
and about 10 A. M. there appeared one of the enterpris- 
ing citizens, a certain Sefior Baalim, whose long residence 


in Texas and large experience in the management of the 


Texas pony, were vouchers of his ability to take us to our 
déstination some time. Our jehu proposed, for the von- 
sidération of four dollars per capita, to rt us to the 
city of Victoria, via Sharp’s e, Terrell’s Ferry and 
Stafford’s Crossing. His outfit consisted of an ambulance, 
a pair of small ponies, and a jug of mustang wine, with 
an amount of energy and linguistic proficiency not then 
5 Men mays by his would-be passengers. 

Abednego eyed the team askance. Just a doubt was 
creeping up his = column, as to the ability of those 
two 14} hands high ponies to take the party, bag and 

age, and gun, to Victoria. Then, too, there was a 
wicked look in the eye of the brown pony, and he shook 
his shaggy mane over his eyes and looked devilish. He 
was evidently a horse with a character. Abednego had 
ridden such a beast during the unpleasantness between 
the U.S. and the C.8S.,and knew the look. He had 
doubts of that beast. He intimated some of them, as to 
speed, endurance and temper, to Baalim, but was assured 
in a eulogy such as no living animal had ever before that 
received, that that pony was par excellence the pony of 

ttom, 
push, energy and mildness. Evidently Abednego was 
wide of the mark, There was not another such animal 
on the green earth. So down sank that doubt into his 
again, and he felt sheepish that he had presumed to 

8 wife, ‘‘above suspicion.” 

“T tell you father’s a driver, he is!” said a specimen 
of young man with red hair and his hands in his pockets, 
ie the ponies critically, ‘‘and he'll take you through 
all right, you'll see. And as to Brownie there, why, he is 
just the beatin’est pony in all Refugio county.” 

Doubts set at rest, and lunch. gun and baggage loaded, 
they started, and for at least ao from the start, with 
the whip of Baalim flying around them, Bil and Brownie 
“lit out,” and the last they saw of that red-haired young 
man was a smile about a foot wide, with which he 
exulted in the fulfillment of his prophecy. 

If our joys would only last! Ah, there comes the rub! 
If Romeo kissing his Juliet good night over the front 
gate could just perpetuate the sweetness of that kiss for 
one hour, but ’tis 


“Like the snowfall in the river, 
A moment felt, then melts forever.” 


The lope slowed up into a jog trot, the trot gently de- 
erated into a walk (and not a fast walk either) as the 
mud hole was encountered and Jehu’s notes of en- 

co ment were heard, a sound impossible to spell, 
made by the drawing in of the breath through puckered 
lips. Bat as the —- Meshack, remarked, dar were 
only. going to the Antonio River, anyway, only about 
twenty miles, and he reckoned they had plenty of time 
for that. Abednego began to study Brownie again. He 
thought that that animal had an opinion of his own, and 
that. it was decidedly against going very far from the 
master’s crib. Sometimes one ear and then the other 
turned backward, as if to inquire how much further 
before a change of course, but no change came. The 
toad lay wet and muddy ahead, and steadily the master 
urged his steeds away from town. 
few miles further on the road a wide shallow 
pond, and the trio saw a flock of Wilson snipe wheeling 
and circling near it, and as they approached the snipe 
settled down, and Abednego, who was the only booted 
ger, wanted ashot,so with much willingness Bill 
and Brownie called a halt to rest, and the hunter strode 
off toward the pond. A long shot at them on the water, 
and another as they rose secured balf a dozen birds, and 
the journey was resumed. 

“These snipe,” said Abednego, ‘‘you will see differ from 
the jacksnipe only in being of a somewhat lighter color 
under the wings and on the breast, than the jacksnipe, 
But there is one way you can 
always tell one from the other, though they are so much 


alike. “This middle toe of the jacksnipe reaches the knee, 


when bent up thus, and the toe of the Wilson snipe does 
not: But when they are cooked you can’t tell the differ- 
ence. Both are equally toothsome.” 

The party lunched at the Melon, a small stream crossed 
by the road. Baalim contributed some a delightful 
oer oes or wine As ata chen oe 
proverbial Texas hospitality insisted o 
take of the latter, as the creek wale ‘was suniip, 


Meshack drank, and was charmed, and straightway began 
a@ long. dissertation on the nature and manufacture of 
mustang wine which was his special delight, and there 
was nothing like it,he said. Shadrach drank slowly, and 
like a man who wants to get all the enjoyment possible 
out of it, and then fixed his eyes steadfastly on vacancy, 
about two miles away, asif pondering a perplexing 1 
question. Abednego drank, and made a faceb hind 
his hand, and was vividly reminded of his boyhood, and 
those unripe persimmons, that he had torn his. pants in 
climbing to gather and eat. 

While the team was resting, Meshack took the gun and 
in a short time added three or four more birds to the bag, 
and Abednego with that doubt creeping once more up 
his spinal column, made a rapid mental calculation. To 
the Melon, six miles, two and a quarter hours, fifteen yet 
to travel, three miles an hour, 6 o’clock P. M. 

Upon the road from Melon to Sharps Lake, more than 
once Brownie showed symptoms of baulking, and as 
walking was faster traveling than riding, to lighten the 
load, Meshack and Abednego walked several miles, bag- 
ging several ducks on the ponds by the way. Sharps 
‘Lake isa shallow pond, about half a mile across and 
about knee deep, one of a chain of Jakes, lying nearly 
northwest and southeast for six or eight miles across 
Refugio county, and filled with aquatic birds and fowl of 
every kind. In this region they were hardly.ever out of 
sight of companies of wild se stalking across the 
prairie, or clouds of wild ducks of every variety on the 
water or rising from it. A line of white brant half a 
mile long stood motionless on the edge of the lake about 
a quarter of a mile north of the road, and Meshack won- 
dered how many could be killed with-a small cannon 
loaded with buckshot within range and so posted as to 
command a raking shot. 

It was with fear and trembling that Sharps Lake was 
entered with our slow team, as no one could tell when 
Brownie would take it into his head tostop, and the water 
was too deep for comfortable wading. But as luck would 
have it the beast did not stop in the water, though he did 
shortly after they got on firmer land, and the load was 
again lightened by the dismounting of passengers, and 
the team again started by the exertions of the driver who 
under the eee of necessity added some choice oaths 
to his vocabulary, stamped on the floor of the vehicle, 
used his whip, threatened all sorts of punishment to his 
steeds, and in the language of the statutes, used ‘‘loud and 
vociferous language.” They added several ducks and 10 
or 12 Wilson snipe to their bag here, Meshak shooting and 
Abednego retrieving. The Antonio River was 
reached about half an hour before sundown, and they 
had still before them about four miles of river bottom to 
travel before reaching their sto ping place, and over the 
very worst part of the road. e river had been over- 
flowed for the whole distance, and the waters receding 
had left the whole river bottom, which is heavily tim- 
bered, soft and muddy with bad washes in the road and 
much debris accumulated in places. 

With infinite difficulty the team were induced to pull 
the empty vehicle up the eastern bank of the river, from 
the ferry boat, and Meshak and Abednego now became 
convinced that if they expected to get through at all they 
would have to walk the whole distance. 

‘We are of the earth, earthy,” remarked Shadrach, 
with a sigh, as he also rolled up his trousers, preparatory 
to joining the pedestrians. Meshak with his usual optim- 
ism thought that we would not find it so bad, any way, 
and at least Abednego wouldn’t find any water he could 
not wade, and Baalim cursed his team energetically and 
encouragingly and they crawled along in the rear of the 
footmen, In the depth of the forest twilight came along 
swiftly and gloom began to lower down upon the travel- 
ers. After about a mile had been walked, the road 
became so bad that Shadrach got back in the hack to 
keep company with the driver, but the other two walked 
on. The method of the driver was, to begin to urge his 
team by shouting and stamping a little before a bad 
was reached, and to keep 1t up crescendo, until it was 
passed. He rose to the necessities of the occasion, as his 
road grew worse. Meshak and Abednego pushed on, cir- 
cumnavigating those — of water they could not jump 
across, and occasionally differing as to the better track to 
take to avoid the water ahead, they gradually drifted 
some way apart, and as the gloom of the late evening 
increased, they separated entirely. Occasionally the 
sound of the driver's voice abusing his team could he 
heard as they dragged along far behind, but at last, some 
dire misfortune seemed to have overtaken them or the 
team had broken entirely down, for the driver had lifted 
up his voice on high, and as Meshak and Abednego each 
paused at the unwonted energy and deliberation of the 
address, they heard through the vistas of the forest 
Baalim thus address his team, ‘‘You scoundrels! and so 
zon won’t go any further; ha! you sore-backed devils! 

ou Brownie, you lazy hound! so you are cutting up 
your hundred-dollar shines, are you! I just believe I'll get 
down and cut your throat from ear to ear. Why don’t 
you go along, you scoundrels, you lop-eared bandy-legged 
villains! Go ‘long I say! I'll kill you no-count billy goats, 
go long!” , 

With a sigh for the fate of their partner in distress, and 
a certainty on Abednego’s part that help had to come 
from their stopping place for the night, they pushed on, 
and down the long corridors of the forest pursued them 
the music of the cries of our Baalim, whose energy and 
perseverance had long before this time fully earned him 
the pay he was to receive for the whole trip. Abednego 
found doubtful footing upon the muddy islands lying 
through the sloughs that he had to traverse, and more 
than once would have been wet to the knees but for his 
boots, but at last reached Boniface’s comfortable home, 
and after having explained to him the situation he 
promised to send a team back for the stalled hack. There 
was some delay in getting the team to send back, and 
about the time that Boniface had found his men, behold 
slowly looming up in the darkness, down toward the tim- 
ber, Bill and wnie hove in sight, and as they halted in 
the light of Boniface’s hospitable door, such a look of 
mingled woe, dejection and resentment rarely developed 
on the face of beast as appeared on Brownie’s shaggy 


countenance. 

A good copper and refreshi t’s rest, followed by 
a substantial breakfast, cheered and invigorated the trio, 
and Abednego thought that even the ragged edges of 
Brownie’s perversity would have been smoothed down by 
rest and hay, oats and corn. the morning they saw 
the team once more attached to the vehicle, with high 
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hopes that their troubles were now over. The road to 
Victoria was still-heavy and wet, and the morning was 
foggy with threat of rain during the day, but until they 
reached the Guadaloupe bottom they did not expect to 
encounter avy road quite so‘bad as the San Antonio River 
bottom. 

Baalim mounted his seat, the passengers took their places, 
and the heads of the team were turned in the direction of 
Victoria, and with a cheerful ‘‘G’lang,” the driver started, 
But about three rods from, the starting place there was a 
gentle up grade. Brownie wanted to go to Refugio and 
not to Victoria, and here he incontinently called a halt 
and began to cut up one of his hundred-dollar shines, as 
his owner called them. He backed, both his body and 
his ears. He completely frustrated the efforts of the wil- 
ling Bill, bis co-laborer, to climb that hill, and at this 
early hour the angerof Baalim was kindled and he smote 
the t with whip and with choice words of denuncia- 
tion. But it was all to no avail; Brownie would not pull 
the load up that hill, and passengers dismounted as well 
as driver, and then by dint of whipping and pushing the 
vehicle on the refractory beast, forced him up the hill to 
level ground. Here passengers embarked and the journey 
was again resumed as the mist began to thicken and drip 
down the cover of the hack, and the hog wallows ahead, 
full of water, showed up white between the black, waxy, 
muddy lumps. 

To vary the monotony of the journey, Meshak began to 
speak of the South Pacific extension, of the railroad from 
Victoria and Goliad and Beeville, and to enlarge upon the 
benefits of railroads in general and this one in particular 
to the section of country through which it passed, and 
Baalim listened for a while in silence; but as the team 
staggered through a mud hole more than usually tenacious, 
he began to give us his views. ‘Can't see that the durn 
railroads are any good,” he said. ‘The country was a 
heap better off betore we had them. Then there was 
plenty of work for teamsters, and the people had more 
money and were better contented, and hundreds of 
wagons would go to Indianola and load, and hauling was 
a good business, and there was a market for the corn that 
the people made and for the meat and chickens, and 
everything was better and peop'e were better off. Now 
there’s all sorts of people come into the country, and the 
dang tramps and thieves; and in my opinion we would 
have been a ding sight better off in Texas if there had 
never been a railroad built. Go long! git out of here!” to 
the team. 

“There is certainly one thing they are good for,” said 
Abednego. ‘‘One can travel on them in comfort, at any 
rate.” 

“People go too fast in these days, anyway,” said Baalim, 
“and always in a hurry, and horses is a drug in the mar- 
ket, and all because of the railroads.” 

‘““When I came to Texas,” said Abednego, ‘‘there was a 
stage line from Indianola to Victoria, then the only means 
of getting from one place to the other. The charge was 
ten cents per mile, and not long miles either, and only 
fifty a aaaiee of baggage Blowed to each passenger. I 
waited three days before I could secure a seat in the coach, 
everything having been engaged ahead, and the stage 
proprietors would not take “7 passenger who did not 
stop at a particular hotel. I stopped at the opposition 
house in Indianola, and before I could engage my seat 
had to go to the other houge,and put up there. When we 
were about ten miles from Indianola the coach stalled in 
the mud. All the men passengers bad to get out, and the 
driver kindly suggested that while he held the team we 
should go about two bundred yards off and get two or 
three fence rails to pry the coach out of the mud if we 
wanted to get on. This was dohe, and the coach was dis- 
lodged from the mud by the united efforts of six or eight 
men; then it started again, and the unloaded passengers, 
scraping two or three pounds of the black, sticky mud 
from their shoes, concluded to walk a while to rest the 
team, Five hundred yards or less from the scene of the 
tirst stall, the coach stuck again in the mud, and as the 
rails formerly used were now the nearest, the driver again 
came to the rescue, and suggested that we should go and 
bring them to pry the coach out once more. As that 
seemed the only thing that could be done, it was done, 
and again the coach was en route but as the driver 
climbed into his high perch and cracked his whip at the 
leaders, he said that there were several bad mud holes a 
short distance ahead, and to save time we had better bring 
the rails along, as we would surely need them; and so it 
came about that we paid ten cents a mile for the privilege 
of walking and packing a fence rail.” . s 

Abednego quieted his conscience for getting off this old 
chestnut on the driver as a part of his own experience, by 
the thought that desperate cases required desperate rem- 
edies, and further, by the thought that it was allowable 
to ‘‘point a moral” if not to *‘adorn a tale.” 

‘But bow about being starved to death in a snow-up, 
or pitched into a fifty-foot river, or mashed into smith- 
ereens, by another engine, or blown into kingdom come 
by a boiler explosion?” retorted Baalim with withering 
scorn. 

Here the team came to a standstill in the midst of a 
mud hole of larger dimensions than usual. He attempted 
to urge them out by shouting and stamping, but in vain, 
and then he said that he reckoned we would have to 
lighten the load before that danged Brownie would pull. 

As Abednego was the booted passenger, he prepared to 
dismount; but the mud and water being deep, he stepped 
over the dashboard, and cooned it out to the harness of 
Bill, from which point it was ronnie by a spring to clear 
the worst part of the mud. Throwing the leg that had 
been between the horses over to the outside, he sprang to 
the ground, but unfortunately the seat of his pants had 
hitched on the catch fixed on the top of the pack saddle 
for the reception of the reins, and a fearful sound of tear- 
ing cloth saluted his ears. , 

Now, the suit he wore was a new one, for which he had 
paid $55 to a Galveston tailor, and he was proud of its 
neatnegs and fit, and with great indignation as he reached 
dry ground he threw back the tail of his coat to investi- 
gate the amount of the damage. ! there was a letter 
A, 2ft. in length, torn in the solid cloth, and the white of 
his underwear maliciously shining at him from his rear. 
He glanced back; Shadrach was doubled up, with his 
hands over his stomach, his face aflame, with a million 
wrinkles in it, and his whole frame convulsed with 
laughter; Meshak was thrown back, his mouth a yard 
wil, haw-hawing as though his life was at stake. The 
driver's weatherbeaten countenance was screwed around 
until circular wrinkles having the mouth for a center 
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crossed the whole face. Loud and long he heard peal 
after peal of laughter from the hackload, and even the 
team, startled into good nature, seemed to share in the 
general merriment, and moved right along out of that 
mud hole in fine style. Abednego was filled with rage. 
He cast one withering look back and then strode on in 
gullen silence for three miles before he stopped, taking the 
rain as it fell with stoic indifference, and only halting 
when a gate barred the way that must be opened to per- 
mit the passage of the team. Fora moment he thought 
of passing on and leaving the driver to dismount in the 
mud to open it, but at last concluded to open it and ride 
again. 

oNow really, now you know, Abed,” said Meshak, as 
he mounted the wagon, ‘‘why really—ha, ha—we ought 
not to have laughed—ha, ha—at you—ha, ha—and it was 
too bad to have—ha, ha—your new breeches torn—ha, ha, 
ha—but you—you— looked so—so—ha, ha, ha—very 
comical—ha, ha, ha, ha—that-—-that—-in—ha, ha—deed—- 
ha, ha—we couldn’t help it, we couldn’t—ha, ha, ha, ha, 
he, he, he, ha, ha, ha!” 

And Shadrach echoed every explosion with his voice, 
but by and bye Meshak was sufficiently recovered to loan 
Abednego two pins with which to partially conceal the 
rent, and on they went, their team slowly qvercoming 
the difficulties of the road. 

The road was heavy and the team very slow, and more 
than once on the long stretch from the San Antonio 
River to the Coletto ali the passengers had to dismount to 
enable the horses to go at all. After a long walk of three 
or four miles by all of the passengers, as they reached a 
part of the road slightly better they again got in the 
hack, with wearied bodies and patience worn nearly 
threadbare. 

When Coletto Creek was reached, and the team wus 
watered, they met several acquaintances going in the 
opposite direction, with whom they had some talk, stop- 
ping the team near the bank of the stream for that pur- 
pose, but when the conversation was finished and it was 
sought to move on, Brownie refused to move in the direc- 
tion desired or in any direction save back toward’ home. 
He wanted to follow tne horsemen, and thereupon he and 
Baalim got up a controversy that threatened to be pro- 
longed, and the trio got out of the hack upon the sandy 
margin of the stream with their lunch in hand, and seek- 
ing the sha le of a vine-covered tree on the bank, began 
to eat their dinners. 

After along and animated discussion with Brownie, 
and much persu sion from the whip, and several eloquent 
and vehement threats to cut his throat from ear to ear, 
Baalim at last got the team started by going down the 
creek to recross and suddenly pulling the left rein instead 
of the right and thus forcing them up the east bank of 
the stream; and drove up to our temporary camp, hot and 


furious, but declaring that Brownie had never, no never ° 


in his life cut up such hundred-dollar shines as he was 
doing on this trip. Abednego, with asad smile thought 
of the red-haired young man’s description of Brownie 
“he’s the beatin'est pony in Texas,” and mentally ex- 
claimed ‘‘Amen.” 

About 4 o’clock in the afternoon they reached the hill 
overlooking the valley of the Guadaloupe River stretching 
out four miles between them and Victoria, and as that 
had been recently heavily overflawed it was apparent 
that the team could take us no further, and the hack was 
unloaded at a neighbor's house near; the driver paid, ana 
the trio began to cast about for some means to reach their 
destination. The newly built railroad running west from 
Victoria had been completed to the hill upon which they 
found themselves, but no trains was running (for ths 
story isof a time when it was walk or nothing); and 


nothing remained for them to do but to foot it to town 
along the railroad grade. Abednego captured three heavy 


cornstalks, ear by, that had been used in the construc- 
tion of a pigsty, or some other inclosure by the workmen 
on the railroad, and abandoned when they moved further 
out, and with the help of these as waiking canes, tlre 
weary three footed the remaining four miles, and walked 
the trestling, and bridges, while two stout colored men 
— had been given a dollar to do so, followed with their 
e. 

The advent of the cornstalk three with their soiled and 
torn clothes, and weary limbs, was greeted with smiles of 
compassion and exclamations of surprise by those they 
met as they traversed the town, and there was but one 
consolatory thought upon which they all three dwelt with 
satisfaction as they neared their journey’s end, and that 
was that they never would have such a trip to make 
agais, as ere another court the railway would be com- 
pleted. 

“Papa, give me that cornstalk,” said Abedaego’s little 
son’ as he entered his: domicile and sank into his easy 
chair, “I want to make a horse out of it.” 

“Right my boy,” he said as he handed it to him, ‘‘and 
the'next time I start out from Refugio on such a trip I 
will ask them to hitch in a billy goat in place of Brownie, 
or will myself get astride a cornstalk, and ride home, as 
an easier way to get there than to walk, and push the 
hack.” . TEXAS, 


Carrier Pigeons Shot. 
VINEYARD HAVEN, Mass., Sept. 29.—Editor Forest and 
Stream; Inclosed you will find a metal tag taken from 
the leg of a carrier pigeon, which was shot at Squib- 
nocket, Aug. 24, 1894. He was shot from the roof of a 
building just at dark. I inclose same to you, as it may 
intérest sume reader of the ForEST AND STREAM; I ob- 
tained it from the farmer near the Gunning Point Fish 
ing Club House. The brass band reads TA J 93 39. 
The bird would not have been shot had it been recognized 

as @ pigeon. R. W. C. 





Bautimore, Sept 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: One 
day last week a carrier or homing Pigeon was picked up 
on the railroad bridge of the P. W. & B.R. R. across 
Gunpowder River. lt has a band around the leg with 
C 4241 on ‘it; and had probably been struck by a train, as 
it was wounded, It is now all right and is at the bridge 
tender’s house. If he should release it do you think it 
would find its way home? Eowakp A. Roegrrs ~y. 

[Probably.] 


Chickens, Ducks and Geese 
are going to be very plentiful along the line of the Northern Pacific 
this season. Make your arrangements to go and get some of them. 
Send Charles 8. Fee, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn., 4 
cents in stamps for “Natural Game Preserves of the Northwest." —Adv 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


A WHITE BLACKBIRD. 


IT was the 19th of August, the day before the opening 
of the rail season in Connecticut, and we were driving over 
to the river to engagethe shovers for the morrow, and have 
the usual chat with Charlie, as to the number of birds, 
state of the corn grass, etc. The day had been warm 
but the autumn coolness began to be felt in the afternoon 
air, and the livery stable horse pricked up his flapping 
ears and lifted his big clumsy feet a trifle more briskly 
than usual, as he trotted along the leaf-strewn woody 
road. As we rounded the last turn and came in sight 
of the river, ‘‘There’s Charlie now, halloo Charlie,” 
shouted the Doctor. ; 

At the sound a figure bending over a boat drawn - on 
the bank straightened up, and Charlie turned toward us, 
shielding his eyes with one hand. The look of question 
and surprise died out of his face as he saw who it was, 
and with a smile of hearty wclcome'‘he came up the bank 
saying, as he came ‘‘How-dy-do—how-dy-do—I was cal- 
culatin you'd be along to-day, Doctor, and I’ve just been 
gitting the Madam’s seat fixed in the boat.” 

Then the horse was tied under the shed, and as we 
seated ourselves on the grass the Doctor said, ‘‘Well, how 
about the birds—anybody been up prospecting yet?” 
‘*Wall—yes”—answered Charlie, meditatively drawing a 
long yellow straw through bis teeth. ‘‘I guess there’sa 
few birds in, I was up to the cove, last night, and shoved 
about a bit-and got up eight or ten birds, but the’ warn’t 
no kind of a tide—couldn’t gét nowhere. But there’s a 
tiue lot o’ grass, and I gues; meby I can find fifteen or 
twenty birds if there’s anybody can shoot ’em. They’s 
goin’ to be three boats up beside, you, though, and you 
want to get here sharp on. time, sa’s to git in fust.” 

Well, the arrangements were ‘made, and after a few 
more words, we'drove away, promising to be on hand 
proniptly at 6:30 A. M. the next morning: We kept our 





BLACEBIRD. ' 


THE WHITE 


promise, and were repaid for our early rising by the 
beauty of the drive in the fresh morning air. As soon as 
we arrived, Charlie was impatient to be off, and before 
long. we were on our way up the river, the Doctor and 
Clark in one boat, and Charlie andI in another. Then 
the reason for Charlie’s impatience was divulged. 

‘‘How are ye shootin’ this year?’ demanded Charlie, as 
son as we were fairly off. 

**Oh, Charlie, I don’t know—not very well I am afraid. 
You see I have not had a gun in my hand for six months, 
and I probably couldn’t hit a barn door to-day.” 

‘‘Humph!” growled Charlie, ‘‘that’s bad, ‘cause there's a 
lird on this river I want you to get; we're going after him 
now, first thing.” 

‘Good gracious, Charlie, you frighten me! What kind 
of a bird is it?” 

“Wall, it’s a kind of a bird I never see before, nor you 
either, I'll be bound; it’s a white blackbird.” ““s, 

‘A white blackbird!” I echoed. 

“Yes, m’am, That's just whatit is, a white blackbird. 
He’s been around here tor two weeks now, an’ most every- 
body.on the river's been’ a-shootin’ at him; but they aint 
got him yet, and I want you should get him. I’druther 
you got him than twenty rail. Poor tellow! . I feel kind 
o’ sorry for him, anyway: You see, he's in a flock of 
about fifty, and they treat that bird real mean. They 
know he’s some different from them, and they peck him. 
and fight him, and won’t let him come only just on the 
very edge of the flock. I seen him as muchas twenty 
times, and he’s just us white as paper. And I just said 
now, the Madam’s guing to hev that bird or my name 
aint Charlie.” 

‘*Well, I'll do my best, Charlie,” answered ‘‘the Madam,” 
gratefully. ‘‘But I shall be so anxious’to get him that I 
am sure to miss.” 

“No you won't, now. I'll look out for that. 
shove up quiet like, and when we get just where we want, 
Vil get ’ew up; but [ want to show hii to ye tirst, so's 
you'll be sure w know him. Now, we're gettin’ near 
where they was last night. Now, you just sif here and 
let me get back there with that shovin’ pole, and I'll p’int 
him out.” 

So we quietly changed places, and the boat glided over 
the water Jike a wraith, propelled by Charlie’s strong arm 
and long pole, Suddenly he whispered excitedly: ‘‘There, 
there he is just ahead of ye—settin’ in that big bunch of 
grass to the right. There—see ’im—see ’im.” 

“No,” I cried, in as suppressed a voice as my excitement 
would allow, ‘‘where—where?” and I bent and ducked 
and twisted about, making the boat rock perilously as I 
did so, As the words left my lips, with a whirr like an 
escaping rocket, the whole flock rose out of the clump of 
grass ahead, and made for one some distance beyond, and 

as they did so I had a good look at the poor pariah, who 
meekly followed in their wake. He did look very white 
in the midst of that assemblage of black-clad brothers, 
— my longing to ‘‘get him,” became greater than 
ore. 

Charlie rowed swiftly up the creek in the wake of the 
flock, and in a few moments we were close to them again, 


Weill just 
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and could hear their calls and chatter, as they flew back 
and forth in the tall corn grass. It took Charlie a few 
moments to locate the poor outsider, but he was finally 
discovered on the very edge of the flock, sitting all by 
himself on a drooping corn grass stalk, and looking far:- 
from happy. Finally our preparations were all made, the - 
gun was loaded and cocked, my eye was on the bird, and 
I was ready to take him the moment the flock got up. 

Then Charlie, with an Indian warwhoop, threw a block 
of wood into the midst of the birds. They rose with a 
rush and wheeled off, and as the gleam of the white 
wings caught my eye, up came my gun, the report echoed». - 
from shore to shore, and then, lying on::the: smooth sur- 
face of the water ahead of me, I saw the white blackbird:: 
No longer. a iah, but destined to proudly adorn the: 
collection with which the walls of our country: home ‘are » 
enriched. THE Doctor's Wire. oe 


THE GAME SUPPLY. 


THE preservation of game is a subject of deep concerti *** 
to every sportsman who shoots over dogs, or who trusts < 
solely to the gun for his sport. From o! ation: made. 
during my recent trip in the Northwest I.am convinced 
that. year after year, the game supply has steadily 
diminished. 

The chickens were quite abundant this year, owing- 
chiefly to a most favorable breeding season, but’ they 
were not so evenly and uniformly distributed over the 
whole chicken country as they were years ago.* Their 
breeding and feeding grounds:are now confined to com- 
paratively narrow tracts, following such courses as are 
favorable to their protection and comfort in respect to 
growths of.cover, and in affording a food supply also. 
Some localities may have abundance while other localities . 
mae have none, but the abundance is only for a short time, 

rom personal observation and what 1 could learn from 

local sportsmen the multitude of shooters is:in too Bs 
ratio to the number of chickens. The whole chicken 
country is searched repeatedly. Every town ‘contains 
shooters enough to thoroughly sweep the whole adjacent | 
country for miles around. Shooters from one town often « 
ineet shooters from some other town going in an opposite 
direction, all intent on killing chickens. ‘ 

While there is a game law against the exportation’of 
game from North Dakota, it is violated with the greatest 
regularity and with entire impunity. Shooters take 
empty trunks into the State, which, filled with chickens, 
are checked as baggage on the return trip. 

One gentleman filled a large sack with ducks, which he 
took with him from North Dakota to his home in eastern 
Minnesota, The railroad official, as a matter of perfunc- 
tory duty, asked him what the bag contained, for there 
is a semblance of an effort on the part of transportation 
companies to observe the game laws as it pertains to 
themselves. The agent received for reply..that the. bag: 
contained eggs. This seemed satisfactory, since no fur~ * 
ther questions were asked and the bag.of ducks was ac- 
cepted for transportation. , 

cks are few in numbers as compared to previous 
years. A few favored sections, where food is abundant: 
and where they are least disturbed, may have large num- 
bers; but the small sloughs, lakes, creeks and marshes; 
which a few years ago literally swarmed with them, thep 
now avoid, There is sufficient food and shelter for them 
in the big sloughs or lakes, which are also ample enough 
for their needs throughout the entire season. 

A few years ago all the little and big sloughs in the: 
northern country were none too much for the needs of 
the ducks, so vast were their numbers. Butthe slaughter 
of those which breed in the settled sections of country and 
which are killed before the fall migration begins; and: - 
the continued slaughter which begins near Lake Winni- 
peg on the north, through all the vast region on their: + 
south bound flight to the Gulf of Mexico, is producing‘ the’ 
inevitable result. During the winter months on the Gulf « 
coast the market-shooters diligently pursue their: voca~ 
tion. They send thousands upon thousands of ducks to 
the game dealers in the great cities. On the northward 
flight in the spring time, the ducks must run the gauntlet. : 
of the previous fail, The destruction is so great that in 
a few years they will have shared the fate of the wild ~ 
pigeon. wa! 

lo give some idea of the destruction, I will mention: » 
the results of one duck hunt, made by a oon of four,; 
Mr. Pike and two sons, of Chicago, and Mr. H. W. Cowan; 
of Windsor, N. D., the latter gentleman living not far 
from the scene of slaughter. I have the information 
from Mr, A. S. Weld, who owns the sloughs, or. part of 
them, where the ‘‘hunt” took place. : : 

Their score was 1,300 ducks in eleven days, and 100 
chickens, 2 wild geese and 2 sandhill cranes. This would 
make an illegal number of birds killed daily, as the law 
permits not more than 25 birds to be killed by one person 
in one day; it furthermore prohibits a person having more 
than 25 birds in possession at one time. [ 

As these birds could not. be legally shipped out of-the 
State nor shipped for profit within the State, the question. = 
—_ what was done with that immense number of .: 

irds 

Mr. Weld further informed me that Mr. Pike brought 
with hiut 5,000 cartridges from Chicago, and took: back 
but a few hundred. This was the destruction done by 
one party. Others were quite as diligently at work inthe 
same neighborhood. i 

By the way, Mr. Weld further said that when one of 
the Pike party killed the legal number in one day; the’ 
ducks killed afterward were called snipe. 

North Dakota is a rich field for missionary work by the 
National Game, Bird and Fish Association, of whose 
doings at this active season of game slaughter nothing is 
heard. B.. WATERS. 


Maine Shooting. 


SIXTEEN MILES FROM Eustis, Me., Oct. 2. — Editor’ 
Forest and stream: With Dr. F. M. Wiser arid Mr: 
Chas. H. Meigs, of New Haven, I have just’ closed ‘(Sept. 
20) the most successful trout fishing season I ever had, 
and we opened the shooting season yesterday in™ 
fair style, Dr. Wiser bagging a very large black bear, Mr: 
Meigs a bear and a deer, and one deer to my gun. Large’ 
game and partridges are very plentiful: Any’ of your’ 
readers wanting the best of deer shooting with -moose,’ 
caribou and bear on the side, can get it by addressing 
Emery & Douglas, Eustis, Me. I guarantee a good time 
and plenty of game. Both Emery and Douglass are born 
guides and pleasant gentlemen. Geo. W. La Rug. 
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A FARMER’S VIEW. 

Irvine, Barry Co., Mich., Sept. 30.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: On editorial of FOREST AND STREAM of 
Sept. 22, in ‘‘Purtraits in Ink,” called ‘‘A Pot-Hunter,” 

ou struck achord that will vibrate responsive in the 
earts of many a farmer reader. God bless you for a 
farmer's trump. 

From 17 to 30 I lived on a farm, then was cashier and 
bookkeeper for five years, and the last two have been 
on the farm i y clerical work was in Grand Rap- 
ids, Mich., and in New York. Sol feel as though Seana 
look at both the city and country side of shooting and 
fishing. From experience, I feel for my city brother and 
know how a day off or perhaps a week or two in the 
country, are looked forward to for many months, and we 
farmers are glad to divide our sport with our overbur- 
dened business friend, but as I know from experience our 
city brother sometimes thinks that the mossback farmer 
leaves his work every once in a while and kills game and 
fish at any time, in season and out, and does not wish ‘‘a 
city feller” to step on his land. 

I will admit that there are lots of mean, selfish law- 
breaking farmers. Such men enter into all classes of 
mankind. But the largest destruction of game and fish 
svut of and in season comes from the mean element of 
village, town and city. Not that. mankind is worse in 
those places than elsewhere, except on account of the 
greater population gathered together in a small compass. 

I really think that the average farmer is not only a 
game protector, but is ready to share his land with a 
sportsman if treated like a gentleman and asked permis- 
sion to shoot or fish. You who shoot for the sport there 
is in it, who can buy game when you crave a meal of 
it, who also have meat on your table once a day at least, 
or at the worst three times a week, should think of this 
I know that the average farmer goes without meat eight 
months out of the year; and when he has it, the hog is the 

i drawn upon. Why is this? Because it takes all 
he can convert into money to pay his season’s expenses with 
perhaps the interest on a mortgage. There are of course 
afew forehanded farmers with whom perhaps you, my 
city brother, are acquainted,who when you visit them show 
you great buildings full of grain, while fine cattle, sheep, 
hogs, fowls, greet your eye, and you sit down to a table 
with beef, mutton or roast pork before you, while there 
are several hired men there also. But there is also the 
far more numerous class, the farmer with fewer acres, 
who cannot afford to hire, except a few days in harvest; 
who does his own work and feeds, clothes and educates 
four or six children, while his wife and he deny them- 
selves everything except hard work. 

No doubt such an one has a gun and is a fond lover of 
sheoting, but he must improve every fine day, for rainy 
weather, days spent in going to town to exchange farm 
produce for family necessaries, sickness and so on, tell at 
the end of the year. Now this man knows that the game 
sent away by market-gunners, carried by sportsmen to 
towns and cities, has almost cut off entirely his few days’ 
shooting when he could give his family of little ones a 
treat of a fresh game dinner. Very lkely almost every 
man and boy from the nearest town has levied a tax dn 
him and in some cases have left nothing for the family 
who own the land. All this would be well enough if the 
privileges were used with moderation, for the people of 
these United State should all enjoy these comforts. The 
average farmer I am sure is willing that those confined 
in cities should enjoy this opportunity of a few days at 
the game, and for one I wish, if it were possible, that 
every family could eat a few game dinners yearly. 

I also know that a fair proportion of gentlemen 
shooters fully understand all this, and ever treat the 
owner of the soil well, always asking the privilege of 
shooting. The return to that farm of such men is looked 
forward to by all its human occupants as a special pleas- 
ure; the head of the family shows all his little game 
pockets of squirrel, quail and rabbits, while in the house 
the best is being made ready. At parting, the town party 
insists that the farmer shall accept a share of game; the 
hand shakes are hearty and full of friendship, and the 
inmates of that home return to the night chores with a 
feeling of joy and comfort not to be experienced again for 
many a day tocome. Tosuch sportsmen I can take off 
my hat and bow to the very ground, God bless them. 
They are always welcome; 1 had far rather have them 
come than to keep the game to myself. In this case i: is 
far better to give than to receive. 

I have seven neighbors living near by, and for some 
time have watched them from the game killing stand- 
point. One has camped at a lake for a week’s fishing 
but shot no game; one fished one day, no game killed; 
the third has shot one woodduck but caught no fish; the 
other four, myself included, have neither shot nor fished. 
ae keep guns, love the sport and borrow my FoREST AND 

TREAM. 


Now about pot-hunting; we are all poor shots on the 
wing, but good on the run, for fox, rabbits, etc. My 
family has not had fresh meat over one month out of 
twelve, and I will try to obtain a taste for them soon. So 
when the law is off on birds I will take a day off, and not 
having a bird dog will most certainly, if I should find a 
partridge sitting on a limb, shoot him on sight, and quick 
sight too, or if I have good luck enough to get sight of 

uail under similar circumstances I shall do the same. 
Rabbits I always shoot before a dog; no ferrets for me. 
In fishing, when I get one on the hook out he comes; no 
fooling with a rod and line too weak to hold him without 
the greatest care, and letting out 100ft. or more of line. I 
like the sport, but it is a fish breakfast I am after, and if 
fortunate enough for a meal or two I am satisfied. Three 
days out of a year, perhaps, for fishing, as many for 
squirrels and rabbits, will more than be an average for 
each of my seven farmer neighbors. 

The law is off on quail Oct. 1. We are very busy with 
the last of the fall seeding and corn-husking. We know 
of no bird dog. Who will tramp over our farms without 
asking with bird dog and gun? Where will the birds go 
that we have seen while plowing in the spring, who used 
to sit and look at us, sometimes only a few yards off, and 
call “Bob White;” and again in haying and harvesting 
the little round fuzzy fellows that would scuttle away to 
cover; and last in corn cutting when we looked, no doubt 
for the last time, at the familiar coveys? Where I say, 
will the birds go? Here is the answer experience has 
taught: Two-thirds will be put into the game pockets of 
the market-gunner. And Grand Rapids, Hastings and 
other towns will turn out its army of ‘shooters for a share 
of the rest, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Do the majority of shooters realize the favor granted 
them and take only enough to satisfy their own wants? 
Do they ever think that the farmers could organize and 
each post every foot of land he owns, only doing what 
those rich in this world’s goods have already done, what 
clubs are doing yearly. Only yesterday a brother farmer 
replied to a question from me as to a good place for 

uirrels: 

‘*Well, yes, I don’t mind telling you, as one of us. But 
when a load of the town chaps comes along in a wagon 
inquiring for game, I tell them there isno game about 
here. Why, last fall four fellows drove up and asked to 
put their horses in the barn, I did Yo them up and gave 
the horses hay, and them fellows all the milk they could 
drink, free of charge. Well, darn their hides! They 
broke some wires from a post, and the cows got into my 
corn. They left a gate open and the hogs got into the 
woods, and from there into a neighbor's corn, and I had 
to give him fifteen bushels of corn before he was satisfied. 
No, no more hunters from town for me.” 

I told him that I knew lots of men in New York, 
Detroit, Grand Rapids, etc., that were far above that 
class, gentlemen shooters, who put no one out. ‘“‘Mebby 
80,” was all the answer I got. 

Well, I have wandered all over, lost myself from what 
I started to write, which was to thank you for your pic- 
ture of a ‘‘Pot-Hunter.” One mossback who it 
brought down his fist on his leg with a thump and said, 
“That’s right, he’s got it square.” To the true sportsman 
we farmers will give a hearty handshake of welcome. 
All we have is free to them. J.C. %, 


MAINE GAME. ’ 


OnE of the first Boston parties to come out of the Maine 
woods since the open season on big game began is the 
Puffer party. The Puffers, in the soda fountain and ap- 
paratus business, under the name of A. D. Puifer & Sons, 
are great hunters, and they have taken a good deal of big 
game. They go to Maine nearly every season. In the 
party that has just returned were the senior Puffer and 
one of the sons; Mr. Coller, salesman for the Puffers; Mr. 
H. L. Buss, of the Boston Chamber of Commerce, and his 
brother, Mr. C. B. Buss. The party found big game 
plenty. They got several deer, and saw caribou, which 
they were not able to get. They went to Telos Lake, one 
of the Chamberlaine Chain, and not far from that lake. 
They had fair duek shooting, for so early in the season. 
This sort of sport is reported to be ag in that part of 
the country later in the fall. The black ducks stop for 
some weeks on their migrating south. They found some 
partridge shooting, but very few in flocks. 

The gunners are very plenty in the Maine woods. 
Senator W. P. Frye; of Maine, is out from his camp at 
the head of Mooseluc tic Lake. A friend of the 
Senator says that he, with his party, would have been 
glad to have stayed in camp even a month longer but for 
the tremendous shooting going on in that vicinity. Men 
of a deal of daring are afraid to go into the woods 
this fall in many parts of the Maine big-game country. 
Cain Oldtown, Me., dispatch to the dail tells of 

An town, Me., dispatch to the daily TS of a 
railway train on the Bangor & Aroostook Railroad that is 
killing deer this fall. On Monday evening, Oct. 1, the 
train left Oldtown as usual. But when some twenty miles 
out it came to a halt from a rather curious cause. The 
passengers proceeded to investigate and found that the 
train had run over a deer that had evidently attempted to 
cross the track ahead of the steam horse. The report 
says that the passengers were several of them anxious 
to purchase the specimen, but the train hands preferred 
to take care of the booty themselves. The deer was taken 
to Houlton and dressed and was found to weigh nearly 
200ibs. If we are to believe the newspaper reports, the 
engineer of the same train says that his engine struck an- 
other deer on the same night, and that a couple of weeks 
ago two deer were killed by the same train. The story is 
worth investigating and the testimony of the engineer 
would be interesting reading. It is possible that the 
headlight of a moving locomotive may have a strange 
fascination for a deer in the night time. 

Mr. Wm. H. Goggin may be considered a lucky sports- 
man. Only twice has he been into Maine to hunt deer, 
and each time he has taken his deer. With three of his 
friendruhe is just out of the woods. The party included 
Mr. Wm. P. Tenney, Mr. 8S. Matherson, Jr. and Mr. Wm. 
Gray. They visited Pleasant Lake, one of the Schoodic 
chain, and they think they have found an ideal spot. 
They went to Kingman by rail, and thence to the lake by 
teams. Duck shooting was good; the finest of black ducks. 
They were there before the trout law came on, and had 
good trout fishing. That at Trout Lake, a pretty little 
lake up in the mountains, was particularly fine. Mr. 
Tenney landed a triplet catch—three at one cast. They 
shot partridges on the way up and had a genuine woods 
dinner. Partridges they found to be scarce as a rule, 
however. The first morning they tried for deer Mr. Gog- 
gin shot a buck with four-pronged antlers, of which he is 
justly proud. Mr. Matherson was also fortunate enough 
to get his deer, though the first shot spoiled his antlers. 
Mr. Coggin and Mr. Matherson, who hunted together, 
came out first, leaving Mr. Tenney and Mr. Gray, deter- 
mined to secure a deer. This they accomplished in a day 
or two, and they are back in Boston, greatly pleased with 
the spot they have found. SPECIAL. 


Roading a Diamond Back. 


WHILE out quail shooting with my brother one day 
last spring the dog struck a trail on a piece of low, damp 
ground, thickly covered with a rank growth of ferns and 
gallberry bushes. After following the trail a short dis- 
tance the dog would stop every few steps as though afraid 
of flushing, then creep on again. -I was standing off to 
one side, expecting every second to see the bird get up, 
when my brother caught the dog by the collar and pulled 
him back, calling to me at the same time. As soon as I 
got on the spot I saw the cause of this rather sudden 
move. There, right abead of the dog, was a large rattle- 
snake wriggling slowly along. One charge of No. 8 shot 
in the head settled his snakeship, and as we concluded 
we didn’t want any more hunting that afternoon, I car- 
ried him home and took the skin and rattles off. The 
snake was a diamond back and measured 5ft. 8in., having 
eleven rattles and button. G.I. 

Fatrbank, Fia., Oct. 3, 


[Ocr. 18, 1894, 


ADIRONDACK DEER HOUNDING. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your rpg: sagan R. P, F. has the right convictions 
in regard to the — status of the game law relating 
to our Adirondack deer, and when he says, “I consider 
hounding a oe in name only; a surer means of deer ex- 
termination does not exist,” he hits the nail squarely on 
the head. The salter, the cruster, the jacker and the 
trapper are protection in comparison. 

At the time of this writing, there are at least 150 dogs 
and more men and boys within a radius of three miles. 
I can hear more than fifty gunshots every day, and they 
kill from four to ten deer each day. For the past two 
years the principal stock raising in the town bordering 
the wilderness here, and whose inhabitants are princi- 
pally Germans and foreigners has been deer dogs. 
Almost every family has from one to five dogs, and dur- 
ing the open season for hounding they all go to the woods 
to hunt for meat. Last fall they took out over 300 dcer; 
one man with bis parties took out once thirty deer. This 
fall he has taken out: two wagon loads already and has 
time for two more. 

I have done a good deal of work and paid out hundreds 
of dollars for deer protection. But when last fall I saw 
eight deer all together drawn upon the shore of a little 
lake here, beside six more reported killed in an adjoining 
lake I declared off. No more work, no more money for 
deer protection as long as the iaw sanctions thirty days 
each year of this water butchery. 

Of what advantage is it to deer protection to deprive the 
backwoodsman of his meat obtained at his salt lick; the 
business man who is my ry to take his vacation before 
the open season, or even the trapper among the lily 8 
of his deer, when every deer thus saved is saved only to 
be butchered in the water by meat-hunters in the hound- 
ing season. All e laws for the protection of our 
Adirondack deer will be a farce and of no avail so long as 
the State licenses a method of hunting that literally con- 
verts every lake and pond in the Adirondacks into a deer 
trap into which the deer are driven, and when there con- 
fined butchered with all the savage and bloody instincts 
of our race. Tell me what better is this than setting the 
trap among the lily pads? Iam glad to say that I know 
of very many of my brother sportsmen who would not 
abuse or take advantage of this easy method to slaughter 
deer. But then there is the game hog, and those who 
gauge sport only by the number killed, and so long as a 
method of hunting is legalized which requires no labor, 
no skill or experience, when the novice is as likely to be 
successful as the keenest sportsman, it induces every one 
and all classes to take a hand in hounding. There would 
be much less trouble in enforcing the game law if hound- 
ing were prohibited. Then if the law was violated it 
would be reported. 

. Most people here in the woods feel pretty much as I do 
about it. No use, they say, to save deer for the water 
butchers in the fall. Stop hounding absolutely. Make a 
heavy penalty for having dogs on grounds where deer are 
found, and the law would be more readily and surely en- 
forced, and the increase and perpetuation of Adirondack 
deer would be insured for alltime. But if hounding be 
continued the time is short when all the public or State 
lands will be void of this noble game. MUSSET. 


A NEGLECTED QUAIL COUNTRY. 


On June 12, 1894, the writer was called toGrand Tower, 
Ill., and spent nearly a week there, investigating among 
other things, its possibilities in the shooting line, and the 
place promises such sport with the quail next fall that I 
am moved to tell the readers of our paper about it. 

Grand Tower is on the east bank of the Mississippi 
River, 120 miles below St. Louis, and can be reached 
either by boat or rail. It is one of the straggling old 
river towns that are frequent along the lower portions of 
the big river; it stands on the brink of thestream. Above 
and below for many miles, and for some distance back of 
the town extend the river ‘‘bottoms,” used for the pro- 
duction of wheat and corn, and it is here that the quail 
abound. During a drive of five miles through the 
bottoms I saw twelve pair of quail and heard a great 
many more. Trips in various directions showed them 
plenty everywhere, and Bob White could be heard almost 
any minute throughout the day. The season has been 
very dry, and a big crop of quail is the result. .There 
will be abundance to satisfy any reasonable man, and this 
article is not written for the benefit of the game hog nor 
the market shooter, and it may be well to say that the 
market shooter would not be tolerated by the citizens. 
A gentleman, shooting only for the sport, using a little 
tact and distributing a few birds where they will do the 
most good, will have no difficulty in finding a great deal 
more good ground than ten men could use in a whole 
season. : 

The ground is almost as level as a floor, dry under foot, 
most of it being sandy enough not to be very muddy even 
when wet. There are occasionally shallow bayous and 
patches of low ground that overflow at times, and here 
the weeds grow pretty tall. The corn gets too tall for 
good shooting in the early part of the season, but the dry 
weather will probably cut it short this year. There is a 
good deal of woods, but no brush, as the cattle keep it 
eaten down. In fact, there is but little cover that is not 
fairly good for both manand dog. Good shooting will be 
found within half a mile of the village, and extending 
indefinitely, both up and down the river. The easy wa‘ 
to do it is to have a man take you down theriver ina ski 
as far as you wish, and then shoot back to town. Then, 
done for the day, one doesn’t havea long tramp to get 
back to the hotel. If shooting up the river, begin at town 
and have the boatman come upand bring youdown. The 
current is so strong that a skiff can make ten miles an 
hour down stream, but only two going up. 

The Muddy, a sluggish, crooked stream with banks 15ft. 
high, winds through the bottom and empties into the 
river five miles below town. There are times when 
mallard shooting can be had along it, and there are other 
small streams and bayous where ducks can be had, but if 
ducks are to be the principal game wanted, Grand Tower 
is not the best place to go for them. Very little quail 
shooting is ever done here by the natives, ducks and 
squirrels being their favorite game. There are two bird 
dogs in the town, and their owners do a little, very little, 
quail killing. Across the river the land is hilly, mostly 
covered with woods, but I saw and heard many quail over 
there, too. Some wild turkeys are to be found, but not 
in sufficient numbers to make them an object. 
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The Tremont House is kept by Mrs. Baronowsky, a rosy- 
cheeked German widow, one of the biggest-hearted people 
in the world, who keeps a house that is beyond criticism. 
The rooms are small, but the beds are strictly clean and 
comfortable. All the- food is nicely cooked and served, 
and is abyndant and of best quality. The only objection 
to the house is that the saloon is used for the office, and 
there is no place for the guests to sit except in the saloon 
or in their rather small rooms, but no doubt the landlady 
would allow gentlemen the use of her parlor. Her rates 
are $1.50 a day for transients, with liberal reduction to 
parties stopping several days. There is another hotel at 
the lower end of the village that is more in the nature of 
a private boarding house. It is right on the river bank 
and its front porch affords a grand view of the river 
(which is a mile wide) and the wooded bluffs and hills on 
the opposite side. I stopped there for supper and lodging 
three years ago, and was well cared for. I had a big room 
on the river front. Since then it has changed hands, so 
no information can be given as to how it is kept now. 
The best time to be there will be from the first of Novem- 
ber to the middle of December. With the exception of 
possible rains the weather will be good. Henry Rhodes, a 
young man living in the village, is acquainted with every- 
body and all the country round about. He is fond of 
shooting but does not shoot quail much; he is reliable, 
and if not otherwise employed will be very glad to serve 
shooters in any way for reasonable wages. 

O. H. Hampton, 


TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


Ducks on the Coast. 


ANTICIPATING that many readers of FOREST AND STREAM 
have made up their minds to visit the Texas coast this 
winter as a direct result of Mr. Hough’s masterly word 
painting of the Southwest and its game and fish, and feel- 
ing sure that Corpus Christi through San Antonio will be 
the visitors’ goal, perhaps it may be well to introduce to 
the world of sportsmen the chief master of dots and 
dashes at the civilized southern end of the Aransas Pass 
Railway. Max Luther is hisname. He is in no wise re- 
lated to the reformer of that name; but then he is consid- 
erable of a reformer himself, having come down from a 
10-gauge to a little 16, which is handled to perfection in 
his hands. Mr. Lutheris the leading duck shooting spirit 
of Corpus Christi, and any Northern sportsman who desires 
a | hunt will find Mr. Luther willing, nay, desirous, to 
give him all the information in his possession. It saves a 
world of trouble to have somebody tell you where to go 
and how to get there, particularly when one knows he 
can depend on the information. Don’t take any stock in 
big killings, however, as the weakness of the hunters of 
the coast lies in that direction. 


A Small-Bore. 


While on a hunt with Max last winter, we found excel- 
lent shooting at bluebills over a little pond situated on a 
small ranch, presided over by the usual lean, lanky, chills- 
and-fever-complexioned denizen of the salt coast. The 
modest ‘ranchero charged 25 cents for the privilege of 
shooting therein, He stood at the gate with hand out- 
stretched for two bits a head, which he received. The 
house was close by and the little fresh-water pond not 
100yds. away. The party feverishly scattered over the 
field .of bunch grass, tearing their gum boots on the 
thorny stuff that prevails all over that country. The 
writer took things easy, however, seeing that the shooting 
would last but a short time, owing to the limited supply 
of shells, and as we were shooting 20-gauges (much to the 
amusement of the native, who generally turns up his nose 
at anything but a 10-gauge and 5drs. of black powder), I 
knew there was no chance of renewing our supply of am- 
munition. 

The ranchero spoken of above picked up the little 20- 
gauge, wrapped me all round with a look of commiser- 
ation, sat the gun down, and “‘reckoned as how I’d find 
the feathers on them ducks amy tough. Don’t think you 
kin put enough powder in them little shells nohow.” 

I slipped down to where I thought I could get-the best 
shooting, took off a sweater that I had slipped into, for 
the morning air was very stiff, and from behind a bunch 
of grass began to pick off the bluebills quite regularly. 
At any rate, I was very well pleased with my shooting, 
being satisfied that I made at least 75 per cent. singles and 
doubles. When I had fired 100 shells I returned to the 
house’ to secure the rest of my ammunition. He of the 





broad brim came forward, took hold of the and 
yelled: ‘‘Look hyar, Mary; cum an’ see de little that 
there man’s bin doin’ that good shootin’ with. hy, gol 


durn it; it would jest about make a good ramrod for my 
old Betsy.” The old lady came out, so did half-a-dozen 
admiring ‘‘kids.” - The 20-ga was pawed all over, and 
as I resumed my stand and the first double fell, cleanly 
killed, the whole business applauded. 


A Curious Fatalityz 


While it is a popular belief in the North that southwest 
Texas is infested with snakes, the visitor to this section 
will be astonished at the scarcity of the reptiles. They 
are plentiful only in rare localities and fatal bites are not 
frequently heard of. But the strangest case of snake bite 
I have ever heard of comes from Castroville, a a 
forty miles from San Antonio. Mr. Geyer, a well to do 
farmer who lived two miles from Castroville, was mow- 
(ing hay three weeks ago, and while the machine was 
running the sliding blades in the mower refused to move, 
something having evidently found its way in the gearing 
and clogged it up. He stepped off the seat and on ex- 
amination was astonished to find that what had clogged 
up the machinery was a large rattlesnake. The reptile 
was cut in three pieces and the piece next to the head was 
fastened in the gearing. Mr. Geyer took out the tail piece 
first, secured the rattles, then the middle piece, and as he 
pulled out the remaining piece the head struck him on 
the hand, and in two hours he was a corpse. Mr. Geyer 
was well liked and his untimely demise is regretted by 
the entire commuhity. 


Canvasbacks on the Moody Rice Farm. 


I have received a letter from one of the market-hunters 
hired last winter by Col. Moody, a wealthy banker of 
Galveston. He states that he killed over 5,000 canvas- 


backs daring the season and says the shooting is steady 
all winter. This year he is not employed because another 
bunch of expert duck killers has been hired. Calculating 
that he shot two shells to each duck bagged, which is a 
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very conservative estimate, and 1}oz. of shot for each 
shell, it will be seen that the ether in that neighborhood 
was perforated by 781lbs. of shot by that one gun. Mul- 
tiply that by 10—the actual number of market-hunters 
that are hired to kill ducks on that lake by the rice-rais- 
ing syndicate, and you have a total of 7,810lbs. of shot 
that was fired over the rice canvasback duck farm. Is 
it any wonder that some of the pellets find their way into 
the fowls’ gizzards? Texas FIELD. 





ONE REVERIE. 


THE nights are getting cool now and the open fireplace 
where the chestnut wood cracks and sputters is a good 
place to sit before and dream of the good times past. As 
the darkness settles around the room, hiding its familiar 
and civilized objects from view, and the fire flame sheds 
its warmth and flickering light back upon one’s self, one 
can sit and look dreamily into the blaze and see visions of 
other fires, other times and other surroundings come and 
go in beautiful dissolving views. And sometimes to look 
back on the past, where one sees only the best parts of an 
outing and where memory and the soft shading fire light 
smooth out the roughness of the roughing it one can 
enjoy a repetition of many a pleasant day spent with 
nature in her own wild home. ° 

The little briar with its fragrant load has made me 
drowsy. There is no singing mouse to come forth and 
charm me with its weird music, but as the light from the 
burning logs grows brighter a pretty picture presents 
itself for admiration. 

A chain of three lakes, lying snugly among the Maine 
mountains: a little cabin with it attendant ‘hove!’ 
almost at the foot of the tall pines of a grand old forest; 
an old batteau drawn up on the lake shore; a group of us 
around a huge camp-fire over which is sizzling and sput- 
tering the remains of a big porcupine which I brought 
into camp that afternoon, to the horror of the three 
Maine natives, and which to their greater consternation 
had been dressed and was served up piping hot for sup- 
per. On the rough table it was carved with a big bowie 
in a great state as the Christmas porker of old, and found 
sweet and much like the genuine article itself. But no 
Maine men could be induced to touch it. But the next 
day after, when miles away from ‘the nearest house, the 
axle of the camp buckboard broke and while the 
rest of the party went on afoot leaving two to keep a 
lookout on things, M. is said to have admitted that *‘he 
could go a small piece of thet ere porkipine now " F 

‘ODE. 


Preparing Skins for Rugs. 

In the Forest AND STREAM of Sept. 29 you gave direc- 
tions to a correspondent regarding the tanning of musk- 
ratskins. I have prepared a number of skins for rugs and 
such purposes. In fact I prefer to do my own work in 
preserving trophies of my hunting trips, such as tanning 
and mounting heads, and now have a number of speci- 
mens of my own killing and preserving such as moose, 
caribou and deer heads, also rugs of bear, caribou, deer 
and fox skins. 

A few years since I was fortunate enough to shoot four 
bears with fine jet.black pelts, and I proposed to cure them 
anyself. i was told 'by a fur dealer that I could not do it 
successfully, as a bear skin on account of the grease and 
oil, both in the skin and hair, was very hard to properly 
dress. Now I have had my bear skins for three years on 
the floors of my house as rugs, they stay there the year 
around. During the warm weather they are taken up 
about once a week and shaken out of doors and they are 
bright, soft and glossy, and no moths or insects have 

them; I also have a fine red fox skin which I 
killed last November, and which has hung ali summer in 
the hall of my ‘house and no signs of insects about it. A 
friend was lodking at it and said, ‘‘I don’t see how you 
keep it, I had a fox-skin mat made and paid well for it, 
and took great care of it, but moths and worms have got 
at it and it is spoiled.” 

I prepared tthe bear skins as follows: I gave theskinsa 
good scraping ‘on flesh side, removing all fat and particles 
of flesh, then gave a good washing in luke-warm water, 
using plenty of washing-powder, such as is ordinarily used 
for laundry purposes, and then washed them in clear 
warm water and put them in a pickle of 2ibs. salt, 1b. 
powdered alum, one teacupful of borax, all dissolved in a 
gallon of soft water. Let the skin remain in solution 
about a week (if a large skin), turning it.over and moving 
it about a little each day. Take out and wash in clean 
water and hang up until it commencesto dry (until hair 
is nearly dry). Give flesh side ascraping and work and 
pull skin until it shows slight signs of drying. Then put 
in a large tub containing about two bushels of dry, fine 
mahogany sawdust and work and knead the skin in the 
sawdust, taking it up and shaking out the sawdust now 
and then. The sawdust will work all a fur 
down to the roots, and is very drying and a bs any 

rease left in hair and skin. When the skin is worked 
pa it will be very soft, and by shaking in the air and 

hanging on a line and whipping with a switch all the 
sawdust can be removed.. On the fox skin mentioned: I 
tried an experiment—gave the skin a coating, on flesh 
side, when damp, of arsenical soap, such as taxidermists 
use, diluted with water, then let it dry in and gave a good 
washing, intending to leave a slight trace of the arsenic, 
then prepared same as the bear skin. 

Small skins are much easier to dress than large ones, 
‘and they can be worked dry in the sawdust quite easily. 
When mahogany sawdust can not be had, fine dry saw- 
‘dust of any hard wood would no doubt doas well. Of 


‘course there is some hard work in preparing the skins," 


but I find there is plenty of hard work in procuring the 
skins to work on, if you kill the animals yourself. 


C. M. Starx. 
Dunsarton, N. H., Oct. 1. 


Lawbreaking on Staten Island. 


Prince’s Bay, 8, I., Oct. 8.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
This is the time of year when the local game constable 
ought to come into play here on this end of Staten Island. 
The game laws are being violated every day, Sundays not 
excepted. Of course the boys can shoot squirrels now, 
and there are’ just enough around here to make this an 
excuse for going out with a gun, and if a robin or a high- 
holder comes in the way, down it comes. Of the latter 
quite a number have been shot. In walking through the 
woods the other day I saw where two had been picked 
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and their heads cut off. No owl or hawk would pick a 


bird so clean and then cut its head off; and besides that 
owls never leave any shells of 12-bore on the same spot. 

Shore birds have been shot all through the month of 
August in the vicinity of Great Kills. There are a few 
quail left.on this end of the island and probably they will 
all be shot before the legal time. 

We can’t blame the game constable as he is not sup- 
posed to know anything about what is goingon. Most 
people here think that a man to be a game protector 
must be a man that has a gun and shoots well, but I in- 
cline to the belief that some other people understand 
these affairs as well as those that like to shoot a little once 
in a while early in the morning. R. L. H. 


Good Words. 


I aM in favor of your “Plank,” but please tell me how 
it will affect such cases as Mr. Hough reports on 246 
about Mr. Rice’s butchery, copied from the Fremont 
(Wyo.) Clipper, or that of the Boston merchant slaughter- 
ing five deer and sinking them, mentioned by ‘‘Special” 
on page 247, or that most despicable case of A. H. Sheer 
on page 248, bragging about the killing of five oes, which 
is the meanest and most wanton way of exterminating 
our big game; and numerous other similar cases of game 
and fish butchery of self-styled gentlemen sportsmen that 
we read about in our paper. 

Why not add to your *‘Plank” that nobody should shoot 
more game nor catch more fish than can be used. A 
market-shooter is a heavenly saint side of such a 
H O G-entleman sportsman. 

A READER FOR TWENTY YEARS, 


A Query. 

Is 4 man a pot-hunter because he uses no dog, but still 
hunts his partridge or squirrel? 

Given: a country where there are no deer, no large 
game. A man who loves to use the rifle, but has no 
opportunity to hunt game commonly supposed to be 
adapted especially for that arm. Plenty of grouse and 
squirrels. 

If this man, with a miniature rifle (.22) stalks his bird 
with the same care (and he will probably find it fully as 
hard) as he would a deer, finally locates it, draws bead 
and lets fly the tiny ball, and has the satisfaction of 
securing his bird, is that man a ‘‘pot-hunter,” or as much 
of a sportsman as the fellow who lets his dogs do all the 
hunting while he calmly shoots the bird as it rises? 

That’s the question. 


Let us hear a few answers. TODE. 


; Big Bucks. 

NuMBER Four, Lewis County, N. Y., Sept. 30.—Editor 
Forest and Stream:. Two large and old bucks were kill «1 
on Sept. 27 and 28 by Mr. E, Ormonde Power and his 
brother, J. Antonio Power, both of New York city, ou 
Beaver Lake, and weighed respectively 225 and 200lbs. 


Madison County Game. 


GEORGETOWN, N. Y., Oct. 6.—Gray squirrels are plenty 
this fall, a bag of seven being made yesterday by two-of 
our local sportsmen. Partridges more plenty than the 
have been in a number of years, but have scattered wi 
the falling leaves. J. F. STODDARD. 


Address Wanted. 
WILL “Jay Pee”. kindly send his address to this offic. 


Sea and River Hishing. 


EASTERN ANGLERS. 


Mr. Henry C. LITCHFIELD’s trout story must not be 
lost. He is very well known to thousands in the sporting 
line, or with the fishing line. He is always to be found 
with Messrs. Dame, Stoddard & Kendall. A gentleman 
brings the story, and so Mr. Litchfield must not be ex- 
pected to vouch for the truth of it. But the gentleman 
did present the affidavit of the gentleman who gave it to 
him, regularly made out‘and sworn to. The gentleman 
went out on a fishing trip to a lake quite a long distance 
from any tackle store, but still he did not take pains to 
very thoroughly fill his kit. He cast for trout with a 
couple of flies on his leader. He had very little success 
for some time but finally got a vigorous strike and hooked 
his fish. Almost immediately there was another strike 
and another trout was hooked. Then the rare sport of 
handling a pair of lively trout began, but suddenly the 
leader broke off just above the flies with the two trout 
attached. The angler was greatly disgusted but took out 
his book for other flies and a leader. What was his sur- 

rise and disappointment to find that he had no more 
Ries and was minus another leader. Silently bewailing 
his ill luck and his misfortune, he ordered his guide to 
pull him ashore, which was not far from the scene of his 
loss. He went ashore and sat down on a log, lit his pipe, 
and prepared to rather gloomily think - matters over. 
Soon his attention was attracted to a little commotion in 
the water, not far from where he had lost his trout. The 
commotion drew nearer and nearer the shore. He saw 
that it was his team of trout, still yoked together, and as 
sure as fate they were coming rapidly for the shore, 
like a pair of steers, with the yoke between them. He 
seized his rod and wading out a little’ ways he carefully 
thrust it under the water as the two trout came on, At 
the right moment he raised it, caught the leader over it, 
and drew the trout in, saving both of them, with the 
leader and both flies. The balance of his day’s fishing 
was done with the saved leader carefully mended, and 
the used flies. This story can be believed or not, as the 
reader chooses. There is the affidavit, and above is the 


story. 

Me, D. W. Smith, head of the weekday Boston Herald 
night desk, is back from his vacation in New Hampshire, 
he is coming to be a fisherman. He spent considerable 
time in black bass fishing, and much enjoyed the sport. 
Mr. W. C. Grout, of the Herald day desk, is back from his 
vacation at Lake Maranocook, in Maine. He is much 
pleased ‘with the black bass and pickerel fishing he got. 
there, SPECIAL, 











ANGLING NOTES. 


Angler and Pot-Fisher. 


THE te ms angling sportsman and pot-fisherman are 
strangely misapplied at times. I have considerable 
respect for some men who are called pot-fishermen, and 
very little for some other. men who call themselves 
angling sportsmen and who affect to despise those whom 
they call pot-fishers. 

A pot-fisherman may fish out of season, and with the 
crudest tackle, or with engines of destruction that are 
made illegal by statute; and he may not be particular 
about the species or the number of fish that fall to him, 
but as a rule he fishes for that useful utensil which is 
prefixed to his name, or, in other words, to fill an empty 
stomach, or to sell the fish that he pots. He may not be 
made of clay as fine as that which goes into the composi- 
tion of the sportsman, and a bullhead or an eel taken on 
a set line may be to him as sweet of flesh as a trout taken 
on a fly, but for all cf that he does not catch fish to leave 
on the bank or to boast about, for it is straight business 
with him, either to satisfy his hunger by the easiest and 
most direct means, or to make a — so he. does not 
waate the meanest of fishes which he takes in his mean 
way. His education or advantages may be such that he 
knows no other course to pursue in the capture of fish, 
and he may take them to the last one with no thought of 
a future supply for his pot or his profit, but they are 
utilized in the market stall or on the pot-fisher’s own 
table. 

But what can be said of a man whoclaims to be an 
angling sportsman, a man with the advantages of educa- 
tion, a man of means who never knew the pangs of hun- 
ger or of want in any form, who with fine tackle and 
plenty of it, will catch and kill in an artistic manner 128 
ouananiche in one day, and bring them to his hotel to 
spoil, that he may ‘‘make a record.” Idonot know what 
kind of a record he calls it, but I call it a disgraceful 





d. 

And what of another man in the Maine woods, in a 
camp where there are a dozen men fishing, each furnish- 
ing his quota only of trout for the table (for there is no 
way of getting any trout out of the woods), who goes out 
with the warning that none of his trout can be used, and 
kiils in one day over 200 handsome trout and brings them 
to.the camp to rot. 

I regret to say that these instances that I-have quoted 
of:inexcusable fish slaughter are not rare among those 
who are called sportsmen, for I have found similar cass, 
or heard.of them, over and over in the various fishing 
camps and resorts that I have visited, although it is not 
always that the fish are intentionally wasted after the 
record which is sought is accomplished. For instance, I 
was fishing in Lake Champlain for black bass and a 
gentleman in the same hotel saved his bass for a number 
of days in the ice-house until he had enough to fill a 
barrel, and then he shipped them to New York, a distance 
of over 300 miles by freight train. The fish were none 
too fresh when they started on their journey, and were 
utterly spoiled when they r ed their destination. The 
man’s intentions were good, but he did not show a high 
order of intelligence when he shipped fresh fish as freight 
and expected them to remain fresh. 

Some hotel and camp keepers encourage this record- 
making business as an advertisement, and others dis- 
courage it by every means in-their power.. In speaking 
of records I refer to records pf the number of fish taken 
and not, to the size of individual fish, which is perfectly 
and absolutely meritorious for any man to compass in a 
record if it is done legitimately. 

Pot-fighermen are denounced and damned by sports- 
men because of their illegal methods of fishing and their 
general destructiveness which depopulates our waters of 
fish faster than they can be stocked by nature or by arti- 
ficial propagation, but are they alone to blame forsuch a 
condition of things? Is not the educated sportsman who 
slaughters fish within the law, and then wastes them to 
make a record, far more to blame for the destruction, so 
far as his individual record is concerned, than the other 
fellow? I think he is, and it is for this reason that I have 
precious little respect for the fish pirate who masquerades 
under the name of angling sportsman, and he must be 
cast out from among angling sportsmen by the sportamen 
themselves before the ignorant pot-hunter is brought to 
the bar, if for no other reason than his bad example. 

It is not so long ago that FoREST AND STREAM put in the 
pillory a man prominent in angling circles for practices 
similar to those I have described, and from that hour that 
man has been dead to those same angling circles, but the 
lesson seenis to have been forgotten. This is not a pleas- 
ant subject, but it is one the anglers themselves must 
face, and by their own action kill the cause of it. 


Another View of the Subject. 


While on the matter of the destruction of fish by sports- 
men, I must say a word about a method which is em- 
ployed to this end, but in a way entirely different from 
that already mentioned, which I hope is not widespread 
and may be considered as a matter of angling ethics. 

A lake in the interior of New York containing lake 
trout was fished in season and out, netted and speared, 
until the trout were few and far between, and then the 
strong hand of the law brought the netters, spearers and 
illegal fishermen to jail, or they were fined and driven 
out of business, Then the work of restocking the lake 
with lake trout and black bass was begun and carried on 
by the State and a fish and game protective association, 
until the trout were as abundant as ever and the lake 
afforded the very best of fishing for this species of fish. 
The catches became greater each year and the average 
size of the fish increased with the fresh blood and the 
planted food, until now there is no better lake trout fish- 
ing in, the State than in thislake. Fishermen from far 
and near have been attracted to it, and as it is planted 
every year with 500,000 lake trout fry from one of the 
State hatcheries, and is closely watched by a special State 
game protector, there is no good reason why the fishing 
should not continue good if sportsmen themselves do not 
over-fish it. 

It may seem strange that I should even suggest such a 
thing as sportsmen depopulating a lake in a legal manner 
after the poachers and illegal fishermen have been brought 
to book and driven away, but some men with their steam 
yachts fish unceasingly the season through and turn the 
fish over to their guides to sell. Iam reliably informed 
that one man has caught from his steam launch this.year 
nearly one ton of lake trout, and his guide has sold the 
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most of the catch. The people about the lake are indig- 
nant that this and other wealthy pseudo-sportsmen or 
market-anglers should do such a wholesale business; but 
what are they to do about it? 

The only thing that can be done is to pass a law limit- 
ing the number of fish to be taken. New Haupshire now 
has such a law in relation to. brook trout, and no one can 
take more than 10lbs. at one time under a peels of $50, 
and I verily believe that other States will be driven to 
sane a similar law for all the species of so-called game 
fishes. 

Private clubs with preserved waters and hatchery es- 
tablishments to keep up the supply of fish in them by 
artificial means, limit the number of fish to be taken by 
the members, and if this is so in a club of real sportsmen, 
where sound principles regarding supply and demand 
prevail, why not have the same safeguards thrown 
around the fish in wild waters where the supply is main- 
tained by the State? There is nothing unreasonable about 
such a proposition, and if the law should regulate the 
number of pounds of fish that a man might take at one 
time or in one day, it would tend to preserve the fish and 
save some men from a mortifying spectacle when they 
examine their own features in their shaving mirror after 
furnishing fish to a market stall through their guides. 

This practice has bred another wrong, one that must 
work great injury to the reputation of the lake, Guides 
who are not employed by wealthy owners of steamboats 
have attempted to emulate the guides on the steam 
launches in wealth getting, and some of them at least 
have, after being paid for their services and boat, de- 


manded as their right all the fish caught by their em- - 


ployers in order to market them. In conclusion I may 
say that I «lo not expect any testimonial of esteem, or 
even a bouquet, from the yacht owners and guides that I 
here referred to. 


Growth of Landlocked Salmon. 


Since it became known that the United States Fish 
Commission would this year begin to stock Lake George, 
N. Y., with landlocked salmon, I have been asked repeat- 
edly how soon the planted fish would be large enough to 
catch or how fast they would grow As this depends 
upon the food, I could only say that as there was an 
abundance of suitable food for salmon in the lake, they 
would probably grow as rapidly as the same species in 
other similar waters. I have to-day secured a letter from 
Col. Wentworth, Fish Commissioner of New Hampshire, 
in which he mentions facts more satisfactory than any 
guesswork on’this subject. This is an extract from the 
letter: 

‘*We have taken from Pleasant Pond and Sunapee Lake 
about 80 brook trout and 15 landlocked salmon for the 
hatchery. The salmon at Pleasant Pond have done 
remarkably well, the largest. so far. by actual measure- 
ment was 30in. long and weighed 12ibs.” 

The first plant of landlocked salmon fry was made in 
Pleasant Pond in 1889, and to the best of my recollection 
consisted of 10,000, Cherefqre this 12lbs. salmon was a 
little over four years old. st fall quite a number of 
salmon were seen in the streams tributary to the pqnd 
where the fry were planted and where they had gone to 
spawn, and a score or more of these were estimated to 
weigh over 6lbs. each. 

This pond, which is in the town of New London, N. H., 
has been closed to all fishing for a term of years, and the 
season for fishing opens on May 1 next year. The pond 
contains not only landlocked salmon of large size, and 
plenty of them, but it has brook trout, and has been 
plantee with the Sunapee saibling. The brook trout that 

ave been seen on the spawning beds in the streams by 
the hatchery men are record breakers for size, and the 
anglers who are fortunate enough to be at Pleasant.Pond 
next May when, the fishing opens should have such.tish- 
ing as rarely falls to the lot of man in these modern days, 
and all within a day’s journey of New York city. 

A. N. CHENEY. 


SPANISH MACKEREL FROM THE DOCK. 


St. PeTERsBurG, Fla., March 2.—Fifty men and women 
took the steamer Margaret yesterday for a day’s mackerel 
fishing from the Quarantine Dock, situated on Mullet Key. 
It was a jolly party that steamed down to the mouth of 
the bay, each with pole and line and a grain sack to hold 
and bring back the day’s catch. All had lunch baskets 
and all were talking about the prospective fun. 

The steamer made the Quarantine Dock and we tum- 
bled over each other in our eagerness to capture the most 
beautiful of all salt-water fish. The exciting sport was 
inaugurated by one of our party taking a three-pound 
mackerel. His float had no sooner reached the water 
than a fish took it down out‘of sight. He struck, and the 
line started off sideways, swishing through the water and 
tangling up other lines on its way. He was soon landed, 
and the fun became general. 

The dock was short, and the good fishing place still 
shorter; so that our party, numbering over fifty, stood 
about two feet apart, each person intently watching his 
own float. A fish was in the air every few seconds for 
minutes together; then they would haul off, and we 
would catch nothing for say five minutes, when they 
would return. 

Quarantine, where we were fishing, is on the south 
end of Mullet Key, which is about two miles from the 
mouth of Tampa Bay. Whenever you find a dock in the 
bay, there you will find countless millions of minnows, 
seeking the docks for shelter. 

The mackerel soon find the minnows and feed upon 
them until they have cleaned them all out, when they 
migrate to other feeding grounds. Great schools of hun- 
gry mackerel swim in from the gulf through the mouth 
of the bay and soon find their way to the quarantine 
dock. The fishing is better at quarantine than at docks 
more remote from the gulf. 

When the school struck the dock, we could tell that 
they were coming by the agitation of the water. Then 
some one landed a mackerel and said ‘there they.come,” 
and for fifteen minutes every’one was busy baiting, cast- 
ing, reeling in and landing the famous beauties, Then 
away they would go and we waited with bated breath for 
their return, Now and then the lines would get into a 
complex tangle, and then it required the patience of a 
heathen god to untangle and straighten things out; for 
the mure haste attempted in trying to untangle a foul fish 
line, the worse the tangle becomes. 

Near us were a good Methodist and a good Presbyterian, 


fishing side by side in harmony. Soon the Methodist 
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hooks a big mackerel that goes zip around the Presby- 
terian line, and they soon have their lines in a bad tangle 
and the mackerel takes French leave. Now comes a 
wordy scrap between these good men, in which they use 
great adjectives, and just as they are about to come to 
blows an awkward erman across the dock ,strikes a 
4ibs, sea trout (weakfish), and, having no reel, he gives a 
tremendous jerk and lands the trout on top of the said 


’ tangled fish lines, Then the two churchmen make up 


their own quarrel and pitch into the awkward fisherman, 
who quietly takes his fish from the hook, cuts off his line 
and leaves the other two to untangle at their leisure. 

‘*Here they come!” Not a word is now spoken. The 
only sounds are the swish of the lines as they are cast 
out, the strike, the click of the reel, and the flapping of 
the fish on the dock. Every eye is strained on the cork 
float. A lady near us said, ‘‘Why don’t I catch a fish?” I 
said, ‘‘Madam you are fishing too deep; adjust your float 
about 4ft. from the minnow.” She made the change in 
the line, abd then dropped the line ever and let the tide 
carry it under the dock, and after waiting a few minutes 
~ a shall never catch a — a ee the cork, 
an 2 cae qeey os . mackerel, the largest 
canght that . Zip! went the fish off sideways, every- 
body reeliig #h to get out of the way. She calls to her 
husband for help. He said, ‘‘Land your own fish.” 
After a hard fight she lands the 4lbs. beauty and holds a 
matinee for a few moments, in which she very gracefully 
receives our congratulations. 

We fished until noon, when the stewards spread dinner, 
at which a few sat down, but the majority ate with one 
hand, and held the pole with the other. The wind came 
out strong from the southeast, and drove a heavy sea 
under the dock; this only made the fishing better, but it 
made the casting éxtremely hard, as we had to cast 
the wind. 

The steamer, after dropping us off, steamed across the 
ne into the Manatee River—her regular run—and was to 
1 for us at 4 o'clock P.M. We made the most of 01 
time. We had two boys catching minnows for us, an 

right lively did we make them work. 

“There comes the steamer!” We reluctantly reel up 
our lines, and drag our heav begs of fish on board the 
boat, tired out but happy, for Mr. Leaycraft and your 
correspondent had caught 110 Spanish mackerel a 20 
sea trout(weakfish), which more than paid our expenses 
for the whole day. 

Strange as it may seem, there were many in the { 
who caught but two or three fish each during this ex- 
citing four hours’ fun; they struck too soon or too late, or 


. fished too deep or too shoal. As our time was too precious 


to fritter it away instructing amateurs, they were badly 
left, and went home unhappy and disconsolate. Fifteen 
hundred Spanish mackerel}, sixty sea trout and thirty blue- 
fish were caught from the quarantine dock that day, and 
twelve or fifteen persons captured the great bulk of this 
fine catch. 

Next to the tarpon, the Spanish mackerel are the most 
beautiful fish that swim in the Gulf of Mexico. They 
have a shapely head and a month that is armed with 
sharp white teeth that come together like a steel trap, 
and when they bite the minnow is cut clean through, as 
if done with a sharp knife. They are beautiful in outline, 
tapering gracefully from their heads to their broad fluked 
tails, ey have a4 large and long dorsal fin, and lon 
lateral fins near the gills; these, together with the b 
flukes that form the tail, make them rapid and powerful 
swimmers. 

We have often seen them on a poise, watching our 
minnow. Suddenly they start for the bait like a streak 
of lightning. Down goes the cork. We strike, and then 
comes the tug of war. How he tights! We reel in until 
we can lift him over the rail, and hold him up in the sun- 
light. How beautiful! The back a dark blue, blending 
down the sides to a beautiful amber, and the belly a pure 
white. See the rainbow colors reflected from his sides, 
that are covered with myriads of small transparent scales, 
Slowly he changes color, the dark blue is gone and the 
back becpmes a light fo We drop him on the dock 
and every ecale falls off. R, P. BELL, 


Nets in Lake Ontario. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The article in FoREST aND STREAM of Sept. 20 relating 
to the part of the State and more particularly to the sec- 
tion over which I exercise my official duties, quite natur- 

y mabe e feel indignant. One would infer from 
reading, that illegal fishing was being carried. on directly 
under my nose, as tlie saying js. This is not the case, as I 
will endeavor to show. 

Trap nets are being used here, One was put in about 
Aug. 1, and two have come into service since, The article 
referred to does not make the direct statement that.these 
nets are being set within the mile, but leaves it in such a 
manner that the general public might sup such to be 
the case. As a matter of fact these nets ure out a mile 
(the required distance) or over, and do not have any leads 
runni&g to the shore, or even toward it. On the con- 
trary the leads run in the opposite direction, and. conse- 
quently these men and nets come easily within the letter 
of the law. The Munchavysen story of 1,700 bass being 
taken by a single net during one week, is, to people living 
in this section, ridiculous, If the three nets have taken 
1,700 bass, in addition to the other fish, from the time nets 
were first put in up to present date, it would come nearer 
the facts, and I doubt if that number have been taken. 

To secure better protection of fish the facts must be 
stuck to and we all know these are badenough. Thelaw 
should read three or five miles from, shore, bars of 
meshes in gill nets 2in. at leagt, instead of 14 as most of 
them are af present, I make this suggestion merely to 
show that in my opiniop they should beaslI state. In 
all my reports and at the State Association for the Protec- 
tion of Fish, held at Syracuse, during the last two years, I 
have advocated this change, and | am positive the 
waters of Lake Ontario will soon be depleted, if action 
in the matter is not taken at once. Perch are getting 
scarce, and the good catches made by the anglers wil 
soon be a thing of the past. 

At the conclusion of your article, you say that it 
would be well for local anglers’ associations to investigate. 
I may state that the largest and most prominent anglers 
club in this part of the State, the Niagara County Anglers’ 
Club of Lockport, was, notified of these nets within a 
week after they had been set, CuHas. RIpsoN, 

Fish, and Game Protector, 















—H SOK tho enr ona fk 


nm ea ea a ane. BO oooh a 





Ocr. 18, 1804.) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


'8319 





CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
(From a Staff Correspondent.) 
Rockport and Corpus Christi Way. 


Cxicaao, Ill., Oct. 3.—I am in receipt of the following 
cor! mdence from a well known gentleman of Rock- 
rt, Texas, at which point I eek t 80 pleasant a time 
fast winter, and which I hope to see again this winter 
before the snow flies in the, North—it never flies at all at 
Rockpcrt. I can indorse all the encomiums of that 
leasant corner of the world, and only suggest that Dave 
Hierafield measure his tarpon over again. If it 
measures 9ft. 7in., it should weigh a whole lot more than 
200lbs. I don’t think Dave knows a swordfish from a 
arm and I think he has measured the bill, beak, nose 
cregomng. prosubsranoe of his fish just an inch or so 
too freely, though maybe I am wrong. As to the tarpon, 
they are there in pee at Aransas Pass, and big ones, 
too. By the way, I wonder if Dave Herzfield remembers 
the time he and Dick Merrill broke open the oyster house 
at midnight in search of fresh oysters. This 1 saw them 
do, but forget whether or not I ever informed on them, 
My letter reads: 

“Sept. 18,—Capt. A. J. Peeler and party have just re- 
tur from a snort fishing trip at Aransas Pass, and re- 
port one of the finest catches of the season. In one day 
they caught 62lbs. of trout, redfish, etc., and):three fine 
tarpon weighing 65lbs., 95lbs. and 142lbs. respectively. 
The Captain had the honor of catching the largest tarpon, 
having struggled with the great king for. one. and one- 
half hours. has had many happy experiences. in 
angling for tarpon, but this last them all. Capt. 
Peeler will return to Austin shortly. 

‘“‘Mr. Dave Herztield and his friends, Messrs. H. B. 
Kokernut, B, M. Peck, J. W. Tinsley, Chas. Berzinger 
and Claude Kent, have just returned from a day’s fishin 
trip at Aransas Pass. . Herzfield has the distinguish 
honor of wearing the blue ribbon in having caught. one 


of the tarpons this season, The silver monster 
meas ft. Tin. in length and: weighed over 200lbs.: 
Mr, H, will. have the tarpon mounted and placed: on ex- 


hibition at his place of business. In landing the great 
fish Mr. H,. com it to a Texas bucking broncho, The 
largest catch o anyone day while on their trip was 
110ibs, of trout, red Spanish mackerel, etc. The party 
also went “floundering” one night and 5 d 75lbs. of. 
flounders. The distinguished friends of Mr. H. propose to 
return to the coast again at no distant day and try their 
hands at duck shooting. 

“Ducks and have begun their southward flight 
andthe professional hunter and game shipper are making 
extensive preparations for the coming season, On 
account of the peculiar lay of land, with its many water 
inlets, ially the fine. feeding grounds, Corpus, Aran- 
sas and Corpono Bays make the finest hunting grounds in 
Ameriea. Already this favored section of the country 
has been visited by prominent sporting men frow all parts 
of the United‘States, and the indications are now that 
our coast will be visited in numbers by the best sportsmen 
of the country. All lovers of sport who try a trip to, 
south west Texas coast will be more than satisfied. 

“Dr, J. A. Hunter of Dallas, Texas, formerly of the 
Pearl River Fishing and Hunting Club of New Orleans, 
has been with us for the past ten. days—the Dr, caught 
four, tarpon in one day and says he has fished and hunted 
from Maine to Texas, but without doubt Aransas Pass is 
the finest place for fishing that he ever saw. Said he, ‘I 
saw tarpon by the hundreds, and redfish and Spanish 
mackerel without number.’ 

‘Dr. Hunter, Mayor Connor, E, M, Rheardon (cashier 
of City.Nat. Rank) of.Datlas and others propose to organ- 
ize a.club of,200.memoers-and erect a fine club house at- 
Aransas Pass.” E, Hoveu, 

’ 908 Szcurtry BuiLp1Nne Chicago. 


Chautauqua Lake Muscallonge. 

BurFaLo, N. Y., Oct. 1.—Editor Forest and. Stream: 
One of, the largest mueoellongs caught.in this,vicinity in 
several years was pulled out of Chautauqua Lake theother 
day. by L. A. Walkinson, an ardent. angler who lives at 
No. 377. Prospect avenue, this city. Mr. Wilkinson and 
A. 8, Williauwis, of Jamestown, sailed up the lake at 
5 o'clock Friday afternoon, Sept. 28. They were dragging 
a line at_a considerable depth when suddenly they felt a 
pull as if,it had,caught on a rock, Mr, Williams stopped 
the boat,and took hold. of the line. He is astrong man 
but. he. couldn’t-make itJax in one pull. He finally suc- 
ceeded, and-to his surprise saw the head of. the big tish 
following the line. It was but the work of two minutes 
before the fish was brought within reach of Mr, Wilkin- 
son’s gaff, and the two men floundered it in the boat. It 
was, 53in. long, 2lin. in. girth, and, weighed. 35lbs. Mr. 
Wilkinson, not.excepting.the members.of -the Sprudels or 
any of the local fishing clubs, has taken the largest fish 
while ona simple angling tour, of any man who has gone 
out.in near-by waters this season. When the Sprudels 
went.on their last excursion it was with difficulty that a 
few, minnows were caught. Ald. Coe, the city’s ‘‘fish- 
ologist,” is surprised, but he believes it because he knows 
it is so, 


Fishing. Tackle in his Grave. 


Tue New York Herald of Oct. 1 printed what purports 
ito be extracts from the will of Moses H, Katzenberger, a 
wealthy resident. of Memphis, lately deceased, One of 
these.extracts is as. follows: P 

“Should.there be.a.boy born to either of my sisters-in- 
law, Cora and Lizzie, and I hope there will be, then such 
male-issue is to take, share and share alike, all my fishing 
rods and tackle, except a line and a few hooks to be buried 
with mé, in order, that if there is any fishing in the other 


world I will be provided with tackle to. enjoy the sport, 
which has. affo me such delight in the present mode 
of exigtence.” 


A Correction of a Correction. . 

DENVER, Col., Sept. 29.—Zditor. Forest.and Stream: I 
must.ask.your further courtesy to correct the statement 
over my signature as it reads in FoREST AND STREAM, 
Sept. 2¥, The same is evidently a typogragphical error, 
as thé context shows. My copy reads: ‘‘About noon on 
Sunday Z got_the 8glbs, fish.” Yours reads: ‘*Two.8$lbs, 
if tile wil acseit, thats om nahien expast peneeae, but 
if this.is not.corrected,.I,,will g — +> forbeing 
an expert fish prevaricator. « M, Bostwick. 








-issue. 





Surf Fishing on the Jersey Coast. 


ASBURY Park, Oct. 8.—The past week has been one of 
glory to anglers on our coast. We have had a vivid re- 
minder of the pleasures we enjoyed several vears ago. 
The violent wake storm of two weeks ago destroyed the 
pound nets, and the heavy run of weakfish due at this 
period of the year has escaped destruction and been per- 
mitted to enter the undertow, where they feed ravenously 
on the mullet and spearing. 

The grounds taken by the opponents of pound fishing, 
that that system interferes with and hampers all other 
methods of fishing, is clearly tenable and becoming more 
convincing as time produces these mute yet unimpeach- 
able testimonials. 

Nearly every day fine catches of weakfish are made 
from the piers and the beach direct. Tbis method of fish- 
ing requires great skill, and nothing but patient practice 
can make perfect the casting necessary. Last evening, in 
company with yudge Wm. B. Guild and his son Theodore, 
I took eleven, ranging jn weight from 3 to 4}lbs.; their 
catch was three and’ seven, respectively, of equal size. 
Taken with surf-rod and reel these game fellows furnish 
exciting sport and can safely be classed as among the best 
of sea-fishing. 

Bluefish are notably and unaccountably scarce. None 
have been taken during the week, and but few atsea. I 
was pleased with ‘Big Reel’s’ comments in your last 
He is entirely correct in his views and assertions. 
The average man.using ordinary tackle will find casting 
200 to 250ft. a physical impossibility. ‘‘Why can’t people 
who write and tell fish stories keep ’em straight?” 

LEONARD HULIT. 


A Freak Weakfish. 


Davip F, Marts, second assistant keeper of Ship John 
Lighthouse, Delaware Bay, reports that he took at the 
lighthouse, early in September, a 4ibs. weakfish which 
had two perfectly-formed mouths, one under the other, 
and each mouth was connected with its separate stomach 
and intestines. It is to be regretted that this curiosity 
was not preserved, but this was not practicable it seems, 
for none of the keepers were allowed to go to the main- 
land for some days after the capture, F. 8. J. C. 


Sishculture and Sish Protection, 








Pollution of Pennsylvania Streams. 


FREQUENT complaint has been made lately of the pollution 
of Pennsylvania streams by refuse from tanneries and other 
manufacturing establishments, which is believed to have 
destroyed great. quantities of fish, and a number of letters 
on this-subject have been printed in FoREST AND STREAM. 
Inquiry of the Pennsylvania Commissioners of Fisheries as 
to what could be done.to remedy the present unfortunate 
state of things has elicited from Prof. Henry C. Fard. the 
following letter. The case is evidently one which calls for a 
strong expression of public opinion, and residents of the 
districts affected should endeavor to impress upon their 
— in the Legislature the importance of the 
subject: 

PHILADELPHIA, Sept. 20—Editor Forest and Stream: A 
long absence from the city has delayed my answer to your 
favor of July 25 in reference to the pollution of the Youghio- 
gheny River. I am in receipt of many communications of 
similar import. from other parts of the State, and regret to 
say that. we have no law in Pennsylvania that will prevent 
such pollution of ourstreams. This has not been the fault 
of the Commissioners of Fisheries, for at the last two ses- 
sions of our lature we introduced an act to prevent 
the discharge of refuse of tanneries, wood acids, etc., into 
the waters of the commonwealth. It wasdefeated each time 
7 ee efforts of members of the Legislature from the very 
districts affected by such nuisances. It is the intention of 
the Commission to introduce asimilar Act at the next session 
of the Legislature. If your correspondent and all others 
affected by the pollution of our streams will use their influ- 
ence. to induce their representatives to vote for such a bill, 
the Fish Commissioners will see to its enforcement if it 
becomes.a law. HENRY C. ForD, 

President Pennsylvania Commissioners of Fisheries. 


— Che Hennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


* Oct. 30 to Nov. 2.—Terrier Show, by New England Kennel Club, at 
Country Club, Brookline, Mass. D. Loveland, Sec'y, 128 Tremont 


street, Boston. 

FIELD TRIALS. 
Oct. 23.—New England Field Trial Club, Members’ Sweepstake. A. 
Sharp, Sec’y, Taunton, Mass. 
Nov. or Ueeen tates =~ Se Club, at Bieknell, Ind. P. T. 
Nov. 6-—International Fidld ‘Trials, at Chatham, Ont, W.B Wells. 


Sec’y. 

No. 16.—Eastern Field Trials Club, at Newton, N.C. All-Aged, 
Eastern Subscription and Selling Stakes. Entries close Oct.1. W. 4, 
Coster, Saratoga Springs,.N. Y.. See'y. 

Dee, 17.—Seuthern F Trials, at.New Albapy, Miss. T..M. Brumby, 
Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 
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‘A Tale of a Dog. 


InN an obscure corner in a drawer of my desk I found, to- 
day, a little list of words and phrases madeout by me nearly 
four years ago, and then slid into and mixed with other 
straps of paper until it was “‘lost in the shuffle.” It was a 
pleasure to find it again and a cause for regret to be re- 
minded that my small friend, of whose daily doings it is a 
memorandum, finds difficulty now in obeying almost .the 
least of the commands it contains. So great achange alittle 
time makes inshort lives. The infirmities of age have stolen 
upon her. She has grown fat, rheumatic and deaf; but the 
beauty and roguery of her brown eyes are as yet undimmed 
and the activity of her mind is undiminished. 

It is now many {= since, returning from my Office one 
January evening, I was invited to look behind the kitchen 
‘stove and there discovered a little retriever puppy, black as 
the midnight except fora frill of white down her throat, 
curled up on acoat thenceforth to be missing from my ward- 
robe. It was not the last garment to be similarly sacrificed 
before she was made to understand that the family washing 
did not weekly festoon the back yard for her especial benefit. 
What her antecedents, both of ownership and kindred, were, 
we never knew. She made her a) rance in the express 
office of the Denver & Rio Grande R. R. here one day, con- 
signed from far-away Michigan to a railroad clerk. But the 
consignee had moved away, it seemed. There was no one to 
receive her, and owing to an ungallant and short-sighted 
prejudice against her sex, no hospitable door opened to her. 
Then it was the Providence that watches over all of us in- 





my old coat be- 
orward in paths of pleasantness 


and peace. 

Owing to the prejudice and preference of the lady who had 
become her preserver and owner, her life was diverted from 
its natural course in the fields and woods to the less adven- 
turons one of a household pet. In all her life she has been 
hunting only once, but on that occasion she nobly proved 
her sporting blood by retrieving three ducks that had fallen 
seventy or eighty yards away, wading and swimming for 
them, one by one, in the marshy lake, although at that time 
she had never before seen a duck. She had already learned 
to fetch and carry, however, and this feat was probably only 
an instance of her remarkable intelligence vather than an 
manifestation of hereditary instinct. It is of this intelli- 
gence, so unusual, that I believe an authentic account of 
some of its manifestations would interest your readers, that 
I mean to write. 

She was never in any sense a “trick” dog. Beyond a few 
amusing little things, she was never taught anything ex- 
cept what it was necessary or convenient or otherwise de- 
sirable in the household economy for her to know or do. 
Much of what she knows she learned, as people do, from 
hearing conversation or having it addressed to her without 
any definite intention to teach her. Usually in teaching her 
todo any of the simple things within her comprebension, 
it was only necessary to perform the thing desired a few 
times—two or three—for her. I recollect that when she was 
taught to shut, a door I stood her on her hindlegs with her 
forepaws against it, pushing it slowly shut once only, and 
repeating several times the command “Shut the door!” She 
grasped the idea of moving the door as quickly as a child. 
But to teach her to go behind it and push it shut instead of 
in front of it and push it farther open uired another les- 
son. As aan she had full possession of ‘her faculties she 
continued to be an exception to the rule, ‘It is hard to teach 
an. old dog new tricks.” I never noticed that it was harder 
for her to learn at. seven or eight years old than at one or 
two. Usually, of course, if a command could be as it were 
illustrated for her by a gesture she grasped the idea quicker, 
just as @ man would; and as she was always a lazy dog, it 
seemed also tostimulate her movements. However, a = 
ture is not at.all necessary. It isa common thing to call to 
her from the house as. she stands at the back gate whining 
to be let in, behind a tight board fence, where she cannot see 
me nor I her, to ‘go around to the front gate” (which she 
can open herself). 

The list.or vocabulary referred to, and which is here given, 
was made in an idle bour when she was in the daily habit of 
doing the things indicated therein as the occasion for them 
penne to arise, It occurred to me that some time some 
ill-informed person, incredulous of canine accomplishments, 
might question the tales told of her, and that, if I could pull 
on him a memorandum made on the spot, to the accuracy of 


terfered and guided her pu footsteps to 
hind the wot and Sedteeete a or 


_ which I was willing to make affidavit, it might, for this as 


well as for many other reasons, be a valuable and interesting 
record. I remember that I carefully struck out at the time 
any word which there was a reasonable doubt in my mind 
of her understanding. My present impressions confirm the 
correctness of the list, Since it is hard to recall off-hand, in 
category, all that one knows or might on occasion remember 
about any subject, the list could doubtless be extended. 
Also, I make small mention of the numerous combinations 
of these words and ideas to which, in the shape of commands 
or questions, she was accustomed to respond, and in which 
form, for the most part, she gave token of her comprehension 
of the meaning of the separate words. For convenience the 
words are roughly classified under the various parts of 
oem. This list was made in the winter of 1890, and:is as 
‘ollows: 


Verbs.—Come, go, hurry, run, shut, open, want, He, sit, 
roll, wag, get, bring, take, ask, fetci., scratch, ride, look, find, 
climb, keep still, jump, walk, find, sweep, cannot, drink, eat, 
bite, cry, hold still, see, shake, catch, bark, tease, stop, 

urt. 

Nouns.—Yard, prairie, walk, barn, house, gate, grass,win- 
dow, door, floor, kitchen, stairs, cellar, upstairs, downstairs, 
table, corner, chair, room, bed, water, milk, drink, meat, 
bones, bread, crackers, back, medicine, pill, cake, fly, rat, 
mouse, paper, stick, comb, broom, paw, belly, tail, side, 
hand, head, ear, leg, mouth, hat, shoe, glove, horse, buggy; 
fence, shame, crumbs, cat, kitten, chickens, hens, snow, dirt, 
dog, puppy, baby, ““Tatty,” ““Teddy,” *‘Bob,” “Rab.” 

Prepositions and Prepositional Phrases.—In, out, around, 
on, under, up, down, away, over, behind, through, by, on top, 
other side of. 

Unclassified.Further, outdoors, front, back, other, to- 
day, to-morrow, she, her, him, he, all, your, sick, where, wet, 
dry, fast, here. 

submit that. the foregoing vocabulary would be a very 
creditable one to a child three or four yearsof age. Wheni t 
is further taken into account that a dog is in the position of 
a dumb child, unable to form a single sound of the la: : 
he hears, to ask a question or express @& wish; that he is sel- 
dom noiiced or spoken to as compared to a child, and that it 
is from this association and asking questions that.children 
learn most; that his senses are all widely different in d 
and, as far as taste and smell at least are concerned, ‘er- 
ent in nature from ours; that his bodily structure.and habits 
are wholly different from ours; and last, that so far as apt- 
ness and predisposition to learn what we know goes, heredity 
can do nothing for him; I submit again, in view of all these 
things, that the ——— of a vocabulary so extensive in 
meaning and so far from the natural field of canine thought 
as this, implies intellectual ability of a very high order, and 
very little, if at all, inferior to the lower degrees of human 
intelligence. 

Perhaps a few instances may not be uninteresting and 
may help to remove the doubts which, I am well aware, will 
be entertained by many who, for whatever reason, are not 
intimately familiar with the nature and capacities of the 
canine race. This dog has always been extrav: tly fond 
of riding. Several years ago I happened to drive through 
the alley back of the yard where she lived. and, seeing her 
there and being alone, determined to take her with me, but 
did not wish to do so without the knowledge.of her mistress 
who might, else, think she had run away or been stolen. She 
had been taught when teasing for anything, to go, upon com- 
mand, and ‘“‘ask her’ or ‘‘him,’’ as the case might be, if she 
might have it, whereupon she would go to the person desig- 
nated, attract his attention and stand waiting. and teasing 
him to direct the person who had sent her to “give Bug 
(her name) the article of food or other thing she wanted. 
The meaning of this performance she thoroughly under- 
stood. ae when I stop at the alley gate, she 
scampered toward it in great delight. at the prospect of a 
ride. I told her in aclear and emphatic tone, two or three 
times repeated, to ‘‘go ask her,’ whereupon she rushed to 
the rear door and set up a scratching and whining which 
soon brought her mistress. At her appearance the usual 
“asking” was gone through with and the request ted in 

~ the custom: way. She rushed back to me, a distance of 
50 or 60ft., 1 leaned from the buggy, unfastened the gate 
latch, told her to open the gate, which she did, and I lifted 
her into the buggy, without having stirred from my seat. 
The whole proceeding was exactly the same as if she had 
been a dumb child, incapable of articulate speech and able 
to express itself only in signs, looks and inarticulate cries, 
It was also the first time her teaching had been applied in 
this particular way, though often repeated afterward. 

She never cared much for the companionship of dogs, nor, 
indeed, very much for that of any one else except. her 
mistress. However, she was always delighted to play witha 
little dog, a terrier or a puppy. They seemed, to judge from 
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her behavior, to remind her of her own puppies, and the 
careful fun and roguishness of her play with them was very 
amusing, not to say affecting. e little chickens were 
always suffered to come and eat with her or even to peck at 
the bone under her paws without remonstrance, so far as I 
exer saw. Sometimes three or four at once could be seen 
sharing in a timorous way in her al fresco meals. But like 
resumption on the part of the hen was sure to be met with 
Saavengian growls and other hostile demonstrations. A 
wable bone seemed to be held in even higher esteem by 
er than is the wont of dogs. Once, when two or three hens 
were observed pecking in a hopeless way at a few shining 
relics of this kind in the back yard, I repeated to her several 
times, ‘The chickens are getting your bones,” and then sent 
her to the window to see. She went fairly beside herself 
with fury, rushed to the door, and, upon its being opened, 
charged the offending fowls with the utmost ferocity. To 
this day the repetition of the above sentence produces a 
similar effect. 


It was for several years a great pleasure to her to go down 
the street to visit her mistress’s mother, partly because a 
black and tan, Teddy, lived there, and partly because of sun- 
dry cookies and ginger cakes she was sure to get. Her-mis- 
tress always accompanied her. It was her custom to say, 
“*To-morrow—to-morrow we'll down to see Teddy.” No 
further attention was paid to this promise by the dog that 
day. But the next morning her mistress was literally “dog- 
ged” from cellar to garret and from room toroom. As the 
usual time for the promised visit approached in the after- 
noon, the dog’s excitement and impatience increased, till the 
continual nosings and audible yawns, the stretchiogs and 
shakings, the w — and eloquent looks were changed 
into joyous friskiness by the production of bonnet and shawl. 
It is to be noted that this shows the power to grasp the 
abstract idea of time. To-morrow was a perfectly plain con- 
ception to her. She was able not only to understand the 
words and that they constituted a promise, but also to con- 
uect them with her pleasurable recollections, and, which is 
much more wonderful, could connect them with a definite 
time—the next day; then to retain this impression till the 
time came to realize it, and last, to unaided the 
approach and arrival of this time. Is it not idle to say, in 
the face of this, that the canine mind is not the samein kind 
as the human intellect and different only in d ? 

One of her pleasures is to have her back ond yond gently 
scratched. She was long since presented with a little curry- 
comb which, unfortunately, she cannot -use herself. Th 
comb is kept in the barn, usually within her reach. When I 
wish to comb her I say, “If you want your back scratched, 
go tothe barn and get the comb.” After one or two repetitions 
of this she goes there and disappears. If she does not find 
the comb in the usual places she reappears in the barn door 
and looks at me seanek on the house steps. At command 
she returns and makes further search and so on till the comb 
is found or I am satisfied she cannot find it. She will, if 
compelled, take the comb back, but as she is never tired of 
being scratched, it is hard to induce hertodoso. There is, 
of course, no remarkable intelligence shown in this. It 
occurs to me, because we together performed this religious 
rite only last Sunday, and because it illustrates the fact that 
quite long sentences and complex ideas are intelligible to her 
as well as the short orders usually given. I have now to re- 
late two things which seem to me almost if not quite as re- 
markable as her comprehension of time. 

Her constant companion is a collie of blue blood, but of 
limited intelligence as compared to her. Nobody under- 
stands this better than he does. He is always alert to take 
his cue from her. When one is talking to them it is pathetic 
to see the puzzled look with which he watches her—his inter- 

reter,as it were. When they are outdoors together a prick- 
ing of her ears and a little bark invariably sends him flying 
over the fence to see what her keener senses, as he regards 
them, have warned her of. There was a time when it never 
failed, but I have seen several cases where* he seemed to be 
“dead on to her game.” I am sorry to say that I have seen 
her many times betray the confidence he re in her, 

lainly with the intention of possessing herself of his bone. 

t has happened many times when there was absolutely no 
question but that she did it with calculation, there being no 
cause whatever for giving an alarm, and she immediately 
grabbing his bone as soon as his tail was fairly turned. The 
expression of satisfaction on her face when successful in this 
ruse is indescribable, and she wriggles all over with delight. 
Now, this is pure stratagem, of the same kind if not of as 
high a degree, as wins battles and less justifiable civil advan- 
tages. It is applied reason. 


From her lazy habits and advancing age she has of late 
ears been much troubled with torpidity of the liver and 
Kindred ailments. Whenever I notice the usual symptons— 
a filmy, watery look in the eyes, tendency to shiver and loss 
of appetite—I give her a couple of Sargeant’s pills. I am 
entirely satisfied that she understands the subject or at least 
their effect so faras making her feel better is concerned. 
Her usual way of obtaining what she wants is to stand.or sit 
in front of the person whose atteation she wishes to attract. 
Upen naming over the things she is most likely to want she 


indicates the right one by her behavior. On one occasion . 


none of the ordinary wants seemed to fit the case. Let me 
remark here that it has often happened that she has wanted 
to “say” something which the utmost ingenuity has been 
unable to suggest, and these wishes have perforce gone 
unuttered and unsatisfied. (It is a sad thought somehow, 
that even for a dog there is no creature in the wide world 
who can understand his longin We humans know how 
that is, ourselves.) At length her owner, noticing her 
appearance, exclaimed “I wonder if she wants a pill.” 
Instantly she showed that was what she did want, led the 
way to the door where her medicines are kept, waited im- 

tiently till it was given her and then went ees 
ack to her bed. The same thing has happened since, an 
whenever it is necessary to give her this medicine she 
not only willingness but eagerness to take it. 

Now, there can be no agreeable taste to the gelatine cap- 
sule and she never has occasion to go to the door of the room 
where her medicine is except for this pu: . Nocausecan 
be assigned for her actions except that she understands the 
effect of taking it and anticipatesit. It being obviously im- 
possible to obtain a statement from the dog one must make 
up his mind about all such things from her actions and all 
the circumstances. Personally, I am entirely convinced 
that she understands the case, as, I am sure, any one observ- 
ing her would be. This is an evidence of power to reason 
from cause to effect more remarkable, to my mind, than 
anything else she does. The cause is so far removed in time 
and Lo mew relation from the effect that it seems almost 
incredible that a dog should connect them. 

Space is lacking to extend this little chronicle. The usual 
performances of intelligent animals—fetching and carrying, 
returning for articles left or dropped, flapping her tail on 
the floor when listening to conversation not directed to her 
but concerning her, etc., are common with her also. While 
it is, perhaps, true that very few animals oy such 
marked intelligence it is also true that much of its develop- 
ment is due to her treatment. Practically, she was always 
treated like a child. There was always some one to give 
heed to her mute appeals and provide at once for her. er 
sensitive feelings were —— considered. She has seldom 
been punished, rarely scolded, and when either was done 
there was good reason for it and she knew what it was. It 
is not an exaggeration to say that her friends recognize in 
her a dignity above that usually attaching to dogs, and 
would as soon think of doing a cruel or mean thing toa 
child as to her. Suppose she had been taken at the age of 


ows 


one year and put through a systematic course of daily in- 


-Dr. Knox the “‘vet,”’ and the veteran sportsman Mr. 


struction for a period of years, as is done with children, can 
any one say what marvelous results would have been at- 
tained? Sufficient, perhaps, to change our views as to the 
~— of the lower animals and their position in the scale 
of life. 

If the reader be incredulous and inclined io say that he 
has never seen a case of such develo) intelligence, let me 
ask if he knows of a case where a has been treated in 
this way—made the constant companion of human beings 
indoors and out for its whole lifetime, its wishes, wants and 
feelings attended to with conscientious care disciplined, 
taught and noone to think, not petted and pampered to 
death but treated kindly and firmly with sympathetic intel- 
ligence? There are many degrees between pampering and 
abuse, but in all of them the dog is treated as a lower ani- 
mal, small attempt made to educate him except as a servant 
of man, little attention paid to his finer feelings, usually dis- 
missed with a pat or a kick as the humor serves, lodged in a 
kennel and fed on ao If all these conditions were re- 
versed the average intelligence of the dog would be rated 
much higher than it is now, and in exceptional cases of ex- 
treme docility, sensitiveness and capacity, the record here 
given might be far su: 5 

In conclusion let me say that this little account of a smart 
dog has been written with the failings of the man with “the 
smartest dog y’ ever seen—knows everything y’ say to ’im”’ 
kept well in mind. There is always a tendency to uncon- 
sciously exaggerate the capacities of our pets. There is also 
a disposition when telling a story to tella good one. An 
effort has been made to avoid both these pitfalls, to tell the 
literal truth devoid of embellishment, with the ambition, 
also, to give a certain scientific value to the narrative and, 
maybe, to help a little in bettering the condition of the 
noblest friend of man. E. K. WHITEHEAD. 


Denver, Col., Sept. 28. 


DANBURY DOG SHOW. 





Oct. 2 to 5; Entries, 158; Dogs Benched, 154. 


THERE are certain annual canine gatherings which mark 
the seasons and from which minor events are calculated. 
New York show, in the dogman’s mind, is associated with 
the break up of winter; Boston show weenie in which 
overcoats are a burden and the thoughts o Je lightly 
turn to the color of his new es suit, and the dogman 
stores away his dog crates, and if not “chained to business” 
oo fishing and the dogs run loose forthesummer. Early 

all and bracing weather are always associated with the 
Danbury fixture, invariably held the first week in October. 
Strange it is that this little show, one of the most conservative 
in its utter disregard of accepted forms of dog show man- 
agement, one of the most awkward places to get at and 
worse still to get away from, should command the attention 
of a certain class of exhibitors year after year. After the 
excitement of judging—and there is precious little of this, as 
few of the classes have more than two or three entries—there 
is literally nothing to do unless it be to have another peep at 
the same old fat woman, impossible sea lions, wild men from 
Borneo and other weird objects which seem to form the prin- 
cipal animate exhibits at this real old country fair. It can- 
not be the trotting, for this is of the 2:40 order only, nor can 
it be the amouut of prize oener that can eens in, and 
the dogmen are not to be fooled by the. thimble riggers; it’s 
just Danbury, and there youare. Even the management 
does not change; we always know that we shall get a hearty 
shake of the hand and a welcome from Mr. Sears and another 
welcome shake from Mr. Reed, and these two men, kind and 
affable to every one, constitute the alpha and the omega of 
the Danbury committee, management or whatever you like 
to term it. You know if you arean old habitué that you will 
be always welcome to the directors’ room, where coffee and 
sandwiches and ine are pressed upon you; it’s just a home- 
made dog show, without any frills or high collars, and per- 
haps that is why the “boys” will always patronize it. 
his year there was a brightness and intimation of better 
management in the ony painted stalls which, asthe reader 
should know, are of the double-decker order, running along 
the sides of a long narrow building, ‘little dogs aloft and the 
big dogs lying down below,” and instead of the old style of 
chalking up the numbers at the back of the stall to provide 
amusement for the dogs in rubbing them out, the stalls were 


designated with FT —— numbers, which areintended ~ 


to serve for all time. en there were brass tags to put on 
the dogs’ collars, too, and the unfortunate reporter had not 
to run around the whole fair to try and find the owners of 
the tagless dogs. For all this we were thankful. These 
numbers, however, are merely for the guidance of the ex- 
hibitors, they are meaningless to the dear public who, for 
the modest sum of ten cents, is permitted to ramble through 
the building and expected to take an interest in the dogs 
just because they are dogs, for having no catalogues to 
guide them, their canine education is limited, and the proud 
gaze of the exhibitor who has won first prize is lost upon an 
unappreciative public. Every show, whatever its preten- 
sions, should provide catalogues. The prize rosettes, a new 
feature this year, were very pretty, blue and red rosettes 
with a large button in the center, on which, in gold letter- 
ing, was “Danbury Fair, 1894.” Although there were no 
regular catalogues, the management, bearing in mind the 
difficulties under which the reporters labored in former 
years, provided a few typewritten copies of the entries, which 
was a move in the right direction and duly appreciated. 

This year instead of pitching the judging in the tent 
among the apple and —- n bits, a ring 
was fenced in at one end of the — cultural imple- 
ment shed where judging could carried on regardless of 
weather conditions, and this marked another acceptable in- 
novation. A number of attendants were also on hand to 
take the dogs in, and compared to former — the ring was 
very well served under the stewardship of Mr. Reed. 

. Mortimer, who took all cl got to work about 11:30 
A. M. on Wednesday, and had concluded his not very diffi- 
cult task by 3:30 P. M., though he and others lost a day 
through supposing the show commenced on the 2d, as the 
dates claimed. Many of the principal winners have been 
commented upon at late shows.so our taskis nota ver 
difficult one. Among the principal kennels represen 
were the Seacroft Kennels from Boston, Hell Gate Kennels 
of St. Bernards and the Hermitage Kennels from New York. 
Frank F, Dole’s team that never m a Danbury show, 
Palace Kennels of Great Danes, from New York, Lansdowne 
Kennels from Philadelphia and Ben Lewis’s all round team 
of fifty dogs that comprised one-third of the whole exhibit. 

Among the exhibitors and visitors we noticed H. M. Nelson, 
Cc. F. R. Drake ae returned from their Euro trip, 
Frank F. Dole, N. Fenton, Fred. Schmidt, A. Heller, F. 
Schultz, H. Thiman, Dr. Hair, Dr. Thurber, W. S. Turner, 
Knight 
Sperry, whose beaming countenance was reflected from a 
robustness that showed he had entirely recovered from his 
severe illness during last winter. 

The typewritten catalogue was not as accurate as it might 
have been, and although many of the d were wrongly 
named we have corrected those we know of, and if we make 
mistakes in the others we claim the indulgence of their 
owners, for we are “‘doing the best we can.”’ 

Before describing the winners, it is a duty to call attention 
to the fact that though entries closed on Sept. 17, some dogs 
were accepted after that notably the beagle Robino: 
the show was under A. K.C. rules and if exception was 
made in one case there is no reason why Dr. Hair’s entries 
should not have been accepted, as they were only a day or so 





late, owing to a doer in receiving a premium list. His dogs 
were present, but did not compete. 

MASTIFFS.—Only one in the challenge class, Ethel, looking 
oat well, considering the distances she has traveled the 
last few weeks. Open dogs (1) brought out once more the 
Danbury dog Kaiser William; he is a plain sort, faulty in 
front and his head is not of the fashionable type. Dr. Hair 
had an entry that would surely have won had it been shown, 
as it is a very fair mastiff. 

St. BERNARDS.—Competition was not at all keen, as out- 
side of the principal winners the rest were poor. In chal- 
lenge rough dogs Otos, looking in good coat and handsome 
as ever, was unopposed. The o dog class brought out 
four, and that Roland, Jr., was the best in the lot was easily 
seen, scoring over Vindex II. in size, character, skull and 
ee, and depth of body, but losing to the other in 
hocks. index has a white body, but has a very fair, deep 
head. Milton, a dark brindle, took vhc.; his head markings 
are almost black, is short in body, but of Tew depth, and is 
faulty behind, good bone. Rollo, he., is alight, weedy speci- 
men. In bitches (2) first went to Kingstonian Beauty, who 
had all she could do to beat’ S Lomond, losing consider- 
bly in head and something in y.and front, but excels in 
quality and bone; shown rather thin. 

Prelate was the only entry in smooth dogs, he has im- 
proved on his puppy form, but his head scarcely shows 
enough quality and he hasa white body, still he is a fair 
upstanding dog. In bitches (2), the well known Bellegarde, 
well shown, had no difficulty in beating Hermitage Abbess, 
who theage fairly anes in type and shape of head is light in 
body and leggy. The paneer (4) were very poor, the winner, 
Minnie C., being bad behind but possessing the best head. 
Seacroft Dayton, though better on its pins and in body, is 
very weak in muzzle. Othard was as good as any of them, 
with by far the best front. Hellgate Kennels took the 
special for best in the show, and as usual all their dogs were 
well shown. 

Deerhound classes were drawn blank, 

GREYHOUNDS.—In challe class Bestwood Daisy, as neat 
and pretty as ever, scored without opposition. When we see 
these same old dogs year after year, the words of the old 
song “The Brook” involuntarily come to mind—“‘Men ma: 
come and men may go, but I go on for ever.” Open d (3) 
gave the judgea little more trouble, though the decision 
that placed Spring of the Valley over Jack of Clubs was 
correct, he beats in quarters and second thighs, hocks, depth 
and strength of loin, placement of shoulders and condition, 
losing a trifle in head, cleanness of shoulders and shortness 
of loin. Wild Lily, the Providence winner, was unopposed 
in the bitch class. : 

RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS.—AII the competitors, or, rather, 
entries, came from the Seacroft Kennels. Vinga, looking 
well, took the meen prize, while Sorvanets was also 
alone in open dogs. In bitches, barring her faulty, very 
straight hocks, Zmeika had a walk over her opponent, Lady 
Dietz, who is weedily built in comparison. 

GREAT DANES.—The quality was very poor. In open dogs 
a red fawn, Schultz’s Neuvo, won over a lumbe , bad- 
legged dog, Schultz’s Nero. The winner is better type; 
neither in head, though Neuvo is cleaner, and also in 
neck and shoulders; Nero gets it-in bone and rib, but is not 
the style we want; the winner is better in this respect. Two 
poorer ones came out in bitches; the winner, Diana, has a 
very fair head, though lippy, and is much -better in front. 
Irene, second, is a white-headed one with the china eyes, cor- 
rect, but not at all prepossessing in appearance and faulty in 
forelegs. She was rward placed first over a better-formed 
one in Schultz’s Juno. To love such an animal must be an 
acquired taste. 


NEWFOUNDLANDS.—There were no entries,and although the 
fat old curly dog that has proved such a bone of.contention 
in past years is still alive and was on exhibition, his owner 
did not expose him to criticism this time. 

Bloodhound men had no cause for complaint here as four 
classes were provided but there were no entries. 

PoINnTERS.—No challenge class entries but in open dogs. 
any weight, three good ones came forward and the well 
known heavy weight Molton Banner scored once more; but 
for his head which is rather plain and coarse he is well made 
all round, the other two, Lad of Rush, second, and Lapford 
Major, vhe., were nearer @ size, the latter los’ in 
head a little dished-faced; both are well rib but 
faulty in feet; Lad gets it in cleanness of shoulders, neck, 
quaringe of stern and depth of rib. In bitches (8) competi- 
tion finally lay between Lass of Kippen and Lapford Nancy, 
placed in that order with Emblem vhce., though the latter 
seemed hardly treated, scoring considerably over Nancy in 
head, es ly in depth and squareness of muzzle, bone and 
front and depth of rib but is throaty and short necked; 
Nancy’s forelegs are very light, not straight and open toed. 

ENGLISH SETTERS.—In Spectre’s absence Victress Llewel- 
lin took the rosette, looking well though out of coat. Open 
dogs by the entries promised to be a very good class, but the. 
absence of Cactus, the Providence winner, Critic and Harry 
L., gave-the judge a somewhat easy task. Wordsley Dude, 
very well shown, scored all over Young Howard in eve 

cular but front, as he throws his elbows out and 

eavy in shoulders; Young Howard is a nicely made dog 
however, without that heaviness that one woul expect from 
his bi . Bitches (5), Woodland Grace absent, proved 
a nice win for the Providence winner. Maid Marian; second 
going to her kennel mate Flower of Sulphur, who loses a lit- 
tle in head, both well shown; Flirt vhc., loses considerabl 
in head to the winners, and is a little straight behind, 
the best front of the lot and good bone; Nellie Bly, he., was 
shown fat, has a short thick neck, fair head. A poor puppy 
in Daisy Gale was given a second, she is wide in front an 
very faulty in head, long and snipy. 

IRIsH SETTERS.—These classes — well in the cata- 
logue, but the Seminole entries did not show up, and in open 
dogs only one appeared, Hector, and he was given a second 
more because he was an Irish setter and was the only one to 
come to time. The entries in the bitch class did not fill their 
engagements. 

RDON SETTERS.—These classes proved more interesting, 
though the winners are all old faces. Leo B. and Princess 
Louise was the order in the challenge class, the latter look- 
ing a little tucked up and out of coat. Open dogs (2), Jack ~ 
of Spades being absent left the well-known Homer S. a 
bl ess victory. He looked exceedingly well, and ‘‘Ben”’ 
had him fit for a New York show. In bitches (2) both were 
from Dr. Dixon’s kennel, and the prizes went to ta Marie 
and Maid of Waverley. The winner seemed in whelp, has 
the best head, but loses in front to the other. 

SPANIELS.—Irish water spaniels had one, Kitty of Osi .on 
old rounder. There was only one entry in field spaniels, but 
that a good one, in fact the best, Staley Baron. There was 
one cocker entry, Cousin Dick, but he did not x in an ap- 
pearance. The wire-h cocker class proved blank, too, 
and the reason for such a classification is not apparent. 

FoxHouNDs.—The challenge class brought out one entry, 
champion Femur, Ranger being absent. In os dogs 
two well-known hounds came forward, Parson and Deacon, 
and their Providence positions were rightly reversed, as the 
former has the better front, though pasterns should be 
stronger, and is betterin body and head. Two r ones 
came out in bitches. Chippie, the winner, is a light, weedy 
one, and Tibia IL, a five-mon ld pup, is of course unde- 
veloped yet, but shows lots of bone; she got a blue ribbon 
after all in the puppy class. 

BEAGLEs.—In lenge class, Paderewski being absent, 
the blue rosette went by default to Belle of West Chester. 
How isshe in challenge class? In open dogs (2) the new 
dog, Robino, in very poor shape and should not have been 
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shown, took the prize over Clarion of Glenrose without any 
difficulty; both were at the Rhode Island show. Gypsey A. 
had a walkover in the bitch class; she looked lusty as usual. 

Fox-TERRIERS.—These proved the banner classes as far as 
the number of entries went. Grouse II. came out for the 
challenge class and looked in good shape. Open dogs (8) was 
a good class, having several well known representatives. 
Seacroft King eventually won over Lansdowne Poverino, 
scoring in head, though light in body and a bit long cast. 
Poverino was.shown light; he has lots of terrier character. 
Lansdowne Triton, reserve, is rather coarse in skull, good 
bone, but a bit wide in front and down behind; is well ribbed. 
Hillside Royal, vhc, was at the Rhode Island show, and 
Punch, also vhe., is light in muzzle for his skull and short- 
faced; shown a trifle thin, but otherwise a smart little terrier. 
Wordsley Trapper, hc., we spoke of two weeks since. In 
bitches (4) first rightly went to Lansdowne Trim, rather 
light in bone and leggy, nice head, ears a little large, and 
should be stronger in pasterns; otherwise good in front. 
Seacroft Empress is better in eye and ears, but loses in body. 
Refusal, vhe., a cobby sort, is faulty in hocks and is short- 
faced and thick in head, good bone and front. Lansdowne 
Divinity, he., stands a little wide in front. In puppies (7) 
Seacroft Duke, a rather Jeggy sort, won over Wawasset 
Baron; both are fairly g n front though Baron’s toes 
should be closer, but I liked the latter’s head best, and he is 
nearer to the ground besides being cleaner in shoulders and 
neck. The others were not up to much; big and coarse in 
head, most of them. 

WirE-HAirs.—This time Mister Great Snap disposed of 
his old opponent, Brittle Beaut; Snap was looking much im- 
proved over his Toronto form; Beaut’s head is better and he 
was better shown. In bitches a rather weak-faced one in 
Mistress Betsy won, alone. 

CoLLIES.—Here again the absence of the Seminole entries 
played havoc with the classes. The Squire, Metchley Sur- 
prise, Gold Dust, Curzon, Ormskirk Gypsey Maid, Cora Belle 
of Nesseldown, two in exch class, refused their engagements 
and the solitary representative was Daisy, who, though 
short of coat, shows intense quality, has a sweet head well 
shaped, —_ would not throw her ears; she also took the 

uppy prize. 

. ULLDOGS.—Just a few to show there is such a breed. 
Romance had no competitor in the challenge class in Addis- 
combe Gypsey’s absence. The Yale mascot, Handsome 
Dan, came out once more and proved a mascot all to him- 
self, for he was unopposed. In bitches Derby May, whose 
charms were commented upon in our Rhode Island show re- 
port, also walked over for her ribbon. 

BULL-TERRIERS.—There were the same old faces that have 
faced the judge so often they could show themselves. At- 
traction beat Starlight for the challenge prize, the younger 
bitch is cleaner in the head and cheek, but none can down 
the old matron in front; she was shown too fleshy. In open 
dogs it seemed a near go between Topsparkle and Admiral 
Mello, the latter has the best front, though too wide, and is 
rather long cast, body and eye are in the winner’s favor. 
American Gully, vhe., is a patched son of Gully the Great, a 
fine big dog, but rather round in head and cheeky, but of 

ood length, oe body, but a bit wide and heavy in shoul- 

ers. Billy Plummer was absent. In the bitch class the 
well known Edgewood rey had no difficulty in scoring 
over the neat looking Lansdowne Thelma, whose faulty 
quarters, feet and rather dished muzzle are against her; she 
loses in rib, to. 

SKYE TERRIERS (4) were all absent. 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS.—Broomfield Sultan, one of the 
most consistent campaigners and in himself a refutation of 
the popular idea that a black and tan must be kept in a 
bandbox to show up fit, scored unop , another challenge 
prize. A smart little bitch in Othella won alone in bitches; 
she isa Te yet throughout, but nicely marked, and 
has quite ag head. 

Toy terrier and Yorkshire terrier classes did not fill. 

PuGs.—Seminole Kennels had Attraction here and their 
only representative; he looked better than at Providence. 
Just a fair bitch in Topsy won in bitches. 

DACHSHUNDS.—An old acquaintance, Jessie Victoria, filled 
the challenge role, but was shown alittle above herself. In 
the dog class two came forward, Feldman and Erdmann, a 
red and a black and tan; both are out at elbow, and itis a 
close thing between them, but Feldmann scores in quality, 
shape of head and stern; neither seemed loose enough in 
skin. In bitches (2) one appeared, Erline, a black and tan, 
a nice little sort, well shown.: 

IRISH TERRIERS.—The challenge class brought out Brick- 
bat, Jr., and Galtus, and barring his size, the former won all 
over, so much better in front and head. In open dogs but 
one came forward, Ned, a big, coarse headed dog with fair 
coat and front. In bitches Hilltop Surprise, in good coat, 
and, though scarcely racily enough built, easily won from 
Gessela IL., better front and body and coat. 

ScoTTisH TERRIERS.—Open dogs had one entry, Duncan, is 
too fine in muzzle, has bat ears, and is a little long cast, nice 
coat. Merry Call and Burton Bitters was the order in 
bitches. The latter loses only in head, too short and weak. 
She afterward took the puppy prize. 

The only toy spaniel, Young Royal, was absent. 

PoopDLEs.—The well-known Paris filled the eee class, 
and in the open class Leo and Ithel, repeatedly before the 
public lately, were the only entries. French poodle classes 
did not fill. 

ITALIAN GREYHOUNDS.—Spring, the old campaigner whose 
hardiness would shock those Italian greyhound fanciers, 
who pe their pets in cotton wool when the frost comes, 
was the only representative and won. 

Drayman, the basset, was also shown and won unopposed. 
To show the absurd classification at this show, this breed 
had four classes provided, nearly as many classes as we have 
ever seen dogs at a show. 

MISCELLANEOUS.—This was divided by sex, but no numbers 
were given them, probably late entries. Frank, a rough 
terrier that is toosmall for an Airedale and too big fora 
Welsh terrier, but with characteristics leaning to the latter, 
was given first in dogs. In bitches the Bedlington Blue 
Belle beat the Airedale Vixen,whose weak face was her worst 
point. 

B. F. Lewis took the handler’s prize with 50 dogs, and W. 
S. Turner the second prize with about half “2. . re 
. W. Lacy. 


LIST OF AWARDS. 


MASTIFFS.—Caatitance— 3; ist, B. F. Lewis's Ethel.—Orzn— 
Dogs: 1st, G. E. Sears’s Kaiser William. 


ST. BERNARDS.—Rovues-Coatep —CaatLence—Ist, Fred Schmdit’s 
Otos.—Oprzew—Dogs: ist, Fred Schmidt's Roland, Jr.; 2d, F. Mager’s 
Vindex IL Very high com., McVall & Cattaneo’s Milton. H’ghcom., 
Anton Heller’s Rollo. Bitches: ist, Fred Schmidt’s Kingstonian 
Beauty; 2d, McCall & Cattaneo’s Spec Lomond.—Smoots —Dogs; 1st, 
M. Bushheimer’s Prelate. Bitches: 1st, Fred Schmidt's Bellegarde; 
2d, Hermit: Kennels’ Hermitage Abbess. Puppies: ist, McCall & 
Cattaneo's Minnie C.; 2d, Seacroft Kennels’ Seacroft Danger. 

GREAT DANES.— @: ist and 2d, Palace Kennels’ Scbultz’s 
Neavo and Schultz’s Nero. Bitches: ist and 2d, Palace Kennels’ 
Schultz’s Diana and Schulsz’s Irene. Puppies: 1st and 2d, Palace 
Kennels’ Schultz's Irene and Schultz's Juvo. 

RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS. — Caa.itence— ist, Seacroft Kennels’ 
Vinga.—Orzn— 8: ist, Seacroft Kennels’ Sorvanets. Bitches; 
1st and 2d, Seacroft K * Zmeika and Lady Dietz. 

GREYHOUNDS. — Cuattencse — 1st, Toon & Thomas’s Bestwood 
Daisy.—Open—Dogs: ist, F. A. Feitz’s Spring of the Valley; 2d, J. H, 
Winslow's Jack of Clubs. Bitches: ist, Toon & Thomas’s Wild Lily, 

POINTERS.—Dogs: ist, Glenrock Kennels’ Molton Banner; 2d, J. 
L. Adams’s Lad of Rush. Very ~~ com., M. L. Rockwell's Lapford 
Major. Bitches; ist, George W. Lovell’s Liss of Kippen; 2d, N. L. 


Rockwell’s Lapford Nancy. Very high com., C. H. Ciark, Jr.'s, Em- 





. Triton. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


ENGLISH SETTERS.—Cua.tienos—list, J. Lewis's Victress Llewel- 
lin.—Opss—Dogs; 1st, H. Northwood’s Wordsley Dude; 2d, F. F. 
Dole’s Young Howard. Bitches; ist and 2d, J. Brett’s Maid Marion 
and Flower of Sulphur. Very high com., Hampton Kennels’ Flirt. 
High com’, E. W. Cornwell's Nellie Bly. Puppies: 1st, withheld; 2d, 
Martha 8. Hill’s Daisy Gale. 


IRISH SETTERS.—Dogs; ist, withheld; 2d, J. Mullaney’s Rector. 


GORDON SETTERS.—Caa.ti_ence—ist and 2d, Dr. 8. G. Dixon’s 

B. and Princess Louise.—Oprn —Dogs: ist, W. O. Lindsay's 

Homer§ Bitches; 1st and 2d, Dr. 8. G. Dixon’s Santa Marie and 
Maid of Waverley. 


oo WATER SPANIELS.—Cuattenc—ist, B. F. Lewis's Kitty of 
rk. 


FIELD SPANIELS.—Dogs: 1st, Toon & Thomas’s Staley Baron. 


FOXHOUNDS.—Casa.t.tence—Iist, Dr. H. T. Thurber’s champion 
Femur.—Open—Dogs; ist and 2d, Dr. H.T. Thurber’s Parson and 
Deacon. Bitches; ist, F. Eastwood's Chippie; 2d, Dr. H. T. Thurber’s 
Tibia II. Puppies: ist, Dr. H. T. Thurber’s Tibia II. 


BEAGLES.—Cu#a.t_tence—ist, H. Fitzsimmons’s Belle of West Ches™ 
ter.—Open—Dogs; ist, J. Lewis's Robino; 2d, F. W. Chapman’s Clar- 
ion of Glenrose. Bitches: 1st, F. W. Chapman’s Gypsey A. 


FOX-TERRIERS —Smoors, CHALLENGe —Ist, Seacroft Kennels 
Grouse II.—Opsn— 3: 1st, Seacroft Kennels’ Seacroft King; 2d 
and reserve, Dr. G. B. H. Darby's Lansdowne Poverino and Linsdowne 
Very high com., J. F. Belt’s Hillside Royal and DeWitt 
Cochrane's; Tenyeo Punch. High com., Harry Northwood’s Wordsley 
Trapper. Bitches: 1st and high com., Dr. G. B. H. Darby’s Lans- 
downe Trim: 2d, Seacroft Kennels’ Seacroft Empress. Very high 
com . Frank F. Dole’s Refusal. Puppies: ist, Seacroft Kennels’ Sea- 
croft Duke; 2d, J. F. Belt’s Wawasett Baron. OCom., M A. Kenney’s 
Bessy.—Wrkg-Hatrs—OpEn—Dogs: 1st, G. W. H. Ritchie's Mister 
Great Snap: 2d, Rochelle Kennels’ Brittle Beaut. Bitches: 1st, G. 
W. H. Ritchie’s Mistress Betsy. 


COLLIES.—Opzn—Bitches: 
1st, George E. Sears’s Daisy. 


BULLDOGS.—C#ALLence—1st, Toon & Thomas’s Romance—Opzn— 
Dogs: ist, A. B. Graves’s Handsome Dan. Bitches; ist, Renshaw- 
Mason-Jones’s Derby May. 

BULL-TERRIERS. —Cuattence—Ist and 2d, Frank F. Dole’s Attrac- 
tion and champion Starlight.—Orzn—Dogs:; 1st, J. A. Manice’s Top- 
sparkle; 2d, Wm. Feversham’s Admiral Mello. Very high com., G. E. 
Bailey’s American Gully. Bitches: 1st, Frank F. Dole’s Edgewood 
Topsy; 2d, Dr. G. B. H. Darby’s Lansdowne Thelma. 


DACHSHUNDS.~— CHAaLLence —Ist, Dr. C. Motchenbacher’s Jessie 


Be 
lat, George E. Sears’s Daisy. Puppies: 


- Victoria.—Opzn—Doge; 1st and 2d, Dr. Motchenbacher’s Feldmann and 


Erdmann. Bitches; 1st, J. Brown’s Erline. 


IRISH TERRIERS.—CratLexce—ist, Toon & Thomas Brickbat, Jr. ; 
2d, H. C. Connor’s Galtees.—Opzn—ist, Dr. Kirk’s Ned. Bitches: 1st, 
G. G. Hamell’s Hili Top Surprise; 2d, B. F. Lewis's Gessela IIL. 


SCOTTISH Se ee ist, Toon & Thomas’s Dun- 
can. Bitches; ist, Toon & Thomas’s Merry all } 2d, Seacroft Kennels’ 
Burton Bitters. Puppies; 1st, Seacroft Kennels’ Burton Bitters. 


BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS.—Csa.tience—Ist, Rochelle Kennels’ 
Broomfield Sultan—Opren—Bitches: 1st, J.C. Mahler's Othella. 


PUGS. — CHALLENGE — 1st, Seminole Kennels’ Attraction.—Orzn— 
Bitches: 1st, Miss C. Morone’t Topsy. 


POODLES.—C#a.iLence—ist, Dr. 8. G. Dixon’s Paris.—Corpzp— 
Opgn—ist, Dr. 8S. G. bixon’s Leo; 2d, J. B. Ellison’s Ithel. 


ITALIAN GREYHOUNDS.—Dogs; J. Lewis's Spring. ’ 
BASSET HOUNDS.—Dogs; ist, Seacroft Kennels’ Drayman. 
MISCELLANEOUS.—Dogs: ist, B. F. Lewis’s Frauk. Bitches; 1st 
and 2d, Mr. Hopkinson’s Blue Belle (Bedlington) and Vixen (Airédale). 
SPECIALS. 


Best St. Bernard in the show, Fred Schmidt's Otos. Handler with 


the largest number of dogs in charge, Ist, B. F. Lewis (50); 2d, W. 


Turner. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 
[By a Staff Correspondent.| 
The Endurance of Pointers. 


It is commonly believed that pointers can not endure cold 
weather, or at least that they suffer greatly from it and that 
often it injures their health. But Mr. Thos. Johnson assures 
me that his pointers withstand the rigors of the Manitoba 
winters quite as well as his setters do. They will lie down in 
the snow and rest without any ap nt discomfort. A warm 
room is not to their liking after they get habituated to a life 
in the kennel. They have neat, comfortable buildings in 
which they can seek shelter when so minded, but they seem 
to enjoy more a life in the open air and snow. 

Mr. Johnson, to illustrate this point, mentioned a peculiar 
instance in respect to a pointer dog which was stolen, and 
which was taken to the resorts of the market fishermen on 
one of > grees lakes north of Winnipeg. The fishing is an 
established industry. The fish are caught through theice 
and are drawn to the shore on sledges which are pulled by 
dogs. Into that laborious life the pointer was forced. His 
daily task was a twelve-mile trip to the shore, drawing 
thereto a heavy sledge-load of fish, and then a return trip to 
the fishing camp. Fortunately, when visiting the fishermen, 
a friend of the owner recognized the dog among the many 
employed. The owner had little trouble in gaining posses- 
sion after learning of his dog’s whereabouts. Afterward, the 
more comfortable quarters of home had no attraction for the 
pointer. He had become so habituated to outdoor life and 
so inured to the coldness of winter that he slept in the snow 
from choice and showed no signs of discomfort from it. He 
had acquired the hardiness of the Esquimaux dog, which 
suffers most where there is warmth. 

In reference to Esquimaux dogs, those visitors who saw 
the team of dogs, mounted specimens, in the Manitoba Exhi- 
bit at the Columbian Exposition, will feel keen regret, as 
will all lovers of the dog, on learning that the team, owned 
by the Hudson Bay Company, was killed and mounted for 
the sole purpose of an exhibit at the World’s Fair. 

It was taken out of actual service in the far North and 
driven to Winnipeg to be killed and mounted, truly a sad 
ending to a useful life, an ill requital for gratuitous labor 
done through its working years. The importance and 
purposes of the Manitoba exhibit were not such as require 
the slaughter of those dogs. There was nothing to justify 
such acruel act. The purpose could quite as well have been 
subserved by drawings or models. Had a private individual 
killed four or five dogs for the sole purpose of making an 
exhibit, there might then have been heard the voice of cen- 
sure. 

Sledges in Winnipeg. 


In Wientanel kinds of dogs are used for sledging pur- 
poses, by the boys. The messenger boys in particular, are 
experts in managing their dogs as draft animals. Standing 
on their sledges they are drawn at much faster speed by 
their dogs than they could go unassisted. When trained 
those dogs are guided with ease and they will stand or lie 
down in front of house or office till their master returns 
from within. In summer the messenger boys use bicycles, 
so that between the wheels and the dogs the serviceis quicker 
and better than it is on this side of the line. The matter of 
pedigree or looks of the dogs are valueless in sledging 


Mr..J. B. Stoddard informs me that the breeding of Tick 
Boy was erroneously given by me as Duke of Kent ex Bloom, 
in the report of the Manitoba trials. It should have been 
King of Kent ex Bloom. The dog is a very superior per- 
former, and therefore it is his due to give his pedigree cor- 
rect. Under date of Sept. 28 Mr. Stoddard wrote that the 
-weather in Manitoba was cold and birds wild, and that he 
would soon return to the States. 

B. WATERS. 


We understand that, according to Mr. Joachim’s opinion, 
the Rhode Island show winner in beagles, Ringleader, that 
Mr. Mortimer brought over with Robino, is by far the best 
of the two. In this case Mr. Mortimer has the best yet. If 
Robino is not taken in hand at once by his new owner, the 
question as to which is the best will be easily solved. 





DOG CHAT. 


The A. K. C. and Its Members. 


If_ kennel clubs or other associations affiliate with the 
A. K. C., it is supposed that they doso with a full under- 
standing of the pains and penalties which they are liable to 
incur if they do not adhere to the rules of that body. When 
a club takes this step it assumes responsibilities that lay it 
-— to criticism if these responsibilities are shirked. The 
time is past when one may blink the issue and with a shrug 
of the shoulders say, “Oh, well, they don’t know any better; 
we won’t be hard on them.” The rules, whether good or 
bad, are plain and must be adhered to, or the occasion for 
their existence is wiped out. The Danbury Fair show ple, 
if they have not studied these rules, should be compelled to 
doso. One of them, a very important one, says that every 
dog must be the bona fide property of the person making 
such entry at the time of closing -of entries, and that every 
dog must be either listed or registered. A perusal of the 
catalogue of this show will point out some derelicts in 
both these requirements. This indiscriminate entering of 
dogs in the names of persons who do not own the dogs 
should be looked into by the A. K. C., which body, however, 
seems to overlook this part of its duty. We do not want 
finicky quibbling and absurd disqualification of owners for 
a slip of the pen, but some degree of accuracy should be 
maintained in giving the rjght owner’s name. In Rule II. it 
says, “Exhibitors must abide by any errors made in entering 
their dogs.” Another A. K. C. rule says that a challenge 
class entry must specify on the entry blank a sufficient 
number of first prize winnings to entitle it tocompete in such 
class until such time as it has won in a challenge class, after 
which one challenge win shall be sufficient. This was not 
done at Danbury in any one case. The receiving of entries 
after published date of closing we have alluded to elsewhere. 
Another rule refers to puppies, which must not be entered 
either for exhibition or competition under six months of age. 
This rule was violated in sevéral instances, and one Puppy 
was shown for competition under the prescribed age. e 
simply draw attention to these lapses with a view of urging 
the A. K. C. to keep its protégés in proper order, whoever 
they may be. 





_ 


FOREST AND STREAM, in common with other journals, re- 
ceived Dr. Thurber’s letter on “Ideal Foxhounds,” but as 
the letter has already appeared in print, and certain portions. 
of it are rather personal, we publish merely the meat of it 
and the part which does most credit to the sense and patriot- 
ism of our worthy friend. This is as follows: ‘‘There always 
was and always will be more or less discord after a judge 
has given his decision; yet-a man seldom shows a dog under 
a ju ge whom he does not consider competent. The mere 
fact.that Commodore was never before beaten does not, ac- 
cording to A. K. C. rules, exempt him from defeat, especially 
when off of Southern soil, and beyond the ea of 
the jndge from Old Kentucky, for there are still as good dogs 
of all breeds in old New England as the world ever knew. It 
is not my intention to attempt to expatiate upon the merits 
of my own stock or to depreciate others. If anybody desires 
to know why Mr. Fellows considers Elite the superior of 
Commodore, I presume Mr. Fellows has good and sufficient 
reasons of his own to give. In conclusion I will say to all 
admirers of the Southern type of foxhound, who may feel 
chagrined at the turn events have taken, that perhaps the 
following old, yet truthful saying, may comfort them, ‘The 
pitcher that goes too often to the well shall be broken in the 
end.’—Dr. H. T. THURBER.” . 





In these days of progression and vast increasein what may 
be termed expert cynology, the columns devoted to kennel 
departments are apt to be filled continually with the news of 
the day in canine circles and other mutter pertaining to the 
“fancy.” The inner life of the dog is too often lost sight of 
and those who could, like Mr.Whitehead, afford us many 
pleasant moments in reading accounts of the doings, and, 
shall we write, sayings of these canine companions, no doubt 
think that such stories would not be appreciated. Thig is a 
mistake. We know that the dog’s intellectual qualities are 
allowed to lie dormant by many breeders in the race for field 
and ‘bench show honors, still the fact remains that thereis a 
side of the dog’s character that is too little considered by the 
ordinary dog owner. We trust that the charming “Tale of a 
Smart Dog” will be followed by many others of a similar 
character, not only to afford interesting reading matter, but 
also to induce others to look deeper into the companionable 
qualities of the animal which is known as man’s best friend. 
Doubtless it has been the experience of many dog owners to 
have met with dogs who displayed intelligence equal to 
Bug’s, but few have had the discernment or patience to 
educate their natural intelligence in a like manner. The 
lack of the sense of speech on the part of the dog should not 
be a deterring influence in this direction but rather the con 
trary, forin a language of its own the.dog, to an attentive 
master, is well able to convey his thoughts by the tone of his 
bark. An intelligent dog and adumb human being are not 
so far apart as some people imagine, and numerous instances 
could be related that would bear out Mr. Whitéhead’s con- 
tentions that dogs are endowed with reason. . There are fools 
among dogs as among men, but the smart dogs only require 
intelligent education to bring out results that are simply 
astonishing merely because we look upon all dumb animals 
as inferior. 





Last week we published a portrait of the noted Skye ter- 
rier Old Burgundy, and this week it is our painful duty to 
chronicle his death. Mrs. E. M. Williams, his owner, was 
simply wrap up in the dog, and lovers of part dog. 
whatever be its breed, will sympathize with this lady and 
her husband in their loss. Apart from his intrinsic value, 
which, as one of the very best of his breed, was naturally 
considerable, the fancy has lost a dog that would have 
sony a@ very interesting figure at our shows and would 

ave won the highest honors. Twoweeks since yesterday 
he was as lively as ever, and on Saturday was taken sud- 
denly ill, which made Mrs. Williams fear that he had been 
poisoned. A vet. was sent for who pronounced the trouble 
as a slight attack of peritonitis, but stated that the dog was 
in no danger. Toward Sunday he grew weaker, gasping for 
breath, and in the afternoon he died. The vet. now finds 
that a clot of blood on his heart was the cause of death. 
Mrs. Williams has fortunately several puppies by Old Bur- 
gundy, and some promise to be very like the old dog, but 
naturally none can take his place in the affections of his fair 
owner. 





The owner of the Chestnut Hill Kennels sends us two 
charming pictures of his collie Christopher ‘‘at home.” 
They show the old dog in beautiful coat shaking hands with 
a curly-headed two-year-old youngster. The scene reminds 
us of the well-known picture, ‘“‘Can’t You Talk?’ and it 
shall grace the columns of FOREST AND STREAM before long. 
Mr. Jarrett has had several tempting offers for the white 
collie Silver King, that won at Pittsburgh. He is well bred, 
for he is by Golddust out of a bitch by The Squire, and was 
bought with three others when two months old. 


Mr. Loveland tells us that the N. E. K. C. will not inau- 
gurate their whippet racing in any half-hearted manner. 
‘hey propose to offer at least $100 in prizes, and no entry fee 
will be charged. Entries will close Oct. 25. Circulars will 
shortly be issued giving fuller information as to prizes, etc, 
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Mr. John Armstrong, who is pre ng Mr. T. G. Davey’s 
dogs for the International Field Trials to be held next 
month, writes his brother that quail are not at all plentiful, 
he having found but four bevies in two weeks’ work, so his 
dogs are getting a theoretical training. 





At the next election of officers of the National Beagle Club 
which takes place at the annual meeting, Oct. 29, a slight 
change will be made in the constitution to meet the proposed 
division of the secretary-treasurer’s office. In future there 
will be a secretary and a treasurer, Mr. George Laick being 
nominated for the former and Mr. G.W. Rogers for the desk 
work. An adjourned meeting of the club will take place at 
the A. K. C. rooms, 44 Broadway, New York, on Thursday, 
Oct, 11, at 3:30 P. M. 





There are several new offers in our business columns this 
week. G. W. Patterson offers young St. Bernards; J. Hope, 
English and Irish setters; Exchange Kennels, bull-terriers, 
Yorkshires, etc.; W.J. Percival, pointerdog; H. L. Kreuder, 
well bred beagles; Joe Lewis, some choice English setters; 
T. H. Garlick, dead game Scottish terriers; Chas. D. Roberts; 
ch. Duke of Dexter pointer pups; Standard Kennels, beagles; 
D. L. McCarthy, Airedale terriers; A. G. F. wants a fox- 
hound for rabbits. Our readers, interested in dogs, may 
find in our list of books on dogs the very best and latest 
works on almost every breed, their training and care. 


An American fox-terrier breeder has offered Sir Hum- 

hrey De Trafford, the Manchester Baronet and sportsman, 
F500 for his crack terrier Roper’s Nutcrack, but the offer 
was refused. 








The Swiss Mountain Kennels, in renewing their stud ad- 
vertisement, report good results. They have several good 
St. Bernard dogs for sale, as owing to the excessive express 
charges now prevalent this kennel will not show so exten- 
sively as in the past, though they will not give up the breed 
by any means. 





Members of the English Spaniel Club have broken out in 
revolt and a new club is in process of formation. 





Poor old Princess Florence, We never expected to read 
this criticism, penned by the Rev. A. Carter, when he judged 
St. Bernards at Darlington show: “Princess Florence, 
third, has sadly deteriorated and was execrably shown. She 
appeared in the ring roach-backed, with her tail tucked right 
under her belly, and quite sheepish in expression, and was 
allowed to simply slouch round the ring. ‘That she is, at her 
best, a grand bitch, is beyond denying. Though houndy in 
head, she has great depth, enormous bone, and is a wonder 
for size.’’ 





From the British Fancier we learn that Mr. Jas. Agnew, 
owner of the Old Hall Kennels in Scotland, has seat to this 
country the collie bitch Old Hall Una, winner of several 
firsts. This makes the sixth collie Mr. new has sent to 
American kennels since November last, and the interestin 
news is given that it is just eighteen years since he ship 
his first collie to America. It is not stated who the Ameri- 
can buyer is. Our American fanciers somehow delight iu 
keeping their own secrets. 





The Daily Nor’wester, of Winnipeg, Man. reprints Mr. 
Waters’ article in ‘** Points and Flushes” of Sept. 29, which 
treats of the amendment in their rules which allows a dog 
the privilege of winning twice in their All Age stake before 
becoming ineligible in the club’s future All Age stakes. 
Mr. Waters advances a very strong argument against this 
innovation, and as this is a very important subject we 
should like to have the opinions of field trial men generally 
on this point. 





At a meeting of the New England Kennel Ciub held at the 
club rooms, Oct. 4. the election of officers for the ensuing 
year resulted as follows: President, Edward Brooks; Vice- 
President, James L. Little; Secretary-Treasurer, David E. 
Loveland; Board of Governors, the above-named officers and 
John E. Thayer, Samuel Hammond, Jr., George A. Fletcher, 
Andrew B. Cobb, C. Stedman Hanks and Oscar W. Donner; 
Bench Show Committee, Edward Brooks, Samuel Ham- 
mond, Jr., and David E. Loveland; Delegate to the A. K.C., 
Edward Brooks. 





The Hempstead Farm Kennels have sold the pri#e-winning 
pointer Hempstead Beau to Mr. Clarke of Philadelphia, Pa., 
for $250: Mr. Clarke owned the pointer Gamester, but we 
regret to say that on arriving at Pittsburgh the Sunday 
before the show the dog was taken sick and died the 
next day. It seems that lust July 4 he was very much 
frightened by a packet of firecrackers that exploded under his 
belly: since then he has been very nervous, and the vet at 
Pittsburgh gave it as his opinion that his death was due to 
nervous prostration and fright brought on by traveling. 





As a natural consequence when certain men become two ac- 
tive in aspecialty club there are bound to beructions. Several 
English specialty clubs do not keep pace with the ambitious 
of some of the members, and two or three new clubs are re- 
ported in the process of formation. Mr. Krehl seems to 
have straddled a situation in the Schipperke Club, of which 
he was president, and has resigned. A good deal of public 
correspondence of a warm order has eusued, emphasizing 
the fact that no one counected with a kennel journal should 
take prominent positions in such clubs or other canine asso- 
ciations, for however good their intentions may be, there 
will always be found certain men who will attribute other 
motives to their zeal aud create ill will. 





A nice question at law was involved last week in a civil 
case in Cnief Justice Murphy’s Court at Williamsburgh. 
‘The owner of a black and tau terrier called Snip, related how 
he loved his dog in life and when it fell sick he yot a vet’s 
prescription of one drop of Croton oil, in two drops of fish 
oil, to be giver in tive doses. ‘he prescription was put up 
by a druggist who according to the dog’s owner put two 
drops of Croton oil and two ounces of fish oil in the bottle. 
Snip gave up the ghost when tbis dose was forced upon bim 
and so it happens that the owuver, sues the druggist for $50, 
as the value of the dog aud the damage to his feelings. We 
have not yet heard the result. 


Danbury Show. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have just read your paragraph about the Danbury show. 
I intended to have written tv you last Saturday and cajled 
your attention to their loose ways. At my request my son 
entered Harry L. at Danbury. He took considerable pains 
10 get him ready and was goiug vn Mouday so as to -how 
the dog. Saturday the inclosed tay came, and upon looking 
it over { made up my mind that Harry would stay at home, 
i think that if 1 nad tied tbat tag on tne dog be would have 
chewed it off in a short time and then he would not have 
been taken in. Another thing; there was no ticket for the 
boy to enter on to show the dog, and no identification ticket 
but the coupon, and according to this coupon he ,could not 
be sent home until Saturday night, and thus be obliged to 
lie over Sunday somewhere on the road. 


ANDREW J. LEWIs, 
Centra Fats, R. L 


To Pointer Breeders. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Pointer Club of America, in offering their new stakes, 
are alive to the importance of introducing to the members 
and the breeder generally some means by which interest in 
the pointer and our club may be advanced and encouraged. 

The Board of Governors has decided that competitions of 
this character ought to work advantageously in accomplish- 
ing the desired end. They urge every member and all 
pointer breeders who can possibly arrange to compete for 
these prizes to do so. 

Events of a similar character, offered by other specialty 
clubs, have always been a decided success and a source of 
large income to the breeder and exhibitor. We anticipate a 
stake of $250 or $300, and are sure that it will be a sum worth 
competing for. 

The entries.cannot fail to bring together the best of this 
kind, and a win in these competitions must prove of incal- 
culable value to both the dog and the breeder. 

The Pointer Club has been liberal with its funds in the 
a. and it intends to expend the future income of the club 

n even larger special prizes than heretofore, but to arrange 
the competitions so that there will be no walkovers for old- 
timers, but to encourage the breeding of new xtock and the 
perpetuation of the best types, and the survival of the fittest. 

Pointer men, don’t play the laggard or keep in a manger, 
but make a liberal stroke in the right direction. Show your 
knowledge by showing your stock; make your plans this 
year for next year’s work, and send in all the entries you can 
muster as soon aspossible. In thus doing your part toward 
the work before us you advance your own interests more 
surely by the enlargement of the field we represent. 

We believe the pointer has never had the succe-s which he 
deserves, because of the lack of confidence in the possibilities 
to be attained. By steadily pushing him to the front with 
the expenditure of some thought, time and money, he is sure 
to get there. F. S. WEBSTER, 


Secretary Pointer Club of America. 
New Yor«e Cry. 


United States Field Trials Club’s Derby A. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The following-named dogs are dropped from Derby A on 
ac:ount of non-payment of second forfeit: 

ENGLISH SETTERS. 

YALE—H. K. Devereux’s dog. 

Tory DoTLETT—F. R. Hitchcock’s bitch. 

WILL—Minnesota Kennels’ dog. 

POINTERS. 

DAN—N. L. Chaffin’s dog. 

BLYTHE’s LAD—C. G. Stoddard’s dog. 

Douray—C. G. Stoddard’s dog. 

WaAmbDuUSKA—C. G. Stoddard’s bitch. 

DAMSEL—John T. Mayfield’s bitch. 

P. T. MADISON, Sec.-Treas. 





Hunting and Coursing. 


FIXTURES. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Oct. 28 —New England Beagie (lub at Oxford Mass. W.S. Clark, 
Linden, Mass., Sec’y. Nominations close Oct. 1. 

Oct. 29.—National Beagle Ciub Geo Laick, Tarrytown, N.Y.. Sec'y. 

Nov. 5 —Brunswick Fur Cluv. Bradford 8 Turpin, Dorchester, 
Mass , wey 

Nov. 7.—Northwestern Beagle Club. Louis Steffen, Milwaukee, 


Wis., Sec’y. 
COURSING 

Oct. 16.—Kenmore (lab’s annual meeting at Goodland. Kan. C. F- 
Weber, secretary. E H. Mulcastr, judge. R. Taylor, slipper. 

Oct. 24.—Western Kansas Coursing Club’s meeting at Leoti, Kan. 
W. O. Allphin, secretary. E. H. Muicaster.judge. R —— slipper. 

Oct 30.—Cheyenne Coursing Ciub, at Great Bend, n. Ira D. 
Brougher,S e’y. 

Oct 30 —Altear Coursing Club’s autumn meeting at Holyoke, Col. 
8. W. Vidler, secretary. Baril Hayman, judge. R. Taylor. slipper. 
san 14 —California State meeting at Merced, Cal. J. R Dickson, 

cretaly. 





New England Beagle Club’s Field Trials. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Inclosed please find list of nominations for the New ine. 
land Beagle Club’s second annual trials to be held at Oxford, 
Mass , commencing Tuesday morning, Oct. 23: 


CLASS A, ALL-AGED STAKE, DOGS AND BITCHES, 13 TO 15IN. 

MARGUERITE—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ white, black and 
tan bitch (Fitzhugh Lee—Dido). 

BucksHoT—George F. Reed’s black, white and tan ticked 
dog (Dave—Daisy). 

Lewis—Howard Almy’s tan aud white ticked dog (Ban- 
nerman—Parthenia). 

Piper—A. D. Fisk’s white, black and tan dog (Fitzhugh 
Lee—Lady Novice). 

RoyaL Rover—G. A. Buekstaff’s black, white and tan 
ticked dog (Rover—Singer G.). 

JEAN VAL JEAN—H. 5S. Joslin’s black, white and tan dog 
(Chubb—Myzstic IL.). 

Lovulg Fitz-LEE—H. A. P. Smith’s black, white and tan 
dog (Fitzbugh Lee—Maid). 

MOLLIE L.—Mark Lewis, Jr.’s white, black and tan bitch 
(Don— Mollie). 

QUABOAG BELLE—Awasbonk Beagle Kennels’ black, white 
and tan bitch (Larry—Louie). 

ZENO—Awashonk Beagle Kennels’ black, white and tan 
es (Deacon Tidd—Daisy). 

icK RK.—Forest Beagle Kennels’ black, white and tan 

bitch (Fitzhugh Lee—Nell). 

FoREST HUNTER—Forest Beagle Kenuels’ black, white and 
tan dog (Forest Boy—Lady Lee). 

DorRSEY MOLLIE—Pottinuger Dorsey's black, white and tan 
ticked bitch (Jack—Bereauty). 

BLANCHE—Miss E C. Kreuder's black, white and tan bitch 
(Frank Forest—Ina). 


CLASS B, ALL-AGE, DOGS AND BITCHES, 131N. AND UNDER. 

GYPsEY FoREST—Forest Beagle Kennels’ black, white and 
tan biten (Frank Forest—Sue). 

VioLA—Forest Beagle Keunels’ white and tan bitch (Val- 
entine—Jeannette). . 

OLAF OF DENMARK—Henry Hansen's white, black and tan 
dog (Bannermau—Part heuia). 
CLASS C, DERBY, DOGS AND BITCHES, 13 TO 15IN., WHELPED ON 

OK AFTER JAN. 1, 1893. 

UMSLOPAGOUS OF GLENROSE—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ 
black, white aud tan dog (Fitzhugh Lee—Parthenia). 

Nk&LL R.—George F. Reed’s tan and white ticked bitch 
(Ned—Haida). 

BLossoM—A. D. Fisk’s white, black and tan bitch (Fitz- 
hugh Lee—Lady Novice). 

PEALER—H. A. P. Smith’s black, white and tan dog (Ned 
—Snap). 

Siip—H. A: P. Smith’s black, white and tan bitch (Ned— 
Snap). 

DIAMOND—Awashonk Beagle Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog (F. Forest, Jr.—Diamond Kruger). 

Binco—Awashonk Beagle Kennels’ black, white and tan 
dog (Deacon Tidd—Daisy). 


ZENO—Awashonk Beagle Kennels’ black, white and tan 
dog (Deacon Tidd—Daisy). 


CLASS D, DERBY, DOGS AND BITCHES, 13IN. AND UNDER, 
WHELPED ON OR AFTER JAN. 1, 1893. 


PRIDE OF GLENROSE—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ black, 
white and tan bitch (Fifer—Gypsev A.). 

BEATRICE OF GLENROSE—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ black, 
white and tan bitch Cor, Sree A.) 

LAIcK’s Roy—George Laick's black, white and tan dog 
(Rover—Minnie L ). 


CLASS G, ALL-AGED, BASSET HOUNDS AND DACHSHUNDS. 


PRINCETTA—Windrush Kennels’ liver and white dachs- 
hund bitch (Jay—Princess). 


Show Beagles as Practical Field Dogs. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I did not think of again writing on this matter, but the 
letter — correspondent in a late issue sets me going 
again. He concludes bis letter with the — that he will 
hear more from his friends. Setting aside that hope, some 
other parts of his letter would probably have brought me 
out. ° 

He challenges his friends who do not believe he knows 
what a good dog is, to look up his record and see about his 
bandling as many beagles and other dogs as any one in the 
State; and then he goes on and tells us that the beagles (?) he 
has owned and handled are the “short, bow-legged, long- 
bodied beagles.”” Shade of Sirius! What kind of a beagle is 
that? Had the gentleman owned a French or German name 
it might have been excusable, but for one with a good Anglo- 
Saxon name to refer to a beagle as ‘‘bow-legged” and “‘long- 
bodied,” it takes the fish biscuit. I read the letter aloud to 
my neighbor last evening, and as he went, lantern in hand, 
to close the kennel gate between us and the pack, none of 
which measure 28in. from tipof nose to root of tail, I thought 
I heard him quote Shakespeare’s ‘‘Oberon’’—‘‘Ho, ho ho!” 
and say, ‘‘Bow-legged, long-bodied”’ beagle. Once ina while 
unfortunately such a dog creeps into field trials; but if our 
friend bad followed the result of last year’sawards hewould 
have found such a dog, although winning a first, was duly 
disqualified as not oes Sree beagle. That there are 
poor beagles and useless — bo one at all acquainted 
with the breed will deny; that some are gun-shy is well 
known, the latter, as *“‘Agamak”’ says, being among the best 
of workers, yet it does not follow that such a fault is trans- 
mitted to the progeny, neither does it follow that all the 
puppies from those that are not gun-shy will be like their 
parents in that respect. I have in mind now the product of 
uwo bitches, one gun-shy and one not; the former never 
raised a gun-shy puppy (and her puppies have been used in 
the field); the latter produced both, and that from the same 
dog, yet the gun-shy dog was a thorough workman. Asa 
breeder remarked to me the other day, ‘Everything depends 
on getting your puppies into good hands.” If one has a repu- 
tation to make it is better to dispose of the young stock to a 
practical field man for a Jess amount than to the uninitiated 
for a higher price, for the practical man will certainly give 
the pup the necessary chance. Such a one wrote meonly a 
few days ago, asking at the same time after the welfare of a 
pup of his breeding; this same man at one time owned Fitz- 

ugh Lee, showing that practical men do use show beagles. 

our correspondent tells us that he has a beagle and that 
he thinks it will make a good hound; if he has now a “sure 
enough’”’ beagle I hope it will turn out well and if he handles 
it gently and gives it a good chance there is a strong 
——, that he will have a highly satisfactory hound. 

f he thinks it as good as someone’s else there are three or 
four annual field trials for beagles provided for the purpose 
of proving quality, where I believe all hounds get a fair 
chance to be seen and h ; 

And now I come to the last but one paragraph where your 
correspondent thinks it a bitter pill to swallow when one 
goes out only to hear the hounds. I feel like the gentleman 
tbat wrote “what’s the use; perhaps your correspondent. 
will tell me why a true huntsman tries to match the tones of 
his hounds, if it isn’t to hear their music? Why does the 
vard of Avon say ‘‘match’d on mouth like bells’? I always 
supposed that it was the music of their voices that the fox- 
hound, the harrier and the beagle had heen cultivated for, 
as much as for their scent and rabbit hunting. In my 
estimation not less than four dogs are necessary for a satis- 
factory run; they need to be selected something like this: a 
treble, a high tenor, a second tenor and a deep tone or 
baritone; then if they pack with equal nose and 
speed, why the music and echoes are worth losing 
a few hours’ sleep to listen to. Perhaps to properly 
appreciate such music one has to be educated thereto. For- 
tunately, as a boy, I had opportunities of a packs 
of foxhounds as the Earl of Coventry’s, the rkeley and 
the Ledbury, on days that their meets were in the neighbor- 
hood. Every veer of the wind was studied, every sound lis- 
tened.to—but perhaps I had better not diverge from the 
beagle subject; knowing I could never own enough fox- 
hounds to make a pack, I thought I might some time own 
some of his diminutive relatives, and I think I have laid a 
foundation. I know it isa long way round, Mr. Editor, to 
breed a satisfactory hunting and musical pack, but then 
there is the pleasure of it and the satisfaction of knowin 
each individual’s peculiarity and breeding thoroughly, ‘and 
the ee of overcoming the many obstacles to be met 
with. 

‘used to like taking a gun to shoot rabbits where they 
were thick, but it is nearly a year since I had a shotgun in 
hand, and, with one exception, nearly ten years since I shot 
arabbit. I know my friends and acquaintances often langh 
at me about getting nothing, but I laugh back. Last time I 
got cold, and had to stay indoors two or three days, then 
they say, what do you go tn the woods nights for? I answer, 
to hear the dogs run. Well, they say, you can’t see what the 
dogs bunt, but I reply that it is to hear the dogs’ voices, that 
musical discord that the bard of Avon writes of. 

That: brings me to those “beagle meets.” I am a little 
selfish in making the suggestion, I want to hear the com- 
bined music of a number of hounds such as we have here; 
some of the stock will furnish the treble, we may get’ the 
short’ tenor and counter tenor from thé Forest stock; 
probably for long notes of a very mellow cadence we can find 
some of old Ringwood’s near descendants, while perhaps the 
Lee and old Tone blood will furnish -us with deeper tones. 
‘The more I think over this subject the better I think of it. 
1 am pleased to see that “Colombia” favors the idea evenif he 
thinks the meets should be three times a rt pny I 
agree with him and it is not unlikely that I shall go more 
than once a week, but if the once-a-week works well, it will 
be little trouble to broach the subject of more frequent 
meets. 

Acting on your mnangeatien, I have no objection to act as 
“‘whipperin;” in fact, 1 shall be glad to hear from any local 
or other le men on the subject. A postal addressed 
*““Comedy,”’ Malden, Mass., will reach me all right and be 
duly answered. I may say that, so far as two or three of us 


“are concerned, the meets are an established fact, and I have 


received cousiderable encouragement from others. I hope 
those who wish to associate for the purpose of running their 
hounds will be of the kind that care for the sport more than 
the rabbits. 

Had it not been for the drought I should probably be 
writing this letter from camp, as my neighbor and self had 
so arranged, taking the hounds and staying over Labor Day, 
but think it would’ be almost useless to expect much of a 
run this dry weather. 











Oct. 18, 1894.) 


Hoping to hear further from fellow beagle men both 
through your columns and the mail. COMEDY. 
MALDEN, Mass., Sept. 1. 

- eeceve 


Brunswick Fur Club. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

At the sixth annual field trials of the Brunswick Fur Club, 
to be held at North Acton, Mass., on Nov. 6, the following 
special prizes will beawarded: Mr. N. Q Popeoffers a silver 
medal for the hound doing the best trailing, Dr. A. C. Hef- 
fenger a silver medal for the hound showing the greatest en- 
durance, Mr. A. B. F. Kinney a silver medal for the hound 
oa the best hunting, and Mr. R. D. Perry a silver medal 
for the hound showing the greatest speed. The hound mak- 
ing the highest general average in all classes will receive a 
silver medal from the club and will hold the American 
Field cup for one year. BRADFORD S. TURPIN, Sec’y. 

DorcHESTER, Mass., Oct. 5. 

eeee 


The Dixie Red Fox Club. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

We have organized in Alabama the Dixie Red Fox Club, 
with members in Mississippi, Tennessee and Alabama. We 
desire *t to be generally known to all sportsmen. 

. JOHN H. WALLACE, JR. 
e®eee 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


Mr’ J. F. Stoddard, of Georgetown, N. Y., is putting the 
well known beagle Tricotrin, that he purchased from the 
Hornell-Harmony Kennels, to his proper game, and proves 
that this show beagle, at any rate, is a practical sort. He 
writes: ‘Rabbits also came bobbing into view under pres- 
sure from the merry beaules, all of which are under the 
standard and full pedigreed. No cross-bred or mongrel dogs 
these, but the cussed fools will run rabbits—their only fault. 
The day before yesterday they took after a great big red fox, 
and don’t you think, I had to shoot that fox before I could 
get the dogs to go home with me. Then before I reached 
home Tricotrin jumped another fox, and— 


“Villagers in the stilly night, 
While slumber did surround them, 
Upon the hill they heard his voice 
While the fox ran all around them.” 








The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
us at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable, 





Canoeing. 


Lake Huron and the Au Sable River. 


On Aug. 10, 1893, our party: consisting of four members of the 
Wyoming Canoe Club of Wyoming, Ont., went rattling along the 
splendid highway that leads from that place to the beautiful shores of 
Lake Huron. 

The drive to the lake, a distance of about twelve miles, in the early 
morning, was a pleasant one, and we abandoned ourselves to the 
fullest enjoyment of it. Everywhere splendid fields of ripening grain 
were waving in the gently breeze, orchards and vineyards laden with 
fruit dotted the country, while many pretty vistas of rural landscape 
presented themselves along our line of route, but we were not pre- 
pared for the grand surprise that awaited us as we drove down the 
winding roadway that leads through a grove of grand old beeches 
thickly interspersed with pines and cedars, to the beach below. The 
broad sandy beach, the high tree clad banks, the winding roadway 
and the deep gorges cut by the waters of Hillsboro Creek, presented a 
picture of rare beauty. 

On reaching the beach we unloaded the canoes, and stowing the 





duffie into them buttoned down the covers and shoved off for a spin, ° 


and to try their trim. 

While awaiting the arrival of the rest of our party we were visited 
by some gentlemen living in the vicinity who came down to inspect 
our canoes. After t had made a critical exemination of they 
expressed much surp that so light a canoe should have carried us 

ely through the cruises of several seasons in the worst of waters 
and without injury to them. 

The names of these canoes, all of canvas, were Yukon, Gallinipper. 
Zavzibar and Ojeek. The Treasurer. Captain, Secretary and “Old 
Bluebeech,”’ commodore, skippers respectively. . 

On the arrival of the balance of our party, we hastened to take ad- 
vantage of alight but fair wind, and as everything had been snugl 
stowed away in the canoes, and the blue-peter was floating aloft, all 
hands oe aboard in quick time, and waving a final good-bye 
were off. 

2 to this time the Secretary, privately, had grave doubt of his 
ability to sit, so light a canoe, but when once afloat these doubts were 
soon dispelled. The experience gained many years ago on the south 
shores of Lake Su r had given him the “key” to the “‘sit,"’ and he 
now found himself at home in the Zanzibar. 

As the sails filled out in the freshening breeze, we went spinning 
ciene ont were soon carried beyond hearing of the gratuitous adsic; 
lavished on us by the friends whom we had left on the beach astern. 
Along this stretch of shore the shallow water is literally paved with 
boulders, and our attention was mainly taken up in dodging them and 

rying a choice selection of mildly abusive remarks fired at ran- 
liom, at the head of the unfortunate, who failed to accomplish the 
feat gracefully. 

For a distance of a mile or two from shore our paddles would fre- 
eat touch bottom, in fact all this stretch from Hillsboro Creek to 

ettie Point is very shallow and dangerous in rough weather, and is 
given a wide berth by all but small craft For afew miles the coast 
shows principally high clay banks denuded of timber and uninteresting 
but as we pro; they became more —< timbered, presettinga 
more lively and inviting appearance. As the day had grown intensely 
hot, and the hour was approaching noon, we ran in, and under their 
graceful shade lunched and rested a while. Returning to the beach 
we indulged in a refreshing bath and then were off again. 

Arun of acouple of es brought us abreast of Cedar Point, a 
lovely spot. where many tents and cottages could be seen nestling iu 
shady nooks beneath the cedars; but, owing to the great heat, only 
the more youthful members were on the beach, who at sight of our 
fleet, swarmed out and came to meet us in tremendous haste. They 
were burning with curiosity to know who we were. As they ranged 
alongside of us they opened their “sally-ports” and overwhelmed us 
with innumerable questions. They soon learned all that was wurth 
knowing about our canoes, then they desired to know where we had 
come from, where we were going to, and what we were doing it for. 
They inquired into our present social standing, our past history and 
hazy geneology, and desired to know what our future prospects and 
eapiredons were. They were quite sociable, and were not overawed 
by the dignified bearing of the Commodore, but seemed to inspect his 
antiquated old slouch hat and tattered trousers with a critical eye. 

As the breeze n to freshen we trimmed in our sails and bade 
our little friends -bye, now changing our course and steering 
directly across Johnston’s Bay for Kettle Point, and as we drifted 
lazily along before a dying breeze the heat of the sun nearly roasted 
us. The Secretary hoisted his umbrella, which broke the aw of 
the glare, but for the rest of us, who were not thus provided, we had 
simply to take it. The Commodore got it on the roof of his nose, 
which had taken on a brilliant moss rose tinge and burned and smarted 
terribly. The Treasurer's nose was a sight to behold, but the enthu- 
siasm of that gentleman was not diminished in the least by so trivial 
a thing as a sun scorched nose; but with the Captain it was different, 
be never ceased to smile, and seemingly did not feel the heat. Our 
greatest sympathies were for the Secretary, whose sleuder form and 
weakly constitution made him less able to bear the intense heat than 
the rest of us. 

By this time we were abreast of Gustin’s charming resort, Lake Val- 
ley Grove, and observed an unusual commotion among the campers, 
which shortly developed into a rush for the boats, into which the 
ladies were hustled, and they headed out for us. As they approached 
the fleet the Commodore was observed to shuffle, placing the Captain 


in a position between himself and the approacning visitors. It has 
been that this might have been done in order to place his 
highty illuminated nose in a less conspicuous position; but as he hag 
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not made any confession, it is probable that the facts of this dark 


mystery may never be known. Our visitors greeted us pleasantly, 
chatted a while, and then tendered us a most pressing invitation to 
land and tarry for a time with them. The Captain thanked them for 
their very kind invitation, expressing his deep regrets that circum- 
stances over which we had no control compelled us to decline. A 
roguish voice in one of the boats remarked that “probably it was just 
as well, as there is nothing at the resort but girls, and they were all 
cannibals." The Captain parried good-natured!y, and we proceeded 
on our journey. 

The scenic beauty of this stretch of shore as viewed from a distance 
is very fine. The whole extent of cnast line of Kettle Point and John- 
son's Bay present an almost continuous wall of living green. Directly 
across the bay from Lake Valley Grove, Jeff's famous resort. partly 
hidden in a grove of gigantic butternut trees, looked decidedly restful. 
Away to the south, at the mouth of Shanawanda Creek, the Indian 
fishery buildings and their fishing fleet are just visible. With the aid 
of the gliss we could see their chanel, their school and other buildings 
on the heights beyond But the scenery was fast loosing its charms 
for us. We were too tired, too hot, too dignified and too notoriously 
lazy to paddle, and the seats that for five hours we bad held down 
with unvarying steadfastness were becomiog as adamant to our sensi- 
bilities; but at last, after a tedious drift, we rounded the point, and 
feeling a splendid breeze were soon at our camping ground. a lovely 
parklike place, shaded with fine broad topped white birches, under 
which we pitched our tenta, ate our supper, forgot our miseries, and 
were superiatively happy. 

The evening was spent in rambling on the fine beach and in explor- 
ing the timber. The surface of thecountry is thrown up into a suc- 
cession of low hog bacs and densely timbered with pines, cedars and 
hemlocks, as well as almost every variety of deciduous trees. A few 
woodeock, partridge and bares were seen. but as the blood-thirsty 
mosquitoes were there in numbers and were having a picnic at our 
expense we cut our further explorations short, and fled to the shelter 
of the tents, where we were soon wrapt in the arms of oblivion, etc. 

Aug. 11.—We were late in turning out this morning, breakfasted 
leisurely and Joafed through the forenoon sumptuously. We were 
visited by some gentlemen who were encamped at the point, and 
during the conversation they informed us of a supposed cal find at 
that Up We were skeptical, and subsequent events abundantly 
justified our doubts. 

Shortly after dinner, a fine breeze springing up, we decided to 
make the run to the Au Sable River. he tents were taken down 
hurriedly aud tumb!ed into the canoes indiscriminately. The Secre- 
tary got off first, and went away like atelegram, getting a big start. 
The Captain came next, closely followed by the Commodore, but the 
Treasurer was delayed bv a hitch in his rig, but at last was seen to 
hoist sail and shoot away from the shore. By this time there was a 
wide gap between the different canoes. Zanzibar’s white sail was but 
a mere speck in the distance, while Yukon was a good half mileastern 
In this order we had progressed a mile or so, when on glancing back 
to see how the Treasurer was faring, we were somewhat startled to 
find that we could not. see his sail) At last, however, after a long 
scrutiny. we descried Yukon rising on the crest of a wave, and then 
the Treasurer was seen to be using his paddle, from which we con- 
cluded something had gone wrong. 

Our attention was next directed to the Secretary, who was seen to 
be heading toward shore. and a moment later went. plowing through 
the breakers and up on the beach. On sering this the Captain and 
Commodore held on and landed with him to await the arrival of the 
Treasurer. The Secreta: yr who is somewhat short-sighted, explained 
that, having lost sight of the fleet, he concluded to go ashore and 
await its arrival. On the Treasurer coming up he informed us of the 
delay. stating that a sudden squall had caught him napping and had 
demolished his rig. The mast was broken in two, the step torn up, 
and the deck plate broken. Repairs were impossible at tis place, 
and as there was no other alternative, we quickly decided that all 
+hould paddle the remayning distance to the river. 

The wind had grown decidedly fresh and the sea lumpy, making our 
passage through the breakers an exciting experience, but when once 
clear of them we made good time, and in half an hour rounded Stony 
Point, and with a straight course ahead of us, were silently paddling 
along, when we were awakened from our half-dreamy condition by 
the low rumbling of thunder. A nasty glance away astern revealed a 
startling state of affairs. Great masses of ominous black clouds were 
piling up in the west, and there seemed a fair ae that we would 
get a ducking before we should reach a suitable camping place. The 
Secretary, not relishing the prospect of getting wet, suggested that 
the Captain and Commodore should hoist sail, push ahead and get the 
tents up before the storm should overtake us. In tneir haste to get 
up sail the Commodore, at least, narrowly escaped a capsize. Once 
under way, they went tearing along at a tremenous pace with the 
canoes squirming and yawing under the pressure of sail. The seas 
fairly boiled around them, and sometimes over the top of them, but 
the aprons were tight and their own hides and spirits impervious to 
water. 


From this time forward they had to attend strictly to business, the 
wind bad increased to half a gale, the seas at times going clear over 
them, and the strain on rig and steering paddle was tremendous. The 
Commodore had drawn a few rods ahead of the Captain when on 
looking akead be was startled at seeing not twenty feet away a most 
villainous-looking reef of rough, angular atones lying directly in his 
couree. He shouted to warn the Captain of the danger but his voice 
was drowned in the roar of the sea. The next instant he was lifted on 
the crest of ahuge wave and swept clear over the dangerous place. 
On turning to see how the Captain had fared the Commodore was 
amazed to see the Captain sailing along calmly and serenely uncon- 
scious of the existence of any danger. A few miuutes later a great 
wave swept over the stern of the Captain's canoe, and climbing up her 
skipper irrigated his back and filled his gaping pistol pocket to the 
level full. The Co:nmonore did not miss the spectacle or fail to laugh, 
but it was cut off in its tender infancy, for the next moment a com- 

nion wave to the one that had visited the Captain broke square over 

is shoulders and even went high enough to kiss the curl out of his 
hoary locks. This was a joyous moment for the Captain, who took 
sweet revenge and fairly roared in an ecstacy of delight. They were 
both thoroughly soaked and perfectly indifferent of what should come 
next, whether it was a thunder shower, a cyclone or a tidal wave. In 
the momentary lull that followed the Commodore shouted to the 
Captain, ‘Can you hold out to the river?’ The reply came back with 
tremendous emphasis, ‘*You bet.” 

The remaining distance to the mouth of the river was a glorious 
race before a gaie of wind and was accomplished without accident 
beyond a few bumps in crossing a bar into the channe!. Entering the 
river tne canoeists continued on up for a couple of miles and landed 
at their old camp ground of 1892. The tents were run up ina hurry 
and the duffle safely stowed away in them. 

The experience of the Secretary and Treasurer was even more ex- 
citing than that of the advance party, they being so seriously handi- 
capped by the mishap to the Treasurer's rig. At one time the Secre- 
tary in reaching forward to secure some loose articles from being 
washed overboard, lost his balance and narrowly escaped going over- 
board, but by making a prodigi-us effort recovered, and went reelin 
into the cockpit in company with about a barrel of the subtle tiuid. 
He came up smiling, however, but expressed it as his opinion that a 
50-pound canoe in an angry sea was not the most favorable place in 
which to indulge in acrobatic exercises. - After this free exhibition 
the Secretary grew roflective, and shortly solved the problem of how 
to get there without paddling; this he accomplished by bracing an 
open urnobrella against the mast, and it proved a brilliant success. 

The Treasurer’s avoirdupois is considerable, and that placed in the 
sternsheets of so light a canoe crowded it down pretty low, and in 
consequence the seas had full sweep over him pretty often, but he 
worked his paddle with such unwavering zeal that they reached the 
river and the shelter of an overhanging bank before the storm reached 
them. 

After the fury of the gale had abated somewhat they pushed on up 
stream, and on rounding a bend in the river came in sight of the 
tents, beside which stood the two anxious watchers, who at sight of 
their belated comrades kicked their hats into the air and raised their 
voices in a wild, welcoming war-whoop that fairly awoke the solitude 
and went echoing and re-echoing away among the hills. The Captain, 
who had been making preparations to go in search of the missing 
ones, now bounded into his boat and went down to meet them, and on 
seeing the Secretary looking tired, he hooked on and towed him up to 


camp. 

Shortly after they reached camp the clouds began to break up, the 
sun cameout We had supper, and then putting the camp in order, 
we settled down to the rest and enjoyment we proposed to take for 
the next two days. 

During the night we were awakened by the shrieking of the wind 
through the branches of the scrub oak, under which our tents were 
pitched. As we lay listening the storm increased in fury, the rain de- 
scended in torrents, the lightning flashed, the thunder boomed and 
for a long while the roar of the elements was something terrible, but 
it passed at last and we slept. . 

Aug. 12.—We awoke late to find the sun shining brightly in a cloud- 
less sky; we scrambled out, and after a hasty breakfast had been par- 
taken of, we put our rods together and thrashed a half mile of the 
riv-r, up and down, but never a bass responded. 

We then seated ourselves on the bank and commenced casting over 
a dark pool, allowing the baited hooks to sink tothe bottom. The 
Treasurer was the first to get a nibble, and reeling in landed a small 
turtle. In afew minutes several more were landed, which were care- 
fully unhooked and allowed to return to their native element. Be- 
coming di ted the Treasurer and Commodore returned to camp. 
The Cap reeled up and went for a long paddle down to the mouth 
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of the river,where, meeting with some old friends among the campers. 
he spent a pleasant morning. The ry continued to fish, and in 
an hour or two surprised the camp with a fine string of bream. These 
we cooked and ate, finding them a much better fish than we supposed. 

After dinner the entire party crossed the river and walking a short 

ascended one of these great sand 

this stretch of shore. This one, over 200ft. in height, gave us an ex- 
tended view over a large amount of country. Fora long time we stood 
gazing on the splendid ecene around us; almost every way we look 
extend mile after mile of hill and valley. vine and tree- with its 
masses of many-colored foliage flaming gorgeous in its autumnal 
garb. Away to the southward the great basin of the now drained 
Lake Burwell extends for many miles, with its rank growth of almost 
tropical vegetation waving gently on the breeze. Glimpses of Lake 
George and Lake Smith lend heauty to the scene, while the river in 
its many windings, partly hidden by tree, bush and vine, is a marvel 
of sylvan beauty. 

But as the shades of evening had begun to lengthen we turned away 
regretfully and d from our perch sauntered leiaurely back 
to camp. After su had been of we set to work and, 
after a fashion, the damage to the Treasurer's boat. 


Buivug Beaca. 
[TO BE CONCLUDED.] ; 


Mr. Howard and Yankee. 


Tue letter from ‘‘Dragon”’ which we reprinted from the Field two 
weeks since, has brought. out the following reply from Mr. Howard 
in the-last issue to hand of that paper. Sir: The letter of “Dragon, 
R. C. C.,” in your last issue would call for no reply from me were it 
not for the fact that it is made to appear that I have misrepresented 
Dragon. It is flatly denied in the letter that Dragon is an open-well 
canoe. I do not know what Dragon is now, but she was an open-well 
canoe when I saw her at Bourne End. Dragon's well, as I remember 
it, was about 4ft. or 5ft. long. and was without a self-draining floor. 
Tf that is not an open-well, Ido not know what is. In America any 
— a is not self-draining is classed as open no matter what the 

ength. 

Dragon seems to be —— that I singled her out as my preference 
for a match race with Yankee. There were just two reasons why I 
mentioned Dragon: (1) That I consider Dragon to be the fastest Eng- 
lish racivg canoe that I nave seen; (2) that her owner Was the only 
member of the Royal Canoe Club who had shown any inclination of 
racing his canoe inst mine on water open enough for a triangular 
course. I did not know that Dragon was still undergoing alterations, 
as I understood that she had been put into racing trim. I did not 
intend my reference to Dragon as a new challenge. I have made no 
challenge since July 4. I have believed all along that Dragon intended 
to meet Yankee on a triangular course if ea epgagements 
did not prevent. As for Dragon's avowed disinclination to take up 
my challenge, I have nothing whatever to say. 

Taking into consideration the fact that Yankee sailed only five races 
at Bourne End, that in one of these races Dragon capsized and 
withdrew while Yankee continued the race, and that Dragon and 
Yankee did not meet elaewhere, I am unable to see how Dragon has 
beaten Yankee six times. as asserted. 

Dragon's opinion that I have everything to gain and nothing to lose 
ifa match race is brought off, coincides with my own view of the 
matter. 

I am glad to see that Mr. G. F. Eyre, hon. secretary of Oxford Uni- 
versity Sailing Club, hasthe right idea as to the t of beat to re- 
commend toa novice. A boat that may be caps with ron em 
certainly the best for a novice, and the more easily a boat ca 
the more willing would I be that a novice should learn to sail in it. No 
man is competent to handle a canoe or amall boat until he bas had 
experience at capsizing. At home I have imvariably encouraged 
novices at canoe sailing to capsize early and often. It increases their 
skill, and takes away their fear of the water. Of course a man who 
cannot swim should never have control of a canoe or smal] boat. No 
man unable to swim is admitted to membersbip in the New York C. C. 

Ww. Wittarp Howarp, New York ©. C. 


10 Courtznay Street, Salcombe, 8S. Devon, Sept. 18. 


That the racing of Mr. Howard and his canoe Yankee in England bas 
done little for the reputation of American models and builders is fully 
shown by the reports and comments we have published through the 
season; but the practical result is best illustrated in a letter which we 
have latejy seen, from a British canoeist to one of the leading Ameri- 
can canoe builders. 

This canoeist last spring proposed to order an Ameriean canoe, but 
postponed it to the fall on account of the lateness of the season. He 
now writes: “Giving an order to you must, to a certain extent, bean 
experiment; I do not doubt the excellence of your workmapnabip, but 
Sulains from the performances of Mr. Howard’s canoe Yankee here 
this summer, it is questionable in the highest degree whether the 
American boats of this type are equa!, in speed at any rate, to our 
own. I know you did not build the Yankee, and ibly you could 
have constructed a faster boat; but it is impossible for us to look at it 
in that light, as we think that Mr. Howard would not have comeacross 
here, all the way from America, unless be was confident that the 
Yankee was a thoroughly representative boat in her own eountry.” 

In justice to American designers and builders, we must state that 
Yankee was designed and built by a new man, whose work bas never 
been tested here; and moreover, the mode! is a distinct departure from 
the American type in the important point of power, being intended by 
Mr. Howard to carry but 112ft. of sail in place of 160, tv come within 
the R. C C. limit. At the same time, no effort was made to select 
from the wide range of dimensions allowed by the new R. C. C. rules, 
on the other hand the canoe had the same serious fault as Mr. 
Howard's previous boats, a straight keel for the full length of 16ft 

Differing greatly from the fastest American models, and never tried 
with them, Yankee cannot be considered in any way a representative 
of the modern American racing canoe. 

We have no doubt whatever that the superior speed of American 
models which was conceded in 1886-88, existed in a still greater degree 
up to this season; andjthat Mr. Butler in Wasp or Bee, or Mr. Oxbolm 
in Glenwood, wculd have been victorious over the best British repre- 
sentatives in 1630 canoes, all using the Butler sliding seat. As mat- 
ters now are, however, we see little prospect of a proof of thig or even 
of a continuance of satisfactory international racing on either side. 
The recent change of the R. C. C. rules is certain to produce not only 
a very different canoe from the present racing craft, but many differ- 
ent canoes to suit different localities in England, Ireiand and 
Scotiand, such as the wu and lower Thames, the Solent or Hendon 
Lake. This of itself will place the American designer at a disadvan- 
tage, owing to his ignorance of the special ioeal conditions, and it will 
be a very difficult matter in the future to defeat British canoeists in 
their own waters. 


A. C. A. Membership. 
ATLantic Division: Wm. H. Kaye, Newark, N. J. 


Pachting. 


FIXTURES. 
OCTOBER. 
13. San Francisco Cor., Final Sail. 20. Cor. Phila., Club, Del. River. 














Two curious terminations to yacht races have lately been reported 
about New York. In one case a buoy was carried away by a heavy 
storm, and a coasting schooner dt anchor was designated as a mark, 
in place of the Jost buoy. As the competing yachts reachei the new 
mark, they found that she had weighed anchor and was just under 
way up the river. The other case was still more'uousual. A dispute 
between the official timer and a reporter led to a personal encounter 
in which the official time sheets were lost overboard, making it impos- 
sible to decide the winner. 


On Oct. 6 Mr. George Gould and family arrived at New York in the 
steamer New York, Mr. Gould being thoroughly and effectively inter- 
viewed before he had left the pier. His statements fail to confirm the 
many reports of unfair treatment to himself and Vigilant, and he 
expresses himself as well satisfied with the reception accorded him by 
English, Scotch and Irish yachtsmen. We understand, on reliable 
authority, that Mr. Gould’s intention is to fit out Vigilant next spring 
and challenge for the Cape May cup, but the yact will not visit the 
Mediterranean. 





Tue three months, October, November and December, may properly 
be considered the designing season, as orders placed at a later date for 
any yachts of large size are more than likely to be delayed in the 
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completion until half the season is gone. At the same time there is 
nothing to indicate the immediate commencement of new yachts, the 
mythical Bennett 87-footer has failed to materialize beyond the point 
of current rumor, and there is no further news of either a challenge 
or achallenger. If Lord Dunraven really proposes to challenge, now 
is the time for at least the opening of negotiations with the New York 
Y. C., if not the final agreement, and the actual commencement of 
designing on both sides. 


The Cape Cat Hit or Miss. 


Tue “Caper,” or Cape Cod catboat, has been from its earliest days 
essentially a square-ended boat, with plumb stem and short, broad 
counter. Of late, however, in common with all other types it has 
been compelled to follow the fashion in the matter of overhangs, and 
since last season the sight of a ‘‘Caper”’ with long ends and great over 
all length is anything butararity. The yacht here illustrated is, as 
her name indicates,an experiment designed and built last year by 
“Herbert F. Crosby of Osterville, Mass., for F. M. Randall of the 
Pavonia Y.C. Not only has the counter been lengthened and nar- 
rowed, but the fore overhang has been carried out to an excessive de- 
gree. The yacht, which is now owned by Vice-Com. A. C. Longyear 
and Mr. D. W. Mitchell of the Newark Bay-Boat Club, has but 
little, being used for cruising. but was the winner in her class in the 
Labor Day regatta of the New York Y. R. A. Tr. The ballast 
plan originally included an iron keel, but after a it was removed 
and replaced by wood and the weight stowed inside, the change being 
considered an advantage. The dimensions are as follows: 

SEL EATE osnncecnee sSepsoeneenee .. -18ft " 





7in. 

The yacht is cat-rigged. the mast stepped just at the end of the 1.w.1. 
She bas a very roomy cabin with about 5ft. headroom and a good 
cockpit, which is-high enough to be self-draining. The rudder con- 
struction is peculiar and by no means to be commended; the rudder 
stock is of cast iron, 2in.in diameter in the rudder trunk, with a 

mare head, while below are cast two flanges, between which the 

of 1ygin. oak, is beld and bolted. The yacht is fitted with both 
wheel and tiller. 





An Amateur’s Effort. 
From the San Francisco Chronicle. 


In the course of the next fortnight the Corinthian Y. C.’s fleet will 
initiate a new and curious member. It will be the little cutter Feu 
Foliet, which has the distinction of being the product of one man’s 
bandiwork and patience. 

Nearly four years ago Henry Gorter, a member of the Corinthians 
who is employed as a machinist by the city at the Corporation Yard, 
conceived the idea of building a yacht for himself and fa: . Being 
of an inventive turn of mind, and also particularly fond of boat de- 
signing, he pro to build a yacht upon lines entirely of his own 
conception. His declaration that he would construct craft him- 
self, during such hours as he could when not at his place of em- 
> caused his friends to indu in considerable pooh-poohing. 

y said it wculd be a life task. The fact that Gorter’s home is on 
that dizzy height at the junction of Chestnut and Kearney streets, a 
point that has been appropriately dubbed the “jumping-off place,” 
also caused the skeptics to snicker. But Gorter would not be im. 
aged and labored patiently upon his craft. He met with all sorts of 
obstacles, such as all amateur builders are bound to encounter, but 
the principal one came from his neighbors. His habit of rising at 4 
o’clock every morning, and hammering, chopping and sawing until 7 
o’clock, and on Sundays continuing the racket all day, caused a how! 
from those who did not relish having their early morning slumbers 
and Sabbath quiet disturbed. But the work went on, and to-day, in- 
stead of talking of tar and feathers, the neighbors are proud of their 
disturber. During the past month or so strings of yachtsmen and 
boatbuilders could be observed toiling up the steep hill uae. 
their mission being to gaze and wonder at Gorter's odd-loo! c-. 
for its species is quite rare here, and the Feu Follet’s trial trip is being 
awaited with considerable interest. 

The little boat is what her builder styles a beamy cutter, being a de- 
cided departure from the narrow English cutter lines. She possesses 
many of the characteristics of the American centerboard racer, and 
still is kept far enough from that type to be a genuine cutter. Her 
length over all is 29ft., and the waterline length is 214¢ft. The deck 
beam measurement is 7ft. 10in., but still her greatest is to be 
found a foot or so below the deck line, giving her a vase-like appear 
ance. The displacement is 5 tons. The keel is of lead and weighs 3 
tons. It was cast by Gorter himself and he was over a month getting 
it in the shape he desired. The boat will draw 5ft.of water at the 
heel. The deck if of white cedar, as are also the topsides, while below 
the waterline the covering used is of Oregon pine. All the timbers 
are double-bend, steamed Indiana gray oak. 

The Feu Follet will carry 800 sq ft. of canvas, which is an enormous 
spread for a boat of her dimensions. The boom is 26ft. in length, the 
gaff 18ft. and the hoist 19ft. The staysail is 16ft. at the foot: The jib 
is quite a small affair, as Mr. Gorter does not fancy large ones for 
cutters. The cockpit and cabin also give evidence of the builder's 
ingenuity and handiwork. Everything is fitted up for comfort, and 
the amount of room available is surprising. 

When asked what he expects of his boat as regards her probable 
speed, Gorter smiles and says he hopes for the best. It is easy to 
imagine, however, that he — some speedy work from her. - 

“] built her on lines that I felt ought to bring about good results,” 
he said *‘but at the same time I did not intend her for racing exclus- 
ively. She will be pretty fast at all events. She will be absolutely 
safe, too, in any kind of sea or any kind of weather. It will be impos- 
sible to capsize her. The mast can snap off and her sails blow away, 
but the boat will always bé found right side up. Regarding her 
design I will relate a singular coincidence: When I finished the plans 
and started to work on the boat it was with the belief that nothing 
like her was afloat. I had studied the plans of every great yacht 
known, and drew my own conclusions from them. But the season 
after I had begun my work the celebrated Gloriana came out, and 
when I got hold of a drawing of her lines I discovered immediately 
that she was almost a counterpart of my little boat The Gloriana’s 
designers had followed out the same theory that I had worked on and 
adopted—that was of avoiding all hollow lines above and drawing fine 
upon the angles. Straight lines predominate.” 

{From the pictures in the Chronicle, the yacht is of very good 
model, th- ugh not like Gloriana, she resembles more the Itchen boats, 
such as Madcap, and the Burgess 30-footers of 1989-90, with compara- 
tively deep forefoot and short clipper stem. She is apparently a 
symmetrical craft, and very creditable to her designer and builder. 


International Competition. 


From the Mail and Express. 


We have had two or three interviews with returned pilgrims who 
went over with Vigilant, and there is one thing they all agree upon. 
They have no cause of complaint regarding the way they were treated 
in the races. 

At one time while we were in the thick of the series the cab'egrams 
contained much reference to jockeying, and complaints were put into 
the mouths of Capt. Haff and others connected with Vigilant. A 
word of caution was given in this column not to put too much faith in 
these statements, as they bore a decided imprint of being manufac- 
tured for the American market. 

I do not know how it is that those who send news regarding inter- 
national events from England cannot confine themselves to the abso- 
lute truth, unless it is that they think we can only accept defeat if ac- 
companied by abase of the other side. 

This isthe one unpleasant feature of international contests, and 
when American papers get abroad giving the facts as they were not 
with conclusions and criticisms based thereon, it only makes matters 
worse. Fortunately remembrances of these things do not last long, 
and we all come up smiling for the next engagement. 





With regard to the sailing of Britannia, Capt. Haff strikes the key- 
note of all up and up competitions when he said in reply to questions 
as to fair treatment: “They were not giving anything away. We 
were treated with great courtesy, but they are shrewd fellows, and 
ti —— nothivg to complain of, we received no concessions that 

now of.” 

One important point of the entire series of races except one is that 
these were not match races, such as we have been accustomed to for 
the America’s Cup, but regularly advertised annual regattas. Mr. 
Lorillard, when he sent over his horses to run in England, did not ask 
that the Derby Stakes should be started at the Bu and Mr. San- 
ford, because Brown Prince had bad shoulders and could not run down 
bill, made no request that the a, stand should be taken up to 
Tattenham Corner. Neither did Mr. Broeck, in the old days, request 
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that, because his horses had been always started by drum tap, that 
style should be adopted when his horse ran for the 


Goodwood Cup. 
In all fixtures 4 en yy to all there must be 
unchangeable conditions. If you don’t like them, stay out; but if you 


go in and are beaten, don’t kick on account of conditions which you 
accepted, should be the motto for all contestants, no matter at what 





In matches, of course, there is every opportunity for seeking to 
enforce one’s wishes as to conditions, and there is an old English 
maxim ding this which is well to bear in mind, and that is, “A 
match well made is half won.” 

The Vigilant and Britannia had one match race for which conditions 
— mutually arranged, and the Vigilant was fortunate to be the 
winner, 

The more of these international events we have the better able we 
will be to accept success or defeat gracefuliy, but at present foreign- 
ers accuse us of being altogether too much aroused by the necessity 
of being successful, approaching too often a beforehand assurance, 
which is hard to back down from should defeat ensue. MontrTor. 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


On Sept. 29 a private match was sailed off the Indian Harbor Y. C. 
between Banshee and Crocodile, the times being: 


Banshee, Henry Doscher. oor 38 5 Olof D 34 
en ee eecceees eee 

Crocodile, William Osborne..........2 2 42 5 21 11 2 54 29 
Banshee, sailed by Mr. Fri 


klin Beames, won easily. 


Viva, steam yacht, John B. Herreshoff, lost her rudder on the night 
of Sept. 29 when off Eaton’s Neck, in astorm. She ran into Hunting- 
ton Bay under a jib and later shipped a new rudder at Carll’s yard, 
Northport. 
“Mr. Arthur Binney has designed a cabin knockabout for a-Phila- 
delphia yachtsman, to be 38ft. over all, 25ft. l.w.1, 9ft. beam, 5ft. draft, 

ith about 800ft. sail area. She will have a good cabin, with w. c. and 
galley, with a berth for one hand. a 


Mr. C. Fowler, of East Haddam, Conn., has ordered of C. L. Sea! 
& Co. a steam yacht 120ft. over all, 97ft. l.w.1, 16ft. beam, 9ft. dept 
and 6ft, 6in. draft. She will have a triple expansion engine and boilers, 
= is guaranteed to make 16 mile per hour for three consecutive 

ours. 

Eleanor, steam yacht, has made 1414 miles on her trial trip. 


One of the successful Solent 1-raters, Frou Frou, with a record of 
fourteen first prizes to fifteen starts, has been sold to Mr. G. Kirk, 
who will send her to America. 

' Vigilant and Lasca are now lying near to each other in Fay's yard, 
Northam, Southampton. 

Among the new clubs formed this fall is the Green Lake Yacht Club 
of Green Lake, Wis. The club starts out with a membership of thirty- 
five, and with bright prospects for the season of 1895. 

At the annual meeting of the Sodus Bay Y. C. held at Sodus Point, 
N. Y., on Sept. 21, the following officers were : Com., A. C. 
Bartle; Vice-Com., C. P. H. Vary; Fleet Capt., D. McNett; Sec.- 
Treas., F. J. B. LeFebvre, Sodus Point, N. Y.; Treas., A. G. Warren; 
Surgeon, Dr. F. L. Willson; Executive Committee, O. H. Perkins, J. 
M. Pitkin, Jr., T. E. Elliott, W. C. Burgess, F. C. Wickham; Regatta 
en, W. H. Cook, C. P. H. Vary, C. H. Hills; A. G. Warren, M. 

orley. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Dominion Off-Hand Rifle Association. 


Parry Sounn, Sept. 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: The following 
scores were made at the sixth annual tournament of the Dominion 
— Rifle Association held at Parry Sound, on Sept. 25, 26 and 27. 

yds. : 























Parry Sound, First Team. 

J R Leggat.... beqactdvccoee eS Bet een eh 
W F Thomson 4910 7 81010 8 6 2—74 
Geo White .. 979 8 810 2 6 10—72 
Jas Morrish 10 710 9 910 7 9 8 6—8 

DF Macdonald,,..........+++-ss+s 8 8 9101010 8 10—90—393 

Wausakausene Team. 

937383 9 3 8 9 6 10—67 
3 810 7 3 6 610 8—68 
Whi 466 6 8 8 910 10-77 
H 8 9910 13 5 8—65 

T —65—342 

Seguin Team. 

BF I as sndnacdscetscval 8767543 2 8 44 
R 6 610 5 8 6 9 7 5-71 
J 878 65 4 7 810-72 
610 8 610 6 4 3 5—68 

Pr ‘ Soa S olydn 10 6 7 6 5—75—385 

gregate, 30 ts, 8: 

DF Macdonald. ...”.00 85 81256 Jas Morrish.......... 84 75 66—226 

Individual match: 

F Macdonald...... eoccceccecesccscces 1010 8 9 9 610 9 6 5—8& 
© WEEE, ccs 0 ccqenees Seige vend 7 79107907 8 6-20 
JR ib cesigs oe covsesene ? 7 8 8 910 8 710 7—81 
V Moi sua ean coccccseccceee 0 91010 7 9 510 6 5-71 
WF Thomson...... seeeeeeee10 10101010 4 510 7 O~76 
WT Moore,....... ee cccccccvcccese 10 610 8 610 4 6 8 0-63 
TW et cc cccee, deedonespoceds 985 2910 8 7 8 5 1-6 
J Jolliffe, ........... eecccenese «seed 38 6 9 8101010 0 4—65 
DT 55 codec cccce scacccscesecsecee-1010 6 6 8 010 0 4 0-4 
R W George..........+. ctusacoseccpteca S OS Be 2 BS O Tous 
EG cesacsdeeeteivensecus 810 3 7 4 810 6 6-64 
E rr eoecceccces 56975 210 1 8 0-64 
© Pe cnsctaheedibinennd cence 6 8 91010 6 6 4 870 

Rapid firing, yn A eave i diameter, ——— —— 
° cartridges und and picked up singiy as req! on 
the word “Go,” number Sf shots 5: 

Jag Moorish, ......... 8 8.7 7 7—87 :J-Jolliffe, 
D seevteceeee 9845 5—31 D F Macdonald 








CATBOAT HIT OR MISS. 


Zettler Rifle Club. 


Cypress Hitts Park, Oct. 7.—The Zettler Rifle Club held its bi- 
monthly shoot in this park this morning. The weather was fine and the 
light . The most of the regulars were on hand at an early hour 
eoere’ to contest every possible point in order to get the oe 

‘om New Jersey came Dorrler, Hansen and Plaisted. From Har- 
lem district were Hol and Walther. The Williamsburgh contingent 
was well represented by Krause, Giinther and Ross, the latter adding 
fui honors to his reputation as an expert by making the good 
score of 1.114 points in 50 snoots. 

The man target brought out the usval competition. Ross was high 
on i“ target, making a full score of 60 points. Scores: 


eo pee.ceca: coccescecoscs soceeees2 24 24 24 24 21 23 23 23 23—232 

24 22 22 23 20 21 18 24 25 2—2e 

18 21 23 23 25 28 21 23 22 22—221 

Louis Flaeh....... Sreercoesoeeuees +» 20 22 24 21 23 2% 2 VW Ww 2—25 

21 20 24 12 24 23 18 22 23 21—218 

21 21 22 23 19 20 21 22 21 2—215 

ia cs ccscccicccepsecoscvedsces 18 20 22 24 18 23 25 22 22 2—219 

19 23 24 24 20 21 23 21 21 21—217 

21 22 24 18 22 21 21 23 22 17—211 

oP in ive ciccccciccccvessccscten 22 22 25 22 22 22 21 16 2 25-220 

23 22 21 22 19 23 2 25 20 18—213 

20 25 18 20 18 23 24 21 21 19-209 

B BURG. .ccccccccces ececcvcvecessceses 21 24 20 21 25 24 17 19 24 22—217 

19 24 24 18 18 24 25 19 23 18—212 

25 21 18 2! 22 17 2 2% 16 20—210 

GB iccccvcicoces cvcccvecccccce 21 21 21 28 21 22 21 22 20 22-214 

22 24 19 22 23 12 22 25 18 2-210 

24 20 21 21 21 22 16 22 21 21—209 

ME DOME. 6 <ccccecce ecccee ecvcccccess 2 23 22 2 16 25 19 19 21 24—218 

25 19 20 20 23 21 22 24 2 23-217 

24 19 20 21 21 20 22 21 24 24-216 

Re ivecctens. cocantecucddes eeee-19 25 24 21 25 21 21 21 21 2—221 

21°18 23 22 23 25 24 17 24 14—211 

22 18 2 21 22 19 24 21 2 2-22 

Geb Krauss......... occccccce .+-25 21 16 23 18 23 17 21 24 12—200 

PR ctcabsdsdccounsecundsncseseces 19 19 18 15 23 23 19 21 21 23—201 

Bullseye, 4in. center, 8 shots, possible 3: C. G. Zettler 2, H. Holges 
2, B. Zettler 1, F. C. Ross 1, L. P. Hansen 1. 

Man target, 3 shots. possible 60: F. C. Ross 60, H. Holges 57, C. G. 


Zettler 56, L. Flach 55, M. Bt. Engel 55. 


New Jersey Guardsmen. 


- 

The team match between companies A, B and C of the 2d Regt. Ne 
J.8. N. G. for the Old Battalion Trophy was shot off on the Salis Hal- 
don range, Paterson N. J., on Oct. 6. Company C won the honors 
and the trophy. een the trophy match was a team match 
between Companies A and ©, three men a side, for the lunch and 
refreshments. The Company C. team again demonstrated their shoot- 
ing qualities by putting up the winning scores, 89 to 83. Scores: 

Sclnpany C. Corp. Kniffs 18, Sergt. Nolan 22, Capt. Parker 16, 
Privt. Vorrace 20, Privt. Weston 17, Lieut. Vav Walraven 19, Privt. 
Ranson 20, Lieut. Van Walraven 18, Privt. McCarthy 22, Sergt. Die- 
trich 21. - Total 198. 

Company A. Sergt. Brooks 19, Sergt. Hail 17, Mus Welcher 19, 
Lieut. Fairhurst 20, Privt. Rebbeck 20, Privt. C. Conger 17, Privt. J. 
+ aa ced 19, Privt. Foster 23, Privt. Blake 17, Corp. Newby 20. Total, 


191. 

vary on A B. Sergt. Shannon 14, Privt. Chandler 17, Mus. Daley 22, 
Lieut. Reynolds 17, Sergt. Robinson 17, Privt. Hunziker 18, Privt. 
_— 20, Privt. Woods 19, Privt. Kniblo 19, Privt. Ladwig 22. 
‘otal 185. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Crncrinnatt. Oct. 7.—The regular shoot of the Cincinnati Rifle Asso- 
ciation was held to-day on its range. Conditions were 200yds. at 


standard American target: 
Gindele. .........++++.+.87 87 83 83 
Weinbeimer............ 72 

8 Fe cccccccedos vee 64 57 
Wellinger...............69 67 
BED sccoscceceses ooeee 59 5D 
BR sss ccacccceciecees 78 7 


Greenville Rifle Club. 


GREENVILLE, N. J., Oct. 6.—The weekly gallery shoot of the Green 
ville Rifle Club was held at the club headquarters last night. There 
was quite a large. gathering of members in the club rooms, but the 
rifle competition was pa’ pated in by only twelve. The scores are 
appended: Collins 235,C. Boag 234, Purkess 239, Scheeline 236, J. Boag 
- soe _ Chavant 235, Cherlock 232, Chase 230, Hill 220, Renker 
221, Grae’ \ ° 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 

West New York, Oct. 2.—The Schlicht Rifle Ciub held its weekly 
ry . Medal winners: Geo. Schlicht champion medal 
, Jacob Diehl first class medal 239. Geo. Richert second class medal 
229, Chas. Meyer third class medal 239. Scores: Jacob Diehl 239, Geo. 
Schlicht 242, H. Aufder Heide 212, Jacob Schlicht 227, Wm. Schlicht 
214, Geo. Reichert 229, Fred. Lambrix 223, Chas. Meyer 239, Geo. Dorr 

224, Aug. Tribout 200, Aug. Meyer 234, Capt. J. Dedrick 227. 


Hansen Defeats Watts. 


Newanrk, N. J., Oct. 6.—The return match between L. P. Hansen, of 
Jersey City, and F. C. Watts, of this city, was shot off in the Schuetzen 
Park this afternoon. The us match was shot on Sept. 22, 50 
skots per man, and resulted in a victory for Hansen, with a margin of 
11 points. The match to-day was a repetition of the first. The total 
score of both contestants in the first match was below the average of 
their usual work, and it was expected by the friends of each that in 
the second mateh they would make a better showing. The weather 
conditions were favorable, wind light and the atmosphere clear. The 
shooting of Mr. Watts was somewhat disappointing to his Newark 
friends, his total for the 50 shots being only 966 points. Hansen 
seemed to be in ees form from the 
Hansen 


start and opened up a gap of 26 


ints on the > "s total for 50 shots was 1,063, 
ting Watts 95 points. ong the visitors who were present to 
witness the were Wm. Hayes, J. T. B. Collins, A. 2, 


-~ 
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Geo. Varick. 8 Kastendick and Wm. Hughes. A fine lunch was served 
at the hotel following the match, the “Old Obadiah” paying ‘the 
freight. Scores, 50 shots: 
LP Hansen,......... evcccsceee lO 22 22 24 BW 19 24 18 17 18—205 

20 23 15 21 23 22 22 23 24 24—217 

20 24 23 21 21 28 24 25 20 20 —221 

17 24 16 25 19 20 21 19 24 21-206 

23 24 23 18 19 22 22 22 21 2—214—-1063 
PO Wiivevecccccscesds eeeeeeed 16 18 20 20 22 10 21 17 123—179 

17 24 22 21 24 22 15 19 22 2-205 

21 25 20 21 21 24 24 16 16 16 - 204 

18 20 18 21 21 21 21 22 22 12—1%4 

19 18 24 15 20 22 20 16 22 10—186— 968 





The New York Independent Corps. 


Tae New York Independent Co’ Capt. William V. Weber, held its 
practice shoot in the Glendale etzen Park, L.1I.,on Tuesday of 
last week. The shooting house was well filled with the members of 
the cor, The competition on the targets was lively. On the man 
target B. Walther was first with 58, Wm. Hayes 57. Gus. Zimmerman 
56. L. Martin 56, Geb. Krauss 55, J. Bittschur 53, G. Greiner 50, Ernest 
Fisher 48, J G. Bauer 32, Aug. Schumacher 30. 

On the ring target August Begeron was high, followed by Gus. Zim- 
merman, Wm. Hayes, lL. Martin, B. Walther, Geb. Krauss, G. Greiner, 
a rem J. Bittschur, J. G. Bauer, Aug. Schumacher and J. G. 

a 

The next shoot will be the last of the season, and will be held Oct. 
30. The prospect are that it will be avery interesting meeting for 
some of the members whose efforts to capture the season medala 
have resulted in very close or tie scores. Messrs. Zimmerman and 
Walther are said to a tie for the man target medal. When Oct. 30 
rolls around and it finds these two marksmen in the shooting house 
and in their usual form, there will probably be a first-class contest 
over that man target medal, and he who wins it will very likely have 
put up the full limit of the target (60 points). 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


Tae Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club is noted for the number of ex- 
cellent marksmen it has on its roll of membership. The members 
never tire of practice and regularly engage in contests with rifle and 

istol. The Roos medal is one of the club's trophies. and now this 

ids fair to fall into the possession of one of the youngest shots, A. 
H. Pape. Sept. 23, in shooting with the rifle ata standard American 
target at Shell Mound Park Mr. Pape made the highest score yet, 
namely, 92 out of a possible 100 at 20yds. This places him ahead in 
the all-around shoot. 

Mr. Pape broke the crack record with a target rifle and F. O. Young 
with aSpringfield rifle on American target. Young succeeded in 
shooting nitro — sutcessfully in his pistol. 

For the Blanding pistol medal. all comers, Dr. Rodgers made 93, F. 
O. Young 91, A. H. Pape 90, F. Gehret 89, P. Bohr 80, Lieut. F. M. 
Davis 82, F. Poulter 80. 

For the Roos target rifle medal, all comers, A. H. Pape 91, P. Bohr 
80, F. O. Young 80, John Peters77, A. H. Kennedy 75, L. Barrere 74. 

Glindeman Springfield rifie medal, all comers: F. O. Young 84. 

Winners of cash prizes in all-comers’ matches for three months 
ending yesterday: Pistol—Smith Carr 96, C. M. Davis 94, Dr. Rodgers 
93. F. O. Young 93, A. H. Pape 93. 

Rifle—A. H. Pape 92, F. O. Young 91, Dr. Rodgers 88, A. McBean 87, 
D. W. McLaughlin 87. 

Musket—F. O. Young 84, F. Gehret 82, A. H. Pape 81, F. Poulter 80, 


Dr. Rodgers 73. 

Siebe all-around medal up to date: A. H. Pape. pistol 97; rifle 92; 
musket, 81, total 270; F. O. Young. pistol, 94; rifle, 91: musket, 84. total 
269; Col. Kelloge, pistol, 90: rifle 86; musket. 82, total 258; Dr. Rodgers, 
pistol 95; rifle, 88; musket, 73, total 256; F. Gehret, pistol, 90; rifle, 84; 
musket, 82; total 256. Rorgu. 


Excelsior Rifle Club. 


Jersey Crry, Oct. 8.—The Excelsior Rifle Club held its weekly gallery 
shoot at headquarters last night, six members participating. The 
scores are appended: W. J. Hennessey 241. L. P. Hansen 240, Wm. 
Hughes 239, D. Kastendick 236, Jas. Hughes 228, J. Binns 221. 


RIFLE NOTES. 


The National Schuetzen Bund is sending out the first edition of its 
constitution and programme for the great festival which is to be held 
in July, 1895. This issue is in the German language and is intended 
for the German societies. We understand that an English edition will 
be issued soon and distributed among the English-speaking societies. 
We — the programme of prizes of this great festival several 
mo ince. 


The Zettler Rifle Club will wind up its outdoor season shoot on Oct. 
21. There has been some hard work on the part of the regulars to 
reach high position on the prize list. Fred. Ross boosted himself on to 
the top rung early in the season, and at the present time he is beyond 
the reach of any of his competitors. Holges, Flach, Schmidt, Busse, 
Hansen, Engel et al. have all got a grip on the next rung and each is 
hoping that the other fellow will lose his hold and drop off at the next 
shoot. Quite a number are having a tug of war for the privilege of a 
hold on the bottom. It’s a clear case of bustle, and when the dust of 
this shoot is cleared away it is ex: that the gallery ranges of the 
club will be another lively cen’ of interest during the fall and 
winter. The shooting committee is dangling a most enticing bait 
before the vision of members in the form of the appended pro- 
gramme. It might be to the interest of the rifle if some of the com- 
mittees of other clubs would study this. Programme: Two hundred 
dollars donated by the club for members only. Entrance fee 20 cents 
for each target, 10 shots on 25-ring target. Each member will be 
allowed to shoot 5 targets on each Tuesday at 20 cents a target, after 
that club rates. Any .22cal rifie, short cartridge. No practice shots 
allowed. Champion trophy—The member making the best score on 
his first target on each practice day will be entitled to wear this 
trophy until the next practice day. This trophy shall become the 
preeerty of such member winning it the most number of times during 

he season. In case of ties, the scores to count for each. Special 
= given by the club to the member making highest individual score 

uring the season. In case of ties this prize to fall back to the club. 
Special prize No. 1—A fine gold locket will be presented by the Zettler 
Bros. to the member making the best 50 targets during the season. 
Special prize No. 2—A fine gold medal valued at $25 to the member 
making the following scores during the season: most 247, most 245, 
most 240, most 235. Ties to be shot off by 50-shot score. The season 
shoot opens on Tuesday, Oct. 23, 1894, and will be continued every 
Tuesday, from 9 A. M. to 12 P. M., and closes on the last Tuesday in 
April, 1895. Ring target eee prizes, ranging from $30 
to $2. Should a member be absent at a shoot, he has the right to 
shoot 10 targets at the following shoot not consecutive. Should he be 
— at two consecutive shoots, he will be allowed only to shoot 5 
targets. . . 

While we are on the subject of the Zettlers we would suggest to our 
brother riflemen who have never visited this famous club at its head- 
quarters that an hour or more spent in the home of the experts would 
not be thrown away, especially so if the visit is timed on a Tuesday 
night between November and April. On such nights they are gener- 
ally “At home.” : 

We understand that the Leonard Smokeless Powder Co. is about to 
= its powders upon the market, when it will make an earnest effort 

‘or the patronage of the American rifle and shotgun shooters. The 
fact that it is the product of American brains and capital wil! proba- 
bly create no prejudice against its use. Among the shotgun shooters 
nitro has become a fixture. Our riflemen are only waiting to become 
convinced, when they too will fall into line. ere is a score of ten 
shots, off-hand, that we saw made with nitro and afterward examined 
the shots in the targets; eight of the ten shots were in the Sin. bull; 
the two sevens were nippers and came from imperfect holding. The 
score, while not brilliant from an expert point of view, shows what 
the bilities are with the nitro now in the market. M. Herrington 
of the New York Rifle Club has been using nitro in his .38-55 Ballard 
all the es season and he claims that his scores average as good or 
better than previous scores made with the old reliable black powder. 
Dr. Barber of the same club, who is now spending a month in the 
woods of Maine, before starting on his trip loaded up his shells with 
nitro and the Winchester copper bullet. A report of the Doctor's ex- 
—- with this cartridge while in the woods will be a matter of 

terest to us all. 


An ex-military officer (retired) during an interesting chat on the 
rifle and its use, gave us a hard nut to crack in the form of a query as 
to why the United States Ordnance Board after developing the Kraig- 
Jorgensen rifle should handicap its efficiency by such crude sights as 
have been fitted to this arm? We confess our inability to reach the 
kernel in this query. Some wag eae the opinion that this sight 
was the only one that would stand the necessary sand and rust test, 
and it must be adopted as a part of the “up to date” military arm. 

One of our Connecticut ccrrespondents who is interested in the 
outa denen match, writes as follows: “I see there is a 100-shot 
“aatch brewing. One of your contem) states it is for New York 
and New Jersey men. this mean that Connecticut is to be left 
outgin the cold? Or will you take us in if we come down?” In answer 
to this query, we would say that this match is open to all riflemen 
from Maine to Alaska. 
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Grap-Shooting. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Oct. 10.—LirrLte Rock, Ark.—Little Rock Shooting Association's 
fall tournament; targets. Paul Litzke, Sec'y. 

Oct. 10-'1.—Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association's 
Paes. under auspices of the Palmetto Gun Club, at Charleston, 


Oct. 11.—Lewistox, Me.— New England Shooting Association cham- 
pionsbip tournament, under auspices of Androscoggin Gun Club. 

Oct. 12 18.— Lancaster, Pa.— Lancaster Gun Club's fall tournament; 
— first day, live birds and targets second day. H. O. Leachy, 


y. 

2 Oct. eee Pa.—Ashbourne Gun Club; targets. E. Bilting, 

r., i 
Oct. 16-18.—Dgs Moines, Ia.—High!and Gun Club's fourth annual 
tournament; live birds and targets: $800 in seven guaranteed purses. 

Oct. 18-19 — Exzzapets,. N..J.—Elizabeth Gun Club's annual tourna- 
ment. Live birds second dey; lunch and loaded sbelis on the grounds. 

Oct. 20-22.—Blooming Grove Park Association's fall tournament; 
live birds. targets, rifle shooting and fly-casting. 

Oct. 22-24.—Emerald Gun Club tournament, at Dexter Park. Targets 
and live birds. Dr G. V, hudson, Sec’y, 9 Madison street, New York. 

Oct. &.- Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League. seventh tourna- 
ment, at Utica 

Oct. &.— Ricnvonp, Me —New Fngland Shooting Association cham- 
pionsbip tournament, vnder auspices of Richmond Gun Club. 

Oct. 30-81.—Marron, N. J.—Tournament at Marion, N. J . compli- 
mentary benefit to Mr. C. H. Townsend; promoters, M. F. Lindsley, 
W. F. Quin-by, Al. Heritage and T. H. Keller; targets. 

Nov. 6 —Ryg. N. Y.—Rye Gun Club's all-day shoot, commencing at 
9 A.M.; live birds and targets. E. J. Pope, Sec'y. 


Nov. 28.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, eighth tourna- 
ment, at Syracuse. sn 


Jan. 17-19.—Hawivrox, Canade.—Harvilton Gun Club's annual tour- 
nament; $1,000 added money. J. ‘W. Bowman, Sec'y. 

April 3-5 —Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association's 
third annual grend American handicap at live birds, at New York. 

May 14 16.—Dayron, 0.—Ohio Trap-Shooters’ League annual meet- 
ing and tourrament under the suspices of the Buckeye Gun ‘Club, of 
Dayton,O Ed. Taylor Sec'y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 

May 21-24 —Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club's fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1.500 added to the purses. 

June 19-21.—CurveLtanp. O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Company's second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Oct. 3 6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's fifth annual tournament, 
under the auspices of the Keystore Shooting League of Philadelphia. 
John C? Shalicro-s, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 





The Elizabeth (N. J.) Gun Club's two days’ tournament, Oct. 18 and 
19, promises to be a big shoot. The first day will be for targets, the 
second day live birds. Nobody will be barred, everybody welcome, 
The price of targets (2 cents) will be deducted from the purses; twelve 
entries or less, three moneys; over twelve entries, four moneys; ties 
divided. Shooting commences at 10 A. M. each day. Lunch and 
loaded shells on the grounds. The Elizabeth Guo Club was organized 
ten years ago. and has been shooting quietly ever since, without 
making much noise in the shooting world. It has lately taken a new 
departure, having evlarged its club house, erected a fence on the 
S0yds. boundary for live bird shooting. and built a brick pit securely 
screened for the rapid-firing system. The shooting grounds are only 
ten minutes’ walk from the main depot. A stage will be at the depot 
on the arrival of trains, to convey shooters to the grounds. The club 
guarantees fair treatment and a good time to all shooters. 

Rosert E. Caetwoon, Pres. 

As claimed in the fixtures for 1895, we beg to announce our fifth 
annual towrnament on Jan. 17. 18 and 19, 1°95. We have this year 
added to our regular programme of $1000 in gold, two events: One 
an international team race between Americans and Canadians; rules 

@ this race will appear in our official programme later. ‘he 
other is a stake race. $15 entrance; to be paid as !ollows; $5 on Nov. 
1, $5 on Dec. 1, and $5 0n Jan.1. On Jan. 1, the nominee must name 
his competitor Any nominee missing one payment will forfeit his 
claims. This race of course will vary in magnitude according to the 
number of entries made; but we feel confident, from our former 
tournaments, that weshall have at least 100 entries. making a purse of 
$1500. and this will be divided into 5 moneys; 30, 25,20.15and 10 It 
will be a 15 live bird event. As this is the first that has been introduced 
here, we trust that the shooting fraternity will help to make it a suc- 
cess. Ali comrounications addressed to J. W. Bowman, Sec.-Treas. 
Hamilton Gun Club, will receive prompt attention. 

For the Highland Guo Club's tournament, to be held at Des Moines, 
Ia., on Ort. 16-18, a capital programine for both live bird and target 
events has been prepared. On Oct. 15, the day preceding the tourna- 
ment. two special matches have been arranged. At 1 P. M. John 
Georgeson and H. J. Wilson will shoot for the State championship and 
& purse of $100 The conditions are 25 liy birds, 15 targets and 5 pairs 
of targets. On the conclusion of the above match, Dr. Carver and 
C. W. Rudd will shoot a race at 100 live birds per man for a purse of 


The Lancaster Gun Club will hold a tourpament at live birds and 
targets on Friday and Sat»rday, Uct. 12and 13. The programme and 
details of the shoot are given eieewhere. This tournament ought to 
be a successful one; anyway it’s sureto bean enjoyable one, as the 
Lancaster boys know how to entertain their friends. 

There will be no more shooting for the Riverten challenge plate 
until the latter part of this month. Mr. R. A. Welch, the holder, is 
now in Colorado on a huntiag trip but expects to be back by the last 
week of October. when he will shoot a race with Mr. Thos. L. Dando, 
of Philadelphia, who is the next challenger on the list. 


Cotomsta, Pa., Oct. 2.—At the regular meeting of the Rod and Gun 


Club, held last. evering, the following officers were elected to serve © 


for the ensuing year: President, Fred’k Bucher; Secretary. Jere. 
Koch; Treasurer, Edwin Stair; Quarter Master, Jacob Rothschiid; 
Master of Transportation, Charles Baker. 


The Boston Shooting Association at the “ellington range on Oct. 3, 
had a good day at targets, no less than 8578 targets being thrown in 
the “4 events. In these 24 events just 29 atraight scores were tallied 
divided as follows: Jores 5, White and Herbert 4 each; Dickey and 


Wheeler 3 each; Climax, Snow and Leroy 2 each; Stanton, Sanborn 
and Rhuel 1 each. 


Mr. W. R. Hobart is back again in this city after a successful 
western trip. Mr. Hobart will, for the balance of the year, attend to 
business in the vicinity of New York and will, incidentally, boom the 
fifteenth annual tournament of the South Side Gun Club, of Newark, 
N. J., set for New Year s Day. 


The two days’ tournament at targets, on Oct. 30 and 31, at Marion, 
N. J , promises to be well attended. Nothing of a local nature will 
conflict with the above dates, and the object, a complimentary benefit 
to Mr. C. H. Townsend, the late trap editor of Forest anp STREAM, is 
one that meets with the approval of the shooters around New York. 

The last of the °94 series of tournaments promoted by the Interstate 
Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association is being held this week in 
Charleston, S.C. The Asscciation’s review of the work done during 


the past season will shortly be issued, and should contain some inter- 
esting reading matter. 


Capt. Brewer is booked to shoot Mr. Cummings, a L«ncaster, Pa., 
amateur, @ race at 50 live birds per man, during the tournament on 
Friday and one Oct 12and 13. He will also shoot a race at 
targets with a prominent local shot during the two days. 

Capt. Mascroft of Worcester, Mass., is holding bis Parker gun very 
straight just now. While at the score at Newburg he requested per- 
fect silence —‘-Gentiemen, I'm a little nervous’’—but he killed the birds 
all the same. 

The Emerald Gun Club's three days’ tournament at targets and live 
birds at Dexter Park, L. I , on Oct. 22, 23 and 24, is engrossing the at- 
tention of the New York and New Jersey shooters. Massachusetts 
and Pennsy!vania will have representatives there also. 

The South Side Gun Club, of Newark, claim New Year's Day Jan. 1, 
1895, ae the date for their fifteenth annual New Year's Day tourna- 
ment; all day shoot at targets; W. R. Hobart secretary. 

Was this a typogra error? Clipping from a Western paper: 
“J. A.R Elliott and Dr. W. F. Carver have signed an agreement to 


shoot another series of three matches at live birds for the windshot 
championship of the world.” 


Eddie Hill’ and B.C. Kuser, both of Trenton, N. J., will shoot a 
match op Thursday next, Oct. 11, at Yardville, N. J. The conditions 
are 100 live birds yer man, 30yds. rise, 50yds. boundary, American 
Association rules to govern, $100 a side. 

Capt. A. W. Monev, F. Van Dyke and “‘U. M. C** Thomas left New 
York on Monday night at 9, en route for the Charleston tournament. 

They're after Dr. Carver's sealp and purse in Chicago. Read what 
Forest AnD Stream’s Western correspondent has to say about it. 

The West Newburgh Gun Club’s tournament last week was a most 
enjoyable one and the attendance quite satisfactory. 

Carver and E'liott shoot a series of three matches on Oct. 11. 12 and 
18, Thursday, Friday and Saturday of this week. Epwarp Banks. © 


Stroudsburg Gun Club. 


StroupssurG, Pa., Oct. 8.—Inclosed you will find the scores made at 
the Stroudsburg Gun Club tournament on Nct 4and5 Tre follow- 
ing shooters were present: James L. Smith, Geo. W. Smith. Charles 
Rittenhouse, Thor. Young, L.. G. Salmon. L. C Avers. of Hacketts- 
town, N. J.; E D Miller. Springfield. N. J.: M. F. Lindsley. West 
Hoboken, N. J.; Harry Thurman, Philadelvhia. Pa.: Wm. Stroth, 
Weat Pittston, Pa.: Mr. Hyde, Ridgeville. N. J.: Yard Brise. Trenton, 
N. J.; John W. Hoffman, German Vallev, N. J: Geo. W. MeMurtrie, 
Belvidere. N. J ; James A. Graves, A. H. Traneue, A. J. Smith, Dela- 
ware Water Gap. Pa. Others on the score are members of the 


* Stroudsburg Gur Club. The shooting on Friday was good consider- 


ing the high wind blowing directly in the faces of the shooters. Mr. 
Hoffman made a run cf 90 strsight and finished his score with 99 out 
of 100 at unknown angles on Thursday afternoon. Scores: 


First Day. 

No. 1, 10 targets. 50 cents entrance, known angles: M. F. Miller 7, 
©. M. Brownell 8, H. W. Kistler 7, Wm. Stroh 8, Harry Tnurman 3, J. 
L. Purineton 7. 

No. 2,10 targets $1 entrarce: Brownell 4, Thurman 8, Stroh 10, 
Mifier 5, Kistler 6, Purington 9. 

No. 3, 10 targets, $1 entrance: Brownell 8, Coolbaugh 5, Miller 7, 
Thurman &. Kistler 5, Stroh 3. 

No 4, 15 targets. $1 50 entrance, known angles: 

JW Hoffman, .110111011011111—12 M E-Miller...... 010111110101011—10 


J L Smith,.... 011001110019110— 8 Brownell,....... 111100110000110— 8 
W Stroh........ 111101001100011— 9 Thurman....... 101101111110111—12 
No. li, 15 targets, $1.50 entrance, unknown angles: Brownell 14, 


Hoffman 15, Smith 7, Thurman 9 Stroh 13, Purington 9. 

-No. 6, 20 targets. $2 entrance, unkrown angles: 
Hoffman. ,.11101111101111001111—16 Thurman ..1111111110110°000011—13 
Smith,.... 10111010010111101110 -13  Miller,..... 01111011011111011110—15 
Brownell, .10111111111101110111—17  Stroh...... 11110100101011100010—11 

No. 7.10 targets, $1 entrance, unknown angles: Hoffman 7, J. L. 
Smith 8, M. F. Lindsley 7, M. E Miller 7, E. D. Miller 9, A. J. Smith 7, 
Strob 8 Brownell 5 

No. 8, 15 tareets $1.59 ertrance, unknown angles: Hoffman 11, J. 
L Smith 8, Lindsley 10, E.D Miller 15, A.J. Smith 4 Brownell 12, 
Stroh 13, M. E. Miller 11 

No. 9, 20 targets. $2 entrances, unknown traps: 
Brownell . .11111011101111111301—17  Hoeffman , .11111110101101101111—16 
J L Smith..11110110101110110001—13__ ED Maller.11110111010010111111—15 
Lindsley, . .10110010110011011111—13_M E Miller 00101111110111111111—16 

No. 10, 25 targe 8, $3 eatrance, unknown anvies: 







DIDIER, oc pocccsccsvoccccssnnccccnececens 0111111111011111111011010—20 
E D Miller... « « -1201912009111191111111111—23 
Hoffman ... eo 2009999991190 199111111111—25, 
J LSmith.. - -1110111010111111001101101—18 
Strob....... 


.1121111110011001101111110—19 
Bos -onccnnune uhoseonengebenreeesssses 11111111011001011100100(0—15 

No. 11, 10 targets. $l entrance unknown angles: Hoffman 10 E. D. 
Miller 8, A. J. Smith 5. Lind+ly 8, Brownell 8, J. L. Smith 6, Purington 
4, Coolbangh 4.M E Mitler 4. 

No. 2, 15 targets $1.50 entrance, vnkpown avgles: E.D Miller 12, 
Lindsley 11, J L Smith 7, Brownell 10. M E. Miller 10, Hoffman 15. 

No. 13, 20 targets, $2 entrance. unknown angles: 

Brownell , .00000001110111111111—12 Hoffman. . 11111111191111111111—20 
E D Miller.11111111111011111111—19 M E Miller.00101111111111001110—14 
J L Smith. .10111001001011011101—12 Lindsley. ..11111011111111011111—18 

No. 14, 10 targets, $1 entrance. unknown angles: M E Mitle~7, J. 
L. Smith 8, Puringtok 1. Hoffman 10, Lindsley 8, E.D Miller 9, 
Brownell 7. Coolbaugh 4 Strob 6. 

No. 15,15 targets, $150 entrance. unknown angles: Brownell 11, 
S D. Miller 11, J. L. Smith 10, Hoffman 14, A. J. Smith 9, M. E. Mil- 
er 8. 

No. 16, 5 pairs, $1 entrance: 





E D Miller........ 10111110 11—8 Brownell.......... 
J LSmith ..10 01 11:11 10-7 ~Heff™en... ° 
eae 10 10 10 10 10-5 ME Miller........ . 


No. 17, 10 targets. $1 ep'trance, unknown anzivs: J. L. Smith 9, E. 
D. Miller 8, Hoffman 9, Brownell 10.M. E Miller 7, N. W. Kistler 8, 


Stroh 5. 
Second Day 


No. 1, 10 targets, [0 cents entrance, known angles: Brownell 7, E. 
TD. Miller 10, Hyde 5, Hoffo-an 9, J. L. Smith 7, L C. Ayers 6,C. Dv. 
E: ans 6, Kistler 4. 

No. 2, 10 targets, $1 entrance, known angles: J. L. Smith 5, E. D. 
Miller 5, Hyde 5. Hoffman 5, Brownell 8, M. &. Miller 6 

No. 3, 10 targets, $1 entrance, known angles: J. L. Smith 8, Brownell 
10. Hyde7, E D. Miller 9 M. E Miller 6, Hoffman 9. 

No. 4, 15 targets, $1 50 entrance, known angies: Hoffman 14, J. L. 
Smith 11. Hyde 10, Brownell 12. E D Miller 13 M. E Miller 6. 

No. 5, 15 targets, known angle«, $1.50 entrarcs: Hoffman 15, E. D. 
Miller 14, Hyde 14, J. L. Smith 12, Brownell 14, G. W. Smith 7, Chas. 
Rittenhouse 3, Tuus Young 10. Salmen 8 

No. 6, 20 targets. unknown angl-s, $2 entrarce: 

Hoffman,, 11101111101011111110 -16 E Matver, , .01110111111111111111--18 
Brownell, .11101110111110111111—17 kittenhous]0000001110101000111— 9 
Hyde ..... 11001101010111111311—14 J L Savith,11101111110100100100—12 
G Smith, ,.1110101 111011111111 —17 

No. 7, 10 targets. unknown angles, $1 entrance: Hoffman 9, E D. 
Miler 10, Hyde 9. J. L. Smith 6, Rittenhv use 7, Young 8. Saimon 6, 
Brownell 5, M. E. Muller 6, G. W. Smith 7. Ayers 5, Kistler 7 

No 8, 15 targets, unknown angles, $150 entrance: Hoffman 15, 
Brownell 14, G. W. Smith 6, J. L. Smith 11; Salmon 2, Young 9. 

No. 9, 20 targets, known angles, $2 entrance: 

Young ....11011111111111110111—-18 Hoffmao ..11110111011111111111—18 
G Samich, ,.11111101011100110100—13  Brownell...11111101010111001111—15 
J Smith... 11101111001101011110—14 M Miller, , .11011100111111101111—16 

No. 10. 10 targets, known angles, $1 entrance: Hoffman 10, Brownell 
7, J. L. Smith 7, Salmon 7, Young 7, Rittenhouse 6 

No. 11, 10 targets, known angles, $1 entrance: Hoffman 8, Brownell 
9, J. L. Smith 3, Young 8, Rittenhouse 5, Puriagton 8, Ayres 5,G. W. 
Smith 7, Salmon 6, M. E. Miller 5. 

No. 12, 15 targets, known angles. $150 entrance: Hoffman 12, 
Brownell 12, J. L. Smith 12, M. E. Miller 5, G. W. Smith 10, Puringtou 
5, Young 11. 

No. 13, 10 targets, known angles, $1 entrance: Hoffman 9, Brownell 
9, J. L. Smith 7, Palmer 6, Transue 7, Graves 7, Young 10, G. W Smith 
7, Salmon 5. 

No. 14, 10 targets, known angles, $1 entrance: Hoffman 7, Brownell 
8, J. L. Smith 4, Bries 4, Young 6, Purington 8, Bossard 4, Miller 5, 
Rittenhouse 5, G. W. Smith 6. 

No. 15, 15 targets. kno p angler, $1.50 entrance: Hoffman 15, Brown- 
ell 13, J. L. Smith 12, Bries3.M E Miller 11. 

No. 16, 10 targets. known angles, $1 entrance: Hoffman 10, Brownell 
8, J. L. Smith 8, Transue 4, M. E. Miller 6, Purington &. M. 


Shooting at Allentown. 


ALLENTOWN, Pa., Oct. 3.—The regular monthly shoot of the John F. 
Weiler Gun Club to>k place yesterday afternoon at the club's grounds, 


Manhattan Park. The medal shoot resulted as follows, 25 target» per 
man: 











TMT... cn cccccccccccccccsscccsvccceves » + 1111101101101111100111111 -20 
BADBET, .... cece ec ercceeccccccvesccesecuccess 1111011111011011101111011 20 
GUMCUE, ....cecrcccccccccscccerecsceecooces: 1011111011111110111013011 - 20 
Brey ..cccrccccccsccccccvccscvcesecessevees -1111291911101111211111010 —22 
Miller ,... . ce cecccccccenscccoces 1111011111100: 111101°0110 —19 
Bepning.........++eeeeees Or eeececcccececs 1221110111111111111111011—22 
Mazurie.. see eeeeeeceeees 1111131111110111101111101—21 
ZAMMEL..... sccccccsccccccccevecccccveccvees 0111111011111101111011011—20 
BORD, .. ccccccccccccccccccccccsccccccccocses 0110111111101119011101110—19 
BOVE. ..cccccccccccccscsscccoccscososeccses 1001111111101111011110101—19 
Kiger... .cccccccccccccccccccesccesccees 01111011110 1111101101301—18 
Grimm . -1011011111011010101011110—17 
RK Moore . »-1001119011111101111110111—20 
BS We heh, ..ccocecccccccccescvese eeveces «+++ 1J01110111110110111011011—19 


DIET op ccnecepnesecacens eoccecccess ee eeee oVL21101111011111101111101—20 
Ia the medal shuot Brey and Benning tied; Mr. Brey refusing to 
shoot off the tie the captain awarded the gold medal to Benning. 
Mazurie got the silver trophy. 
The live bird match resulted as follows: 









J Weiler...... pesvespesseod SE ann 21212-5 
UMMRSE . .cocccccccecce eoeee 12022—4 Mazurie..,. . 
Benning. .11212—5 A Weiler........ 
BOGE? . c00ccrepesccascose 1220— 

Another live bird match ended with th: appended score: 
J Weiler 11221—5 8 Welller,.....cce.ccecseees 02221—4 
Benner ..... -2102—4 Klingler ,.....0-0++ +p +0209 
ULMEF ....seeeecereeeveeesLOlO—2 Cuas. F, Emerson, 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Caurcaao, Ill.. Oct. 4 —Mr. J. M. Robinson, all the way out in Mendo. 
cino county, Cal.. writes me as below: 

“I see by a recent issue of my Forest anp SiRkAM where Mr. 
Bartlett had been entertaining the multitude at a tournament with 
fancy shooting, also where Mr. Brewer had been entertaining in q 
similar manner some time previously. 

“Will you be so kind as to let me know what kird of fancy shooting 
these men do? What do their tricks consist of? 

“When one is attending those tournaments what is the beat, neatest, 
most convenient and most popular case to carry one’s gun in? Your 
opinion, please. And, do the first-class shooters provide themselves 
with smmunition before attending these shoots, or obtain it on the 


ounds? 
“IT am practicing on some fancy shooting myself and expect to give 
something new, but do not know what others are doing of late. . 

“I see y the announcements for 1895 that the present shooting 
craze is likely to continue for some time to come. Supposing that [ 
should go that way and get right in the midet of your bottest tourna- 
ments, do you think the boys would do anything to me?” 

The fancy shooting of Brewer. Barttett, etc., consists chiefly in 
rapid work with the repeating shotgun. Capt. Brewer uses the Win. 
chester repeater, while Capt. Bartlett shoots a Burgess repeating shot- 
gun. In this rapid work three, four and five targets are thrown into 
the air at once by an attendant; very uently all five targets are 
pulverized before they reach the ground pt. Brewer also shoots at 
targets thrown in the air while prone on his back, and breaks them, 
too. With the shotgun upside down or held sideways it’s the same 
thing. Capt. Bartlett's specialties are. among others, two that require 
great quickness. In one he places a loaded shell in the magazine. an 
empty one in the chamber; he then ejects the shell with a kind of for- 
ward throw and blows it out of sight with the other shell which he has 
pumped into the chamber. In another he hands bis loaded gun to an 
attendant, throws a block of wood into the air, turnsa “flipper,” takes 
his gun and pumps three or four loads into the block of wood before it 
reaches the ground. 

The leather-mutton leg case, with division for stock and for barrels, 
and provided with shoulder-trap for carrying, is at present the most 
popular gun case. Shooters such as attend the tournament circuit 
usually have their own regular loads sent from home or factory to 
the grounds ahead of them. At nearly all bie shoots good nitro 
ammunition can, however, be had on the grounds or in the town. 
Shooters are superstious about their loads; if they change ammuni- 
tion and miss, they. lay it to the load. 

As to what the boys would do to a new man who appeared among 
them, Ican not say. It would all depend onthe man. If they didn’t 
get bis wealth. he would be a dandy. I would not counsel Mr. Robin- 
son to come East to attend tournaments expecting to make any 


money now. #ven the best shots don’t make money. A novice would 
almost certainly lose heavily. 


“EVIL SPIRIT,” ET AL. 


The Chicago shooters will have an opportunity to see Dr. Carver in 
a series of live bird matches here. He has been challenged to shoot 
100-bird races with Eddie Bingham, Abe Kleinman, George Kleinman. 
J. Smith of Evanston, J. A. Ruble and R.S. Mott. The money is said 
to be waiting to bind each match. It would seem that there are many 
Chicago people willing and eager to tread on the “Evil Spirit's’’ gen- 
erous coat tail. I hope some or all of the matches will be shot and 
that we shall see some good races out of the lot. 

Budd and Carver would draw well here. 


IN CHICAGO. 


Dr. Lenow of Little Rock, Ark., is in the city this week and has 
allowed his Purdey gun to get acquainted with some of the J. Watson 
brand of birds. 

Mr. C. E. Bisson informs me that his 12 years old son, the well known 
boy rifle shooter, tried his hand last week for the first time with the 
shotgun at live birds. He shot a 16-gauge with 2i4drs. nitro and 5¢oz. 
shot, and scored eight out of ten. E. Hovaa. 


909 Securi~y Buiupixe, Chicago. 


Trap at San Antonio. 


Tse closing shoot of the season for the San Antonio Gun Club took 
place at the Lakeview grounds, on Sept. 30. The attendance was good 
and the shooting fair. As bas been predicted by the Forest anp 
SrreaM shooting crack for Texas, Mr. I. N. Rothwell was an easy 
winner for the first class trophy for 1894; Mr. W. 8. Smith, a very 
worthy young shooter, is proud of the capture of the second ; 
The prizes are two guns. a Lefever and an L. C. Smith. Mr. Rothwell 
was awarded the Lefever, the Smith eoing to its namesake. 

At the prize shoot, Mr. Rothwell jocularly stated that in order to 
make his victory complete, the committee in charge ought to put upa 
gun case as first prize so that he could have an opportunity of pladion 
the trophy gun in new clothes. The suggestion was acted upon, and 
now the ‘ever 12-gauge is safely esconsed in a nice case. . Roth- 
well, after winning first in the shoot, then distinguished himself 
by pg the season with a grand winning in the aay shoot (which 
he did not need) by the hand-ome score of 27 out of singles and 5 
pairs, thus baving 7 winnings to bis credit for the season, his closest 
competitor having but four. 

Score, pS shoot at 80 singles: Veith 20, McVicker 20, W. T. Smith 
21, Barr 17, Rothwell 25, Thiele 21, France 17, Eppstein 14, W: fuebr 
= a ee a 14, a a ty we ~ 1 he \ 

n 17, msdorf 12, Prescott 1 , G. C. Sunil r. 17, 
Scudder 20, Pancoast 19. . we 

Rothwell alone with 2% was first; Grossmann and Epp tied for sec- 
ond, a silk umbrella. and ~*~. concluded to divide the use of the arti- 
cle for an indefinite period; Wagenfuehr came in for third, and is now 
the y possessor of a camping outfit; Thiele beat Smith out of a 
hunting coatin the tie shoot for fourth; Veith, McVicker and Sengg 
tied for and divided fifth, a clean: 


and Pancoast 
divided sixth; D. P. Barr shot out France. Cann and G. C, Smith for 


seventh; the eighth prize was divided by Shields and Vollbrecht; Epp- 
stein, Paris and Prescott divided a bottle of rye for ninth, and Rahms- 
dorf took tenth as his share. 

No. 2, for trophy, 20 singles and 5 pairs: Shields 18, Rothwell 27, W. 
8. Smith 19, Grossmann 16, Cann 11, Pancoast 24, Thiele 16, Sengg 14, 


G. C. Smith 11, France 13, Wagenfuebr 15, Barr 16, Vollbrecht 14, Paris 
10, Learn 24, Epp 17. Texas FIELp. 


Rye Gun Club. 


Tue first regular shoot of the club was held on the club grounds on 
Thursday afternoon, Oct.4 The programme was successfully car- 
ried out with twelve members who attended. The club medal was 
won by J. A Budd, who will wear it until the next regular monthly 
shoot. The match of 10 birds between Capt. Doyle and P. Hodgins 
did not occur as expected, as Capt. Doyle was unable to attend. The 
club will hold an all-day shoot commencing at 9 A. M.. Tuesday, Nov. 
6 (Election day), and all shooters are ly invited to attend. 

No. 1,3 birds: L E. Gamm 3, 12-Gauge 2, F. Field 2, J. Budd 3, 8. 
Gedney 3, E. J. Pope 2, H. Billington 2. 

No. 2. 3 birds: W. C. Lyon 3, L. C. Gamm 1, J. A. Budd 2, 8. Gedney 
2, F. Field 2, 12-Gauge 2, E. J. Pope 2 

No. 3, 10 targets: H. Billington 1, L. E. Gamm 6, W. C. Lyon 4, J. 


ae 4, 8. Gedney 7, F. field 5, 12-Gauge 2, E. J. Pope 10, J. A. 
udd 8, 


No. 4.5 targeta: L. E. Gamm 5, H. Billington 2, J. A. Budd 1, 8. 
Gedney ry T. Field 4, J. Billington, Jr., 2, W. C. Lyon 2, H. Lyon 1, E. 
J, Pope 4. 

No. 5 birds: Lyon 2, 12-Gauge 2, Hodgins 2, Field 5, Budd 2, Pope 3. 

No. 6, shoot for vlub medal at 10 targets; Budd and Lyon tie with 8 
each; shoo. off miss and out, Budd won: 





J A Budd.,........... 1111111001—-8 J Billington, Jr....... 1111000011—6 
E J Pope..........0+ 1101010111—7 H Billington, ........ 1111011001—7 
LE Gamm..........+- 1110101110—7 P Hodgins,,..... + ++» +0100000011—38 
S Gedney..... ....01111.0100—6 F Fielu..... erecccecees 1011101011—7 
W C Lyoo,,.........- 1111111001—8 __12-Gauge............. 00101 





Lancaster Gun Club. 


The Lancaster Gun Club will hold a two days’ tournament on Friday 
and Saturday, October 12 and 13, 1894. The first day at targets and 
the second day at live birds and targets. Theclub has made arrange- 
ments with Capt. J..L. Brewer, champion wing shot of the world, and 
other expert shots, to give an exhibition shoot each day. On Friday 
a member of the local club will shoot a match against Mr. Brewer at 
100 targets. On Saturday a local expert will shoot against Mr. Brewer 
at live birds. American Shooting Association rules to govern. 
birds belong to the club. 

Programme, Friday morning; No. 1, 10 singles, $1.00; No. 2, 15 
singles, $1 50; No. 3, 10 singles, $1.00; No. 4. 25 singles, $2 50; No. 5, 15 
singles, $1.50. Saturday, live bird and target o> to suit shooters. 


O. Leacay, Sec. 


The FOREST AND STREAM its put to press each week on Tues 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
us at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable 
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Oct. 18, 1894.) 


West Newburgh Gun and Rifie Club. 


Tue West Newburgh Gun and Rifle Club’s annual fall tournament 
was held at the club's grounds at er Hotel, about three miles 
from Newburgh proper. on Oct. 3, 4 and 5>Wednesday, Thursday and 
Friday of last week. The tournament was a success, as all similar 

therings organized by this association have invariably proved to 


The attendance of shooters from outside was flattering to the home 
club, while the members of that organization came up to the scratch 
in good shape and shot along with the visitors throughout the three 
days’ programme. Among the visitors were: First and foremost, 
“Uncle Dan” Lefever, of the Lefever Arms Co., who shot as if his 

ears were as nothing to him; Covill, a the new Baker 
Gun; oo J.T. Mascroft, of Worcester, Mass., mee his 
friend, Mr. Kennerson of that city; Capt. Lenone, always ready to 
make and shoot a match at live birds; F. Van Dyke, of New York, 
showing the boys what he can do with his Winchester repeater; E. D. 
Fulford, shooting well to the front, but experiencing some strokes of 
ill-luck at live birds; ‘‘Milt” Lindsley, of the American Wood Co., ac- 
companied by his charming wife ‘“‘Wanda,” graceful and effective 
with her gun, and several others whose scores, together with those 

ut together by the locals, made the pace quite hot enough for any- 


ody. 

Targets were used exclusively on the two first days, kingbirds being 
thrown in every event on the first day, and keystones on the second. 
Two sets of traps were used and, Sey a large number of 
targets were thrown. The grounds which are located on the summit 
of a slight rise just in the rear of the hotel, affords a sky background, 
the mountains on the other side of the Hudson adding to the beauty 
of the oo and not detracting in the least from a faultless back- 

round. 

& ‘The officers of the club are: Jobn J. E. Harrison, President; David 
Brown, Vice-President; W. C, Gibb, Secretary; J. A.Wood. Treasurer; 
and Geo. Taggart, Captain. The above named gentlemen, together 
with Messrs. H. C. Higginson, W. P. Rayland and A. Kissam formed 
the executive committee. 

Mr. Taggart, the captaia of the club, vice president Brown and sec- 
retary Gibb were indefatigable in their efforts to keep things moving, 
while Mr. Rayland, better known as ‘“‘Rags,” helped, with other mem- 
bers of the club, to round off any square corners that might have 
prevented the absolutely smooth running of the tournament. 

Scores in the target events were as follows: 


First Day. 
No. 1, 15 targets, $1: 
Baker .......+++114120010111111—12 Van Dyke...... 111101100111110—11 
E Taylo: +-110112111111111—14 Dan ............111111011101111—13 
Swivier. 101100111111011—10 A M8, 011111010111111—12 













Kenerson, 011110011111111—12  Rayland. -111101111011110—12 

Fulford... 110111111111111—14 Mascroft --111011011011111—12 

JD Taylor, ,....111110111111101—13 Mason,.... . «o111111111011111—14 

Stansbrough, ...011111100110111—11 Weygant....... 011011010110011— 9 
No. 2, 15 targets, $1: . 

Fulford, eeeeeeee11011111111111—14 Stansbrough, ,..110011111111111—13 






-+0111110011111011—12 _Dan.,.......... 011001101111111—11 
-.00110110101011I—- 9 AMS..........111101110111111—13 
101110011111110—10 Mason,......... 411101111100111—12 
111111111011101—13  Mascroft,., +-110111101011111—12 
011011011110111—12  Kenerson --111101111111111—14 







00111110011010I- 9 HCH..... «111111111111110—14 
Cramer ,,......110110110100011— 9 Van Dyke..,.... 011101000110110— 8 
Carroll,,... ...101111111111111—14 Rayland,.......101111111111111—14 


No. 3, 20 targets, $1.50: 
Fulford, ...10111111111111111111—19 Lindsley, ..11010011011011110101—13 
E Taylor , .11110101101101111010—14_ Van Dyke, 11111101011011111111—17 
Baker. .....10111110001010010110—11 Kenerson. ,11111111011011111111—18 
Swivler. ...11100111100101101100—12 Mascroft . .11011111110111111110—17 
Mitchell. ...11011111101011111111—17 Dave .,.,,.11110111111110111111—18 
JS Taylor.11111111111101111011-18 A MS...... 01011111111111111110—17 
HOCH,,...10111111111111111111—19 St’nbrough11111111101111011010—16 
Mason... .10010011011101011111—13 Rags ..,.,.01101111111111101111—17 


No. 4, 15 targets, entrance $1.00: 
Fulford, 111111111011111—14 Van Duzer......010011100000000— 4 
«»111111101111011—13. J 8 Taylor...... 101111111111011—13 
«+ 111011111111111—14 Carrol 

. .011011110111101—11 Craman ,, 
oe .-111111111011101—-13 AME.,,... 
Wooley.......++ 111111111110110—18 Dan......... 













«++ 101110111110110—11 
« 011101101111111—12 
«-110111011010110—10 



















Mascroft -101111101111011—12  Renerson,,..., .111111111110111—14 
Rayland. -111111110011110-12 Wanda.,........110101011011111—11 
Van Dyk .011111111110001—11 Stansbrough, ...100010010000000— 3 
Mitchell ».111111111111111-15 HC A.,,........ 111111101111111—14 
Mason,........-101111101111110—12 
No. 5, 10'targets $1.00: 

Fulford, .....cccccees 1111111111—10 Mitchell ...........-.0111111101— 8 
JS Taylor... «-91111111101— 9 Cramer,...........+. 1111111111—10 
Van Dyck.. .-1011111111— 9 Carrol............... 1111111111—10 
JW Tenino .-1111101101— 8 Baker....... ervccccece 1111110111— 9 
AMS ..1111111111—10 Kenerson,.. «+. 1111111111—10 
Dan.. .-1011111111— 9 Mascroft . .1111110111— 9 
Mason. 1111111011— 9 Rags.... ..1011011111— 8 
BEG Mis ctcce 1111111101— 9 Linsdley .0101101010— 5 
Stanbrough.........+ 1011001110— 6 E Taylor........... -0111001111— 7 


No. 6, 20 targets, nnknowr traps, $1.50: 
Fulford, . ..11111101010101111101—-15  Rayland., . .10000010110111110010—10 
Van Dyke, .11111011011011010111—15 Baker.,.. ..11111001010011101110—12 
Wanda , ,..01010101011000110000— 8 Stanb’ru’h.11110001000000000010— 6 
E Taylor, .01101011111011110011—14 Kenerson,.11110111100111010011—14 
J 8 Taylor .11011110110110011111—15 Wooley, , ..01010101111001111110—13 


No. 7,°25 targets, $2, $25 added: 













Fulford ....cccccceccseccveees eceeneveueeses 1111111111111111111111111—25 
Van Dyke,.....+0+ ose oes « ©1111111111111111111111111—24 
E Taylor,.......++ ecvccees +o1111111111100111111111111—23 
WO0G ..ccccscccccccccccccvccccccccscccces + + -1111100010100111111100111—17 
FS Taylor... cccccccccccccccccccces eee oe 01112111111111111111111111—25 
Limdsley, ...cccccccccccccccccessccccevevess 1011010010001011110111110—15 
BO Bic ccce seer eeeeereeereeseveceeesssceseee 0111111111011111111111111—23 
Stansbrough,.........s+00+ eee + ee eee1111000011111111111111110—20 
Mitchell ......cscecceseeeeece ° «eee 1111111110111111101111101—22 
Wolley.. ee «e+ -1110111101101100011111101—18 
Baker ee ¢1012110111111111111111011—22 


«o01111111011111101111101110—21 


7 Rhod .-1111011110101111110001011—18 
Mascroft, 11101 11111110111111111111—23 
Kenerson,,..... ae eee ee 04110111111111111110111111—24 
DOM . cccccccccccccccccccsccccccccccs eee eeee4111001111110111111110100—19 
BE Diiscascecke jeptbeaeseeusawnesses soeuae 1011111111110111111111111—23 
eee eh aaued seeeeeee1111110111111000111111101—20 
Linley......ceeees eee eeeeeee e101111111101111011111010—20 


No. 8, 15 targets, $1: 


Linley. .........111101011111010—11 Weygants. .....010010010011111— 8 
















Mascroft 110111111111011—13 _Fulford........-111011111101111—13 
AMD... .111111111111111—15 Van Dyke ,.....011101111110110—11 
Lefever.... .111101111111101—13_ E Taylor, 111111011111110—13 
J Wood,.. .-101101111011110—11 Kenerson 111111111111001—13 
Lindsley,,,.....011111011010110—10 Cramer. 111111111111010—12 
Stansbrough, ...011000011011110— 8 J D Tay ©111111111111111—15 
Baker .,......-.101011111110111—11 HCH 111100110011111—11 

























Carroll .. | .111101011111111—13 Mitchell, ,.,...,110110111111011—12 
Mason..... .141111111111111—15 eeeeeeeeee o101011110111110—11 
Donoghue, .....011110001110011— 9 
No. 9, 15 singles and 3 pairs targets, $1: 
ge cree waniine aoe AA11A4111111111 11 11 10—20 
Van Dyke seeeeeeeeees011011111101110 11 11 00—15 
E Taylor baiaiee -101001111111101 = 11 11 01-16 
Mason... ..001111101110111 11 00 01—14 
J Wood .,... 110011110011110 10 10 10—13 
Kenerson........- 111119111111111 ©. 11 11 11-21 
Wins sicessnces .000111110101000 00 10 00— 8 
MORTOEE... oc cccccvessaccoscescceccess .+111111011011111 10 11 10—17 
Ws ccvcasseneveiosesosses veeeeeeeeeeee211101111110101 11 10 00—15 
AEE... vececeececeseeeeese+011010110111101 10 01 10—13 
JS Taylor... peatnaatixevacamaeae 111111101111111 11 10 10—18 
Stanbrough, cecpervecusateean .101111110001001 10 11 10—18 
HOD, ..csccve svecebaceaneceda 101111111100110 10 11 11—16 
MUINIEE. 5.545 casccécntectotescdsvece ,.100101111010011 11 01 00—12 
Rayland,, SGcabnedewbex ease , .010110111111101_ 11 10 11-16 
Mitchell... sedsobwaneepes ..111111101011110 = 11 10 11—17 
Rhoades.. ceseoccescceecceccccocRARASkeeaaaaean «©. 23 GD. 13-16 
Baker,.... goccevcccccccoocnnescRAEMARASEaaaeee §=©— 90.35. 36-38 
No. 10, 15 targets, $1: 

Fulford... rer 1011110111110 —12 Mascroft ....... 111111111111111—15 
Van Dyke. .....110111110110110—12 Stansbrough. ...111100110111011—11 
Bingham, .......111011111101101—12 Swiveller....... 101110010000111— 8 
Wooley,....-.+-000110111111111—11 Dan .,.........111110111010111—12 
Wanda...... .”,000111001111000— 7 AMS..........101111111111:11—14 
Kenerson,...,..111101101110111—1!2_ E Taylor. ..111010111001001— 9 





ees ceeeeers 111111111101111—14 
«+ -.100011111101111—11 

--011101011101111—11 
« -110101111110111—12 
-111111111111011—14 


JD Taylor, .....111101111111110—13 
Mason,,,.......101111111111111—14 
+ e100111111111110—12 
oe e0411111110111111—14 
«+. 101011111010111—11 
++ ee411101001111000— 9 





OF .ecece 
ACH.,..... 








FOREST AND STREAM. 





Second 
No. 1, 15 targets, $1: 
Stansbrough. ...111110111101110—12 
Van Dyke..... «-111111111101111—14 
JS Taylor...,,,111111111111011—14 
100001011101100— 7 






Smith -111010101111001—10 

MS..........-111111101111111—14 
Swivler......., .001100011111100— 8 

No. 2, 15 targets, unknown traps, 
Fulford.........111101110011111—12 
Van Dyke ......111011111101110—12 
J8 Taylor...... 100111101100111—19 


Stansbrough., ,..111000101100111— 8 
Kenerson,,,....100011011000011— 7 


No. 3, 20 targets, $1.50: 
Fulford, . ..10111111111111111111—19 
Van Dyke. .11111101111111111111—19 
JS Taylor.11111111111111100111—18 
Mason..... 11000111011111111111—16 
Kenerson , .01111111111111111110—18 
St’nbrough11011000111110011001—12 


No. 4, 15 targets, $1: 
Fulford... «-111111111011111—14 
Van Dyke. --110111111111111—14 
JSTaylor...... 111011111110111—13 








Mascroft .. -111011101111101—12 

Kenerson, . -111101111110001—11 

Ravland........ 111101111111100—12 
No. 5, 25 targets, $3: 

WRU noc ee cic ichnenckccseece 

Cc sccectavneudeetascaestens 


PEP TEE a coceccncccscesccescscee 
Mason 


BOWGBS socccscceces 2 é 


ise 

No. 6, 25 targets, $2, $25 added: 
Fulford 
Van Dyke..... 
J S$ Taylor. we 













see eeeeee 























Day. 
J A Wood,.,..,111111001011110—11 











Mascroft.. 111001111111011—12 
Kenerso .-011111111111101—13 
Lefever ..111111101101101—12 
Fulford.. «-121111111111111—15 
Rayland........ 111111111110001—12 
$1: 
Mascroft..... ---010100101101100 — 7 
Rayland,. «101100111111111—12 
MN cs4¢ceneeeee 110000110010001— 6 
Me iisecnodnes 100010011110101— 8 


-11111111101111111011—18 
ON... 2.000 11101111111110001111—16 

Rayland, . .11101111111111111111—19 

Mitchell , ,..01110111011101111011—15 « 
BE see es 11111111111111111111—20 


J A Wood. .11100110100101111101—13 
J A Wood...... 111001110001110— 9 
ME i ctcceceves 011111111111011—13 
RS 111010111111011—12 
W Smith «+ -111011111111111—14 





Mitchell . 2/277. °011110111111111-13 
Myers.......... 110101011111011—11 


cocvccee 1111111111111110111011111—23 


covece 3110191111911111111111111—25 
1111111101111191111111111—24 
« -1110111111111111001101101—20 
« ©1121111100111101111111111—22 
«+ 1110101111101111111100100—18 
«+ -1011111101111011111001111—20 
« -1111111111110110110011111—21 
+ o-1111011011111111011111111—22 
-0011011110100111110110101—16 
-1111111011100111111011111 —21 
-1011110111111111101110110 —20 
«+-1011101011111110111111011 —20 
eoceeces 1111001111111101110111011—20 
eeeceees 0111011010001011110010011—14 
0011010111101011110110111—17 
ericevees 1010101111001111111111101—19 
1011110111110111100111100—18 


eo 1221111111111111111111111—25 


a eeeeee 
















Mitchell -1100011111w. 
HCH.. -1111011111111011101111110—21 
Lenone,. 111101110000110111111111—19 
Myer... «1011111111100111111111101—z1 
RAED. cccccdstocccccescscccccsoovesecccese: 1111111102111010111111011 -21 
DU Biv pancdectedeteacasevicos nescence -11111'1011110111110111110—21 
Palmer. Qteccccccesccccece Ceccccecs 1111110111101001001011110—17 
W Smith ecccces ceccvcece 1111110041011111011011110—19 
icc cns tees secctccesosccccosscece 1111100111111011101011111—20 
Kemerson,,..csccccccccccoes Seecveeseveoueses 1110111210111111111111111—23 
J A Wood peddpeccsevcesoese seeney 1111011110110000101111110—17 
B Taylor...cccccccccccscsccccsccces ecvccece 1110110101111011111101101—19 
Blue Rock...... woeccccece 1011010111111101111101010—18 
Jelleme...... eoceee ebecccccccccccocces 0001111111110001010111111—17 
Arnold........ esse énnkoresesees «+ e+-O111111011111011010111111—20 
WERR. occccccccccccdtiphineccccccosccoccocess 1111101101011111111111111—22 

No. 7, 10 targets, 
Fulford....... veces ee1110110111— 8 Mitchell... «0110111111— 8 
Van Dyke. »1111111110— 9 Dan. -1001110111— 7 
JSTaylor... --1111111111—10 AMS... . --1010101111— 7 
Kenerson.........+++ 1111111010— 8 Rayland............. 1101111111— 9 
Mascroft...... eveeeel111111011— 9 W Smith............ 1111011101— 8 
APRONS... ccccccceset O101111111— 8 Myer ...........cceee 0011110111— 7 

No. 8, 15 targets, $2: 
Fulford......... 101111111111111—14 Mitchell........ 111010111111111—13 
Van Dyke...... 111111111011111—14 Rayland........ 111100111111110—12 
Kenerson....... 101111111111000—11 AMS.......... 001111111111111—13 
J 8 Taylor...... 111111011111011—13  Stansbrough .. .111000111011110—10 
Mascroft...... ..101111111111111—14 

No. 9, 15 targets, $1.50: 
Fulford......... 111111111111111—15  Mitchell,....... 011111111101110—12 
Van Dyke...... 111111111111111—15 111111111110110—13 
Taylor....... ...111011111101111—13 111111101111110—13 
Smith «ee 111111111101011—13 «-111101011110100—10 
Kenerson....... 101111111111111—14 101001101111110—10 

No. 10, 10 targets, $1.50: 
yo ee 1111111111—10 Mitchell............. 0111110111— 8 
Van Dyke........ - OLNN101T11— 8 Rags......cccccsceese 1101101011— 7 
JS Taylor..... ..1110011111— 8 Kenerson....... .1011111111— 9 
DAR... ...ccccees «».1011101101— 7 Mascroft............ 1111110110— 7 
Bab... Kon ...0011110110— 6 Kissam......... .1111111111—16 
Beatty.......esesees 0000000000— 0 Baker................ 0011010110— 5 

No 11, 15 targets, $1 50: 
Fulford........- 111110011111110—12 Lenone......... 010011100111010— 8 
Van Dyke......111111111110110—13 Kenerson,,..,,.111111111111110—14 
JSTaylor.,... 111111111111111—15 Bowers.,... + 0111101111011111—13 
Blue Rock...... 011110101000010 — 7 

Team shoot, 12 men a side, 25 targets: 
Butler..... SR camboNent GRiedbasue® Shee -0010100110001000111000100— 9 

Sawedd deserecggconesecesccccts 1100101011101111011101111—18 





















«+ «e1111111011100110111010111—18 


seen eeteneeeeeee 










+» 1110110111111001110011110—18 
-1111111011111111111111111—24 
-1111101011100111111101001—18 
-1111011110010111111110111—20 
. «-1011001001010011100111010—13 
+» -1111111010111101101000111—18 
«© 1911111111011011111111011—22 


+» 1110111111100110111101011—19 —216 


» --1111101111110101101111011—19 
« «-1011010111101100111100101—16 


DUTTESEES PETE 0111111111011001111101010—17 


oe o1111111111111111111110101—23 


. --0001010111111111111011011—18 
-1110010101111011110010010—15 
-0110110011010110111111111—18 


Kissam........ ee -1111001101111101111111111—21 
Higginson......... a cecccccccccccscoces 0111111111111111111111101—22—227 
Third Day. 


The third day was devoted to live birds. The traps were placed in 
front of the target pit, the edge of the hill being practically the boun- 


dary. 


In the conditions of the tournament nothing was said about 


the boundary limit but it might have read ‘Monaco boundary” and 


not been very far out of it. 


n the left side the rope which marked 


the boundary was just 29yds from No. 1 trap; on the lower, or right- 


hand side, ii was something over 


380yds. The wind, however, blew 


strongly across the traps from left to right, the result being that 
more “dead out of bounds” were scored to the right than to the left. 
The birds were good, taking them as a whole; many were of the 
“corker” type, birds which tried the skill of the most expert shots 
present. No matter what kind of birds they were it made no differ- 
ence to Mr. J. D. Taylor,a member of the West Newburg Club; he 
shot in fine form throughout the day, making a clean score in the 


programme events without a slobbering kill among them. 


“Wanda” 


was using loads that were too light for many of the fast drivers she 
drew, the birds getting away, although in many cases hit hard. 
The following are the scores in the programme events: 


Trap Score Type—Copyright 1594 by Forest and;Stream Publishing Co. 


No. 1, 5 live birds, entry $5: 


“itt? 

JD Taylor........... 1121 2—5 
KALAA 

Van DyKe........00008 20211-—4 
KT? 

Lenone,......+++ Wh3ts 
ARKKA 

BE Taylet.cccccccccsces 01101-3 
ARTAK 

ED Fulford .......... 2 2121-5 
TYTLS 

B.ue ROck,,....+ss0008 1202 24 


ATOLY 
Oban... 4088 
K~TO- 
err ere she 
TTT 
Mascroft.............. 0120 1-3 
TT-<a~ 
Stansbrough......... 22 021—4 
TTTTa 
Arnold,....... ee vccees VU222%RHzg 


827 


Trap score type—Copyright 1394, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
No. 2, 7 live birds, entry $7.50: 







TERTSAA NT LAHKA 
J D Taylor........ 2212112-—7%7 Mascroft.......... 222122 1-7 
B-e—-TIAL LIKAKRANY 
Van Dyke........ 1112121-—7 Taggart.......... » 22212026 
Sean TTT AH-STAV7 
Kenerson......... 2111002-5 Blue Rock........ 19548 
LORUATT RARE 
EMR Sais cesei 122e210-5 Armold............ rst yar 
MATARSS ATTA 
E D Fulford,..... 1112100—5 Stansbrough.,.... f 222 f 0 bs 
No. 4, 10 live birds, $10 entrance 
ARAVAPARA A BALA AN KOR 
JD Taylor..1121122222-10 HCH...... G77S77357 Ls 
AARSYRSAZADS ATT IA LAKRZAS 
Van Dyke..2002101212-7 MFLindsley2112020e202—7 
APARRELAAR PATRRAY ADS 
L2none,.... 10e001¢e2201—5 Wanda.....01000e01120—4 
TATNCARALR PRAIA ATEORAA 
ED Fulford0 011112121—8 JR Dicksons 02422290 %—8 
AIOAATYLRR LIAPINRKKAA 
Kosnersoa,.,.02e2e01211—6 Taggart....1101e11212—8 
PPRIILKKRZASA SINKATLLART 
Mascroft....221e111022—8 Arnold,.,.... 1101211122—9 
PNAPZAAARORS 
Blue Rock,.1001000000—2 


In addition to the above an extra event at 7 birds and a private 
match were shot off. Tne 7 bird event, entrance $5, resulted as fol- 
lows: E D. Fulford, Mascroft and Taggart 7; J. D. Taylor, Kenerson, 
Lefever, Van Dyke Arnold and Dickson 6; H. C. H., Blue Rock and 
Kissam 5; Lenone, J. A. Wood, Stansbrough and Marantette 4; Wanda 
8; Lindsley and Mitchell 2; W. Patton 1. 

= match was as follows: Mascroft and Lenone, 10 live birds, $10 
a side: 
Lenone,......+++000.-@!12022010—6 Mascroft ...........-- 112202202e—7 

Epwarp Banks. 


Dayton vs. Brunswick. 


Dayton, N. J., and New Brunswick, N. J., are old rivals at the traps. 
Hitherto the Dayton men have carried off the honors. On Saturday 
last, Oct. 6, fifteen shooters, members of the Dayton Gun Club, arrived 
in New Brunswick shortly after mid-day, the programme being a team 
race, fifteen men a side, between the two clubs. New Brunswick 
couldn't get fifteen men together, thirteen being all that showed up. 
The result was that two of her men had to shoot a second score, the 
rule being that the lowest scores in the preceding squads should fill 
the vacant places. Mr. Oakley having left the ground early, Messrs. 
Van Nuis and Stevens were chosen; both men improved materially 
upon their previous scores. 

The conditions of the race were 30 singles per man, 450 to the team, 
each man to shoot at 10 from known traps and angles, 10 at unknown 
angles, and 10 under expert rules, use of both barrels, second barrel 
break counting as At everything known New Brunswick led by 
‘one target, scoring 103 to 102; at unknown angles New Brunswick 
gained another target, scoring 100 to Dayton’s 99. Dayton, however, 
got a big bulge on the New Brunswickers in the last series of 10 targets 
at expert rules, scoring 9814 to their opponent's 86, winning the match 
by 10% targets, with a totat of 29914 to 289. 

The way the race was shot was as follows: New Brunswick’s and 
Dayton’s first squads shot out their strings of 30 targets, New Bruns- 
wick getting a slight lead. This she increased to 7 targets by the time 
the second squads had shot their strings. Dayton’s last three men 
had a big task to perform in picking up 7 targets out of 90, but they 
succeeded; they gained 3 at everything knowa and 5 at unknown 
angles, thus being one in the lead before they shot at] expert rules. 
During this last series they scored 23 to their opponents’ 1244, gaining 
9%, and winning the match for Dayton by 10% targets. scores in 
the team race: 

Conditions, 30 singles per man, 450 to the team, 10 at known traps 
and angles, 10 at unknown angles, 10 under expert rules, use of both 
barrels, second barrel break counting 4: 








Dayton Team. 
Everything Knowntraps, Expert rules, both bar- 
khown. unknown angles. rels, 2d bari to count 4. 
G A Rule.,... 1111000111—7 0011011111—7 0110010101-5 
rr 0111101111—8 0110110011—6 1100111000-—5 
Van Derveer.0110111101—7 1100001011—5 110104011 1— 6% 
Groendy ke, . .0111101010—6 1011101100-6 1%40001%%101 0— 3% 
SOM ccncane 0011111000—5 1011100110—6 11114%11010—7%%& 
Wadhams.....1001110111—7 0001111000—4 0111100111-—7 
MacDonald. . .1100110100—5 0101011001—5 0111101111—8 
P Emmons... .1111110110—8 1111001111—8 11111%%100-7 
Barclay ...... 1100111011—7 1111011011—8 10411111%1—8 
F Van Dyke...1111111011—9 1110101110—7 1111111121 1-10 
Pierson....... 0010000000 —1 0111110010—6 1000010110-—4 
Carroll ....... 1111111110—9 1110110101—7 0110011000-4 
C G Allen... .1111110111—9 1111111011—9 111110%111—8% 
Phillips.. .1101111111—9 1101101111—8 1111011110—8 
McDowell... . .0011010101—5 1110010111—7 001111401 1— 6% 


N 


102 99 
New Brunswick Team. 





















Everything Knowntraps, Expert rules, both bar- 
known. unknown angles. __rels, 2d to count 44. 
J Fisher.......1111101011-8  1011011111-8 10001011%0-4% 
W Sperling. ...1101111111—9  111110010-6 11111011%1—8% 
C Van Nuis . ...1101100000—4 1111001100—6 11440 1401 0-5% 
C Oakieg....... 1010110100—5 1001010110—5 00001%%0 1 0-3 
Ed Reynolds, .0011010111—6 0111110111—8 11010111341-7% 
H Stevens. ....1111010011—7 01110110106 0%1%41 100 061-44 
POUR. ce ccccces 1110111111—9 1111111100-8 %114%011111-8 
Gummere..,...1111110111—9 1111011110—7 111441011 0-7 
V Vorhees 0010010111 —5 1011101110—7 0111140101-6% 
Mundy ........0110101101-6 = 01111110118 1100011101 1-6 
Booraem ......1101101111—8  1110010100-5_-— «1: 14141140140 1-6 
Waker.........0110111110—7 0111111001—7 1004%101111-6% 
C Van Nuis ....1011110111—8 1110111110-8 010001440101-3% 
Stevens........ 1111111110—9 1111111001—8 1111101101-8 
J Voorhees. ...1000001100—3 1001010000-3 000000000 1-1 
103 100 86 
SUMMARY. 
Dayton New Brunswick. 
G A Bulle... .cccccccccccccccces 19 RI ciaccawescdtncscaianane -- 20% 
Farr 19 Sperling...... 
Van De .18% Van Nuis 
Groendyke .. 15% Oakley 
Lyons....... 184g Reynolds 
OO a -18 Stevens 
MacDonald. ....cccsccccccccess 18 Pettit....... 
P. Emmons, ......ccccce ieasiees 23. Gummere.... 
OTE. 5 coccncocecresoscscns: W We saiathe a <esnnaaacaees 18l4 
FE I coscsccsecssccsecess DOOD sacincndenddcas sencenant 20 
Pierson a eae 19 
Carroll. addeceresdtensedsnusiens 201g 
Allen..... ER cddauwcncadedussaesed 19% 
Philips.... WIEN Secvcacdudcacnrnivendes 25 
McDowell...... F YOM sccceviisccesvense eaxt 


29914 289 

Both before and after the team race a few sweeps for a nominal en- 
trance fee were shot off, the following being the results: 

No. 1, 10 targets: Carroll 7, C. H. Allen 6, Phillips 8, Van Derveer 5, 
Wadhams 8, G. A. Rule 8, Stevens 10, Barclay 6, Anderson 1, McDon- 
ald ¢, Groendyke 5, Fisher 8, McDowell 10, Emmons 7, Farr 4, Edwards 
8, Van Dyke, Phillips 9. ‘ 

No. 2, 10 targets: Wadhams 7, Oakley 8, C. H. Allen 10, Pettit 9, 


"Stevens 5, Barclay 9, Phillips 6, Van Dyke 8, Edwards 5, McDowell 7, 


Carroll 8, Fisher 7. 

No. 3, 10 targets: Gunner 5, Mundy 7, McDowell 5, Allen 9, Wheeler 
7, Van Dyke 9, Fisher 9, Bowen 8. V. S. Voorhees 8, Bailey 9, Edwards &, 
a i a 7, Raynolds4,Van Derveer 0, J. S. Voorhees 5, Pettit 
7, Van Nuis 9. 


The Maplewood Gun Club has challenged the Boiling Springs Gun 
Club for the cup presented by Shooting and Fishing Publishing Com- 

any, now held by the Boiling Springs Club since their defeat of the 
Plimax boys on Sept. 15. Although the cup belongs rightfully to the 
Boiling Springs men for the balance of this year, yet they are willin, 
to accept the challenge of the Maplewoods provided the mame of 
D. Miller, of Springfield, N. J., is expunged from their team; the Boil 
ing Springs claiming that since Miller shot for the Climax Club in the 
evatest above mentioned, he is hardly entitled to shoot with the 
Maplewoods. 
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Shooting at Little Rock. 


Littie Rock, Ark., Sept. 28.—During the past month the following 
shoots have taken place here: 

LENOW VS. DULEY. 

Tuesday, Sept. 4, the pigeon match between Dr. J. H. Lenow and 
W. R. Duley took place. Duley lost his first bird, a hard left- 
quarterer, from No. 5 trap, dead out of bounds, while the doctor 
killed his first bird with one barrel and took the lead at the start, 
which he steadily increased, and when the race was finished he was 5 
birds ahead of his opponent, though Duley had the misfortune to lose 
4 birds dead out of bounds, while the doctor had but 1. The day was 
ap extremely hot, sultry one, and the birds were a fair lot considering 
the weather, a little slow in starting, but quite fast when once on the 
wing. The doctor shot a 734!bs. Purdy ejector gun, 3}44rs. of E. C. 

wader, 1!40z. of No. 7 chilled shot, in U. M.C. Co.'s Trap shells. 
Bule shot a 7iglbs. Smith ejector gun. 3!4drs. of hard grain Schultze 

wder, 1ig0z No.7 chilled shot, in U. M C. Co.'s Smokeless shells. 
nditions, 25 pigeons per man for price of the birds, American shoot- 
ing rules to govern; King’s automatic traps were used: 
hs back nebutedestwoncsesereevensescneed @21211200012102121¢0111090—16 
Lenow 1111221101011020212211112—21 
LENOW VS. DICKINSON. 

Dr J. H. Lenow is very fond of pigeon shooting, and is never so 
well satisfied as when he has a match on with some one. He is ready 
to shoot any of the local shooters a pigeon match for the price of the 
birds, but is averse to shooting for money, and has met and defeated 
all of the local shooters who are in his class and who shoot pigeons 
for glory only. After endeavoring in vain to get ona match with 
some one in his class he went out of it, as the saying goes, and 
bantereii John Dickinson for a match. The latter informed him that 
he would shoot him a race on the following conditions: Lenow to 
shoot 28sds. rise and Dickinson at 32, each to use 12-gauge guns. 
After considering the proposition for some time the Doctor finally 
accepted it and the match took place Tuesday, Sept. 18. 

The day was an ideal one for the sport, with a good stiff breeze to 
help the birds, which were of the finest quality. When they had shot 10 
birds apiece the race was a tie. but after this Dickinson struck his 

ait and lost only 2 birds of the remaining 15, one of them dead out of 
Goundes, this bird he knocked down apparentiy stone dead with his 
first barrel, and the dog was sent to retrieve it; when he had got 
almost to it, it rose and flew over the dead line, and there fell dead, 
the shooter in the meantime having left the score. Dickinson was 
also handicapped by his gun, which on the discharge of the first barrel 
would jar safe. this caused him to lose a bird or two in the early part 
of the match, as on several occasions he was unable to use his second 
barrel. The Doctor did not shoot up to his usual form, and after the 
tenth round was notinit. Instead of improving he fell steadily off 
and was beaten by 7 birds Lenow shot the same gun and load as in 
his match with Duley. Dickinson shot an 8ibs. hammerless gun, 344 
drs. of hard grain Schultze powder, 1!40z. of No. 6 chilled shot, in 
U. M. C. Co.’s Smokeless shells. 

Conditions: 25 live pigeons per man for the price of the birds, 

American Shooting Association rules to govern, Leno'y to shoot at 
28yds. rise and Dickinson at 32yds.: 





Trap score type—Copyright 1594, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
PIK—TITILATRATARPRENAANOA 
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Dickinson .......... LleQlel2ZO0221ZOVZ2iIY2LZ11111e1—19 
PINDFIZAPAHRAPIAALATORTTTAA 
Lenow ........-+++- 001100111100120100001200 1-12 


PULASEI COUNTY MEDAL. 


The following scores were made in the last two contests for the 
Pulaski county medal. The attendance at the last two medal contests 
has been rather slim, only six shooters competing for the trophy each 
time Tuesday, Sept. 11, the weather was cool and cloudy, witha 
good stiff breeze blowing from the northwest. Dr. F. L. French won 
the medal on 41 out of 80. He was the only man of the local cracker- 
jacks to put in an appearance, and had only the awkward squad to 
contend with. As the scores show, he was a long way ahead of his 
nearest opponent when the race was over. Conditions, 50 singles, un- 
krown angles: 


Francis . « 12111110101 110011101111111111111011101111110101111—41 





Duley.... . 0001111011 1011110101 1101001 10110010111111111100011—32 
DEEP wc ccvccvesss 111000001 10001 10011 11011100001 1000101 1000110000001 —22 
eee 10001101 10002 1111110110101 11010011 1011000101 101011—::0 
Carleton ......... 0001 1001000000 10000000000001 101 1000°0100000000011—11 
PR necknaewssnd 01101011110010001 110000000001 111101000011111010110—25 


The contest, Tuesday, Sept. 25, was a close and interesting one, 
being hot'y contested from start to finish. It was won by R. F. Baise 
with 42 out of 50; his victory was a pleasant surprise to all the boys. 
Forty-two out of 50 under the existing conditions was really a good 
score: the traps were set to throw a low bird and as hard as possible, 
while the strong north wind that was blowing right across the traps 
made their flight very erratic; the angles were very acute. The 
weather was perfectly clear and quite cool. This had a tendency to 
create a desire to be afield with gun and dog rather than smashing 
saucers, while not a few remarked that if such weather prevails next 
week they would be sure to be “‘among them” (the quail), as the sea- 
son opens October 1 

Condition of medal shoot, 50 singles, unknown angle: 

Bremch....... .0.0.: 11101011011011111111101111111110111111011010001110—38 







Duley..... . -»-O1101110111111110111111111101111111111110100010011—39 
Dickinso «©10019111111112111111011111111111001110110011101111 —41 
Woodson -111110112111001 10000111001 101111101111101100110111—85 
Baise... .10111111010110111011111111111011110111111111111111—42 
Drake.........- .-101001 10000001 110010000001 10100010100001 101 1010000—18 


Pavt R. LitzKe. 


Live Birds at Morristown. 


A DULL sky, threatening rain every minute, put en effectual damper 
upon the attendance at Frank Class’s Park Hotel at Morristown, N. J., 
on Wednesday afternoon, Oct. 3. Class had some 250 to 300 birds in 
his coop; enough for an afternoon's amusement. Only five shooters, 
however, took part in the sweeps, two of the five hailing from Tren- 
ton —Charlie Zwirlein and Eddie Hill. Class, Timmons and John Leon- 
ard formed the bome contingent. Before the sweeps commenced 
Zwirlein and Hill shot at 10 birds each for practice. Zwirlein killing his 
10, Hill’s ninth dropping dead out of bounds. Class next tried his 
hand and knocked over 5 in succession, using but one shell to each 
bird. The pigeons were not of the kind usually termed hard, but 
there were some corkers among them. After looking over the birds 
in the crates, Hill bet Zwirlein that he could kill any five birds picked 
from those on the ground; the consideration was—“liquid refresb- 
ments for the crowd.” Class picked the birds carefully, but Hill 
nailed each one vith his first barrel. Among them were two drivers, 
two right-quarterers and one left-quartering incomer. During the 
afternoon’s shoot Hill shot at 50 birds, killing 47 and losing one dead 
out of bounds. “Scotty,” of course, did the trapping, while Class’s 
Sancho, who made a name for himscif at Dexter Park last April, 
retrieved the birds. Scores in the sweeps were as follows: 


Trap-scure type—Copyright, is%, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
Sweeps, 5 live birds, $3 entrance, 28yd. rise, 2 moneys: 


No. 1 No. 2. No. 3. No. 
Stes  Pavee  TTATT . Pee 
Timmons,........- 11122-5 11111-5 21101-4 e1l2e1—3 
2wlIP2 ANAT _ TAATS — TAATY 
BIA... i vevscsee 20101-3 10212-4 122¢0e0e-3 10e121-4 
YYYTT HALL  AAAKRT . CTWAL 
CRAKB....c200-000000% 11100-3 12121-—5 12¢e21-—-4 1211 2-5 
PYEON LTA9S9 _FATKRS  AelLeTt 
Pe iskeckvsveccnse 12121-—5 21121-—-5 20012-3 2221 1—5 
eeeT 
OE cxnstecncndassiees” © 4000000950) ~ >abensegens 11201-4 
No. 5. No. 6. No. 7. 
. APLALO KRLlT-0 Tees 
er ee 01110-3 12111-5 0111 2-4 
ATTA wllelL ¢eeelTt 
ee 12112-5 11210-4 111204 
YWHINK  MleElLt | ARR 
SEE: ccbesncescdsnctecdscusesns 12120-4 11112-5 11221—5 
TTATA Lae EN I TV 
BR nccneetesnastnsnscccvecsesecs 12111-5 11111-5 11221—5 
TTWARK LTT 
BRNO. .cccccocssvevccsesccnes 00201-2 11120-4 





“Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 


Taere has _ come from the ForEST AND STREAM press an ex- 
tremely useful pocket reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: “Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series of tables showin; 

at a glance the division of purses under ali conditions, simple ond 
complex, with entries from one to fifty. For use by individuals, clubs, 
and tournaments. Compiled by J. C. Clark, Secretary Kansas State 
Sportamen’s Association.” Price 25 cents, y Forest and 
Stream Pub. Co. 


Harrisburg Shooting Association. 


Tue following scores were made at the annual fall tournament of 
the Harrisburg Shooting Association on Sept. 27 and 28, bad weather 


preventing a better attendance: 


First Day. 


No. 1, 10 targets, $1 entrance: 


J. H. Worden 10, Corcoran 7, Long- 


necker 7, Brewster 7, Burnham 5, Hobart 4, Krueger 8, Brewer 10. 
No. 2,15 targets, $1 50 entrance: Worden 12, Brewer 13, Krueger 15, 
Burnbam 5, Corcoran 10, Hobart 9, Brewster 12. . 


No. 3, 15 targets, $1.50 entrance: Kru 


eger 11, Brewer 11, Corcoran 


12, J. H. Worden 12, Burnham 11, Brewster 12, Hobart 11, Long- 


Decker 12. 

No. 4, 20 targets, $2 entrance: 
Brewer... .10111110111111111111—18 
Krueger. , .01101101111101101111—15 
Hobart, .. .11111111101111011111—18 
Corcoran. .11011011111010101111—15 
Worden, ,..01111111111111111101—18 

*No. 5, 20 targets, $2 entrance: 
Brewer. . ..01111111111111111101—18 
Hobart, , ..11011111111111011101—17 
Worden, ...11111010111011111011—16 
Burnham. 01101110011110011111—14 

No 6, 15 targets, $1.50 entrance: 


Brewster. .11010111011111110100—14 
L*ngneck’r 10000100100111001111—10 
Burnham, .11110111011111111111—15 
Ertter..... 10110011011010010101—11 


Krueger. . .11011111010101111111—15 
Corcoran, ,11101111101111110011—16 
Brewster. ,11111110111101111111—18 


Hobart 13, Brewster 9, Burnham 


11, Wellington 10, Kreuger 14, Worden 13, Longnecker 13, Corcoran 12. 

No. 7, 15 targets $1 50 entrance: Kreuger 11, Hobart 14, Worden 13, 
Longnecker 10, Burnham 9, Wellington 11, Corcoran 12, Brewster 13. 

No. 8, 15 targets, $1.50 eatrance: Hobart 11, Worden 14, Brewster 
13, Wellington 13, Kreuger 14, Burnham 12, Corcoran 13. 

No. 9, 10 targets, $1.00 entrance: Worden 9, Kreuger 8, Brewster 7, 
Wellington 8, Corcoran 8, Hobart 9. Longnecker 4, Burnham 7. 

No, 10, 10 targets, $1.00 entrance: Worden 7, Hobart 9, Kreuger 6, 
Wellington 6, Corcoran 8, Brewster 9, Buraham 9, Longnecker 8. 

Individual target trophy presented by Harrisburg Shooting Associa- 
tion, 50 targets, everything known, $3 00 entrance 


Worden ........... 19121912111211111111111111111111111101111001 11101111—46 

Brewster. © 11201111101111111111111111111111111101110111111001—44 

Kreuger.... « -10110111111111100111011111110101011111011111111011- 40 
am.. 





11101111011 101111111010100011110111111110111001111—38 


_—— osevsecs 00111111111 101011111111110011000011101110110110110—85 
Special race, Brewer vs Kruger, 100 targets, $50 a side: 
PR cnsbbeses:hnsisennpanssecns qneube 1111111110111111111110111—23 


1111111111111110111111111—24 
1111111111111111110111111—24 
1101111111111110110111111—22 —93 
Kruger........ Oo reccccceccceccccccceses 1119111110111111110111011—21 
1111111011111111011111011—22 
1111111110111110111101111—22 
1110111111111111011111111—23—88 


Second Day. 


No. 1, 20 targets, $2 entrance; 
Kruger. ...11111111101111111110—18 
Hobart, . . .11111101111111111101—18 
Denny..... 11100111011100101100 12 
Brewster. .01101101111110111010 —14 


Worden , , .11111111111111111111—20 
Schaaber. ,01111111111111111111—19 
Schmeck., ..11111111110111111101—18 


Mellot .. ...01110111111110111111—17 
Smith ..... 11016110111000111000—11 


No. 2, 15 targets, $1.50 entrance: Worden 10, Shaaber 11, Denny 5, 
Schmeck 15, Longnecker 12, Brewster 11, Kruger 14, Hobart 14. 

No, 3, 15 targets, $1.60 entrance: Hobart 11, Kreuger 11, Schmeck 
14, Mellot 11, Denny 12, Worden 13, Schaaber 14, Brewster 13, Long- 
necker 15. Smith 6. 

No. 4, 10 targets, $1 entrance: Schmeck 8, Schaaber 9, Longnecker 1, 
Denny 4, Worden 8. Hobart 8, Brewster 9, Mellot 10, Kreuger 10. 

No. 5, 25 targets, $2 50 entrance: 








Po iackesesstee’ pans. sakstvsntouns ++ +1111011110111100101101101—18 
DE vesecnskebessseceepesie «+». 1111010011110111010111110—18 
DENS os coccececesesececeves . «e1011100111111111101111110—20 
MP shipesabnensess vesnnen> eee e4012111201111111111111111—24 
PE hatcunheocksberercnssctensteerenwensl 1110011110101111101011000 —16 
PEE niehuswesescnevcessvnv® « -1111011110101101111111100—19 
BEIIOE, 500000220008 se5nnsseevens . «eee 1111100001011011011101111—17 


Keystone Top Shot Wad Company’s trophy, 20 live birds per man, 
$5 entrance, birds extra: 
Worden... ,.22222222221021022222—18 Mellot..... .21111222102111221122—19 
Schmeck . .12011201021201121221—16  Foose...... 210221 12212010102221—16 
Wellington 11112111212111212210—19 


Brewster. .01121102111220222121—17 
Denny ., .,.21022222202222222022—17 Longnec’er21121011211201202201—16 
Schaaber. .21111212110221222111—19 

Ties for trophy, 9 birds: 
ee 110121020—6 
eee 220211120—7 

Extra No 1, 15 targets, $1.50 entrance: Kreuger 14, Schmeck 11, 
Schaaber 13, Worden 14, Lenny 11, Mellot 12. 

Extra No. 2, 10 targets, $1 entrance: Kreuger 9, Schmeck 4, Schaaber 
9, Worden 9, Denny 10, Meilot 8. 

Extra No, 3, 10 live birds: 

epeoscvocesecsa 2222022202— 8 Brewster............2112111120— 9 

Schmeck .........0. -2222222221—10  Worden............+ 1102202100— 6 

Extra No. 4, miss and out, $4 entry, 11 entries: Brewster, Welling- 
ton, Denny and Worden killed three birds and divided: 


Wellington ..........+. 111111212—9 


Lynchburg Scores. 


Lyncnsure. Va, Oct 2.—To-day the Gun Club held a shoot at the 
Fair grounds under the auspices of the Fair Association, it being the 
annual exhitit of the Agricultural and Mechanical Association. On 
account of bad weather and the hurry and bustle of building new ex- 
hibition grounds the club had but a few days to arrange for the occa- 
sion. The fixings were all = in place, however, in good time, and 
the programme arranged for the occasion was carried out. The 
shoot, with one or two slight mishaps, passed off in good shape. The 
day was bright and not too warm, the company excellent, and being 
determined to enjoy the day, had everything their own — The vis- 
itors, who were made most welcome, were Messrs. Fonda, Daniels, 
Gilmer and Jordan, of Greenboro; Col. Anthony, of Charlotte. N. C.; 
Tell Mitchell and E. Taylor, of Lynch's Station; Chambers, of Pam- 
plins, and Ficklio, of Cumberland, Va. After shooting the Fair pro- 
gramme all hands went to the club grounds at Riverment and finished 
the day. 

The Vrogramme included nine 15-target races, $1.50 entrance, and 
three 20-target races, $2; everything was shot at known traps, un- 
known angles. Scores: 


2:38 ¢4€4€458 6 VY 6 8 82 
Nooftargetsineveni 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 15 15 15 16 
di 9 15 11 14 10 15 11 13 10 12 13 
14 12 
13 18 
i8 18 
ia i2 
13 13 


12 
15 195 
12—145 
13—152 
12—158 
-.— 7 
14—154 
-— 
10—126 
13—136 
«— 51 
co se oo 88 
11 15 12—152 
14... ..—188 
oo ce oo B 
..— 4 
14—151 
+109 
oe 22 
+— 12 
on so og oe 
11 9 9— 54 
F. M. D. 


Brewer to Carver and Elliott. 


New Yors, Oct. 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: I notice in the New 
York Sun of Oct 1, that Dr. Carver and J. A. R. Elliott are to shoot 
again for the ‘“‘World’s Championship,” on Oct. 11, 12 and 13, at 
Kansas City. As Mr. Elliott has just won from the Doctor, what they 
claimed was the “Championship of the World,” may I be allowed to 
ask if the proposed shoot is for the championship of Mars or some 
future world’ If it is, why not make it an open event and let us all 
enter, champions, ex-champions and would-be champions, so as to 
determine who isto go to this strange world duly credited as the 
paaeny pe pigeon shot of this world of ours. I always thought that I 
was the champion winx shot of this —, but it seems that I was 
mistaken and that all the champions of the world, and of the world to 
come, are to be settled by contests between these two indiviuals. 

I wish to call attention to the fact that I have a forfeit of $150 de- 

sited in the hands of the American Field, and am anxiously await- 
ng the naming of the dates and places when I can have my little say 
as to the championship which I have ever been ready to defend since 
1388. Now I once more ask the Doctor to name 


13 ii 
12 8 





and — 
giving me two weeks notice, and thus show the sportsmen of t and 
other countries that he really means to shoot me a match. 


J. L. Brewer, Champion wing shot of (this) world, 


Boston Shooting Association. 


WELLINGTON, Mass., Oct. 3.—Tnhe following scores were made in the 
tonrnament of the Boston Shooting Association held here: 

No. 1, 10 targets: Herbert and Dickey first, Jones and White second 
Wheeler third. : F 

No. 2, 10 targets: Jones first, Wheeler, Herbert, Rule and Dickay 
—- oo —— . a8 

o. 3,5 pairs: Rule first, Dickey and White second, Herbert 

Wheeler third. . wee 

No. 4, 10 targets: White and Rule first, Jones second, Herbert and 
Dickey third. 


en 5, 15 targets: White first, Herbert second, Rule and Dickey 
ir 


No. 6,5 pee Herbert, Wheeler and Climax first, Dickey second 

Jones thir: , 
No. 7, 20 targets; White first, Herbert second, Jones, Wheeler and 

Rule third, Leroy and Dickey fourth. 

an 8, 10 targets: Herbert first, Jones and Dickey second, Rule 


No. 9,5 pairs: Jones, Wheeler and Rule first, White, Sanborn and 
Herbert second, Dickey third, Leroy fourth. 

No. 10, 10 targets: Climax and Sanborn first, Jones, White, Herbert 
and Allison second, Wheeler, Snow, Stanton, Leroy and Curtis, third, 
Rule and Farrar fourth. 

No. 11, 10 targets: Herbert, Wheeler and Snow first, White, Leroy, 
Olimax and Dickey second, Jones, Rule and Stanton third, Allison and 
Sanborn fourth. 

No. 12, 10 targets: Sanborn, Jones and Burbr - first, Leroy, Her- 
bert and Allison second, Wheeler and Climax third, Lyman, Rule and 
Stanton fourth. 

No. 13,5 pairs: Jones first, Wheeler second, Pickles third. 

No. 14, 10 targets: Wheeler and Dickey first, Rule second, Jones, 
Climax, Allison and Stanton third, Herbert fourth. 

No. 15, 10 targets: Jones, White, Leroy, Rule and Climax first, 
Herbert and Stanton second, Wheeler and Snow third, Allison, Farrar 


and Dickey fourth. 
No. 16, 10 pairs: Wheeler first, Leroy second, Herbert third. 
No. 17, 10 targets: White, Herbert, Climax and Snow first. Jones 
gud Gaston second, Leroy, Wheeler, Rule and Allison third, Dickey 
‘ourth. 
No. 18,25 targets: White, Wheeler and Rule first, Jones second, 
Dickey and Stanton third. 
No. 19, 10 targets: Herbert first, Stanton and Farrar second, Leroy 
and Walls third, Snow, Allison and White fourth. 
No. 20, 10 targets: White, Wheeler and Dickey first, Jones, Rule, 
Allison and Snow second, Herbert third, Leroy fourth. 
No. 21, 10 targets: White first. Allison and Wheeler second. 
No. 22, 15 targets: Leroy first, White and Dickey second, Jones third. 
No. 23, 10 targets: Wheeler first, Jones and Stanton second, Gore 
and Dickey third, Herbert fourth. B. 8. A. 


Green Ridge Gun Club. 


Scranton, Pa., Oct. 1.—The live’ bird shoot held at the Baseball 
Park on Sept. 28 under the auspices of the Green Ridge Gun Club, was 
@ great success. The event of the day was a great success. The 
event of the day was a 25 live bird race, $10 entrance, birds extra. 
No less than 38 entries were obtained, the number preventing all ties 
being shot off before darkness put an end to the day’s sport. The 
event was open to residents of northeastern Pennsylvania only. The 
following are the scores: F. M. Spencer 21, H. D. Swartz 21, A.C. 
Monies 18, W. H. Davenport 22, Clem. Marsh, Jr., 19, J. C. Highfield 21, 
Fred. Mason 16, L. Young 21, Will. Frey 21, C. J. Maddox 20, J. D. 
Mason 20, Phil Williams 14, James Twiss 18, F. H. Clemons 18. E. A. 
Highfield 19,C C. Stackhouse 10, J. A. Van Bergen 18, T. J. Ely 22, 
Rob. Wallace 19. John Coyne 17, Sim. Davis 22, Dr. J. W. Houser 21, 
David J. Davis 19, W. G. Fassold 21, Thomas Carter 13, Williams Evans 
20, L. Bunnell 6, H. W. Kistler 12,C. M. Brownell 10, Will. Annaman 
18, W. H. Watley 19, R. J. Grimes 15, Thomas Lewis 19, Sol. Jones 21, 
John Hughes 19, Wm. Thomas 8, Chas. Gardner 15, Rob. Clayton 17. 

Davenport, Ely and Davis tied for first prize with 22; in the shoot-off 
in series of 5 birds Davis killed 10 straight and won. Eight shooters 
tied for the second prize, Dr. J. W. Houser winning by killing 10 
straight, Spencer and Highfield scoring 9 each. ° 


Hebbard Beats Brewer. 


Capt. J. L. Brewer, having just gotten a new L. C. Smith gun, was 
amy I it to Mr. Charles C. Hebbard, of the W. Fred Quimby Com- 
pany, the other day. The gun is a 734-pound live-bird gun, very 
straight inthe stock Mr. Hebbard, in throwing the gun to his shoul- 
der, said that he could beat the man who shot it at targets. A match 
was made, and the result given below shows that Mr. Hebbard’s judg- 
ment was correct in this instance. The shoot took place on the 
grounds of the Boiling Springs Gun Club at Rutherford, N. J., on Sat- 
urday afternoon, Oct. 6. Score: 

Match at 100 targets, known traps, unknown angles: 

BODIE. cccncccccccsvesceseneccsccsscese 1001111101111101110101111—19 
1110101111110111111111111—22 
1111101111111111111111111—24 

. 1111111111111110110111111 —23—83 
PEG oc ccccccsccccscsescsconcscvenes 1111011111110111011111111—22 
1110111111101111111111111—23 
1111111110101111111111101—22 

1111110111111111101111111—23—90 





Chattanooga Gun Club. 


Caattanooaa, Oct. 3.—The following scores were made yesterday at 
our regular Wednesday practice shoot on our club grounds near 
Riverview. The attendance was small, owing to our “attorney’mem- 
bers” being engaged at court Conditions of each event were 25 
singles, known traps, unknown angles. 

0.1: 
cece ccccccececcceecoceeeccccescecece 1111111101110111111111111—23 
« ».1101010111111111000111111—19 
«© 1121111111111110111111111—24 
. -1101111100111000110101111—17 
1111111111011111010110011— 20 


«+ 60111111111110111111111111—23 
- »-1110000111111100111000111—16 
» »1011111111111101111111111—23 
+ + 1110101000011101101010110—15 
IE .cccvcccccesccccccccseccscoescscoccese + -1100011111101111110110111—19 








Answers ta Correspondents, 





No notice taken of anonymous communications. 





J. R. P., Philadelphia, Pa.—Various receipts for waterproofing have 
been published in the Forest anp Stream of Jan. 16, 1890; Jan. 19, 1882; 
and July 27, 1882. 

W. D., Paterson, N. J.—Please decide the following: Ten men en- 
tered in a sweepstake for three moneys; one man won first; two tied 
for second place and as I decided at request that they divide second 
money between them or decide it by the best target, or as a last re- 
sort shoot it off and the winner take all and the loser nothing, and the 
next highest man on score to take third money. Ans. In rifle matches 
or sweepstakes the highest scores takes tle money. All ties divide. 


Louts, Saratoga, N. Y.—The ae which you send us is what is 
called the walking stick, an insect belonging to the order Orthoptera, 
nearly related to the grasshoppers and crickets. It closely simulates 
in its appearance a twig or a stick, and so is called the walking stick, 
Another name for it is Mantis, and there is an European species 
known as the praying mantis, from the attitude which it assumes 
when disturbed. Any work on insects, or any good natural history, 
will give you further de‘ails about this insect. 


Z T. E, Jr., White Castle, La.—Inclosed please find sample of, as I 
suppose, wild rice seed. Some time ago l wrote Forest anp STREAM 
in regard to purchasing and planting wild rice. In answer I received 
names of parties from whom I could get the seed, with instructions 
for planting. Last December I purchased 22ibs. of the seed and 
_ some in Lake Natchez, twelve miles from this place. On vis- 
iting the lake ten days ago | found a strange plant bearing the accom- 
panying seed. The plant was not where seed was sown but about a 
quarter of a mile east of where rice was sown. There are not less 
than 300 bunches of this plant g-owing with an average of about five 
heads of seed to the bunch. Never haviug seen wild rice — lam 
in doubt whether this is wild rice or not, but from what I can remem- 
ber of the seed sown I think it must be the rice. To settle all doubts I 
send sample of seed ymenes from the plants. Ans. The seed is 
clearly wild rice, and if none grew in the lake before it seoms certain 
that your sowing must be responsible for the plants you found. Could 
the have carried by acurrent from the psint where yo 
sowed it to where it is now growing? 























Oct. 18, 1804.) FOREST AND STRFAM. 8329 
FACTION DERIVED FROM ar 
ME sxt . Ae “AS SMOKING It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 





<33MIXTURE 

- ~ ISa 

‘ 7) DIFFICULT 

fa 4 SS 0F 

. a" DESCRIPTION 

a Fs TRy- 

WS THs y 

DELIGHTFUL 

—> BLEND 
ONCE. 
JHE = 

\<-\ RESULT 
PR ACWILL 


PLEASE us BOTH 


URE 


! A 202. TRIAL PACKAGE 


RG BROS.("« POST-PAID FOR 25CENTS. 






so 







/ 


AMERICAN TOBACCO © SUCCESSOR 
“Gs BALTIMORE _MD.v2- 


MARBU | 





one who “goes a-fishing.” 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. 


customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay. for. 


Some people charge for their catalogues, some 


charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 


No angler, after 


looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 


That is where we 


get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


18 Vesey Srreet, New York Cir 





—<= DEAR STEERS HAS worRmMs 2... 


Sand Worms 12 and 15c. per doz. 
I am with you again with lower prices tor Fishing Tackle. 


White or Blood Worms, 25c. per doz. 
I find by experience that putting down the prices aud mot decreas 


ing the quality, it increases my business every year. 
One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.19 until all are sold. These rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seats, silk wound, extra tip, complete in wood form and will 


give satisfactior. 
Length and weight of the Fly Rods are: 9ft., 60z.; > z.; 10ft., Toz.; 7. 7 
Length and weight of the bass rods are: 8$ft., 90z.: , 100z.; 9$ft., lloz.; 10ft., 1 


zZ.; 11ft., 80z. 
z., 10$ft., 14oz. Reel seats above hand. 


Reel seats below hand. 


No. H—A special lot of Hard Rubber and Nickel, Raised Pillar, Multiplying Reels with Balance Handle and Side Spring Click, 40yds., 63 cts., 60y.ds., 73 cts.; 80yds., 88 cts.; LOOyds., 98 cts. 


Any of the above reels sent by mail for price and 10 cts. extra for 


No. E—Special lot Hard Rubber and Nickel 


Single Gut Leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c. per doz.; 2yds., 40c. per doz.; 3yds , 60c. doz. 


panna 

aised Pillar Click Reels, 40yds., 38cts., 607ds., 482t3. Sent by mail 5cts. extra for postage. 
No. C—Nickel-Piated, Raised Pillar Multiplying Reels, with click aad drag and screan oil cup, 40yds., 582.; 607d3., 632.; 80yds., 73c.; LOOzd3., 83c.; 15 
Double Gut L3aders, mist color, 2yds., 753. doz. 


ds., 933. 102. extra for p»stage. 


0 
Haaod Twisted Gut Leaders, 102. each, 90c. doz. 


A special lot of Trout*Flies at 25 cents per dozen assorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 


A — lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5 cents each sent by mail, 1 cent extra for postage. 
All kinds of Hollow Point best quality Hooks snelled to single 
800ft. Braided l.inen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts. ; 300ft. of 


t 10 cts. doz.; double gut, 15cts. doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz.; four ply, 25 cts. doz. 1 cent extra per dozen for postage. 
nd-Made Linen Reel Lines on Block, 9 thread, 38 cts., sent by mail 


cts. extra for postage. 


Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. 1 to No. 12., 15 cts. per dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 


Special lot of best quality 100ft. Linen Reel Lines, 8 cts., 200ft., 15 cts.: 300ft. 
Send 2-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue and Special List No. 3. 


Open Eveuings until 8 o’clock. 
Saturday Evenings 11 o'clock. 


. 22 cts. ; 3 cta. extra for postage. 


2. F. MARSTERS., 51, 53 and 55 Court Street, Brooklyn. N. Y. 
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Ipgau RiFLe APART. 
Send for Catalogue, free of charge. 





THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. O. Box 4102, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, 






Our Latest Mops. 1894. 


THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


MASS. 





The Complete Sportsman, American Big Game Hunting 


BY HOWLAND GASPER. 
Cloth, Royal Octavo, 277 pages, 17 Lilustrations. Price $2.00. 
A manual of scientific and practical knowledge, designed for the instruction and infor- 
mation of all votaries of the gun. ‘The author has had in view only one object—so to 


familiarize the sportsman with the habits of the game he pursues, and the methods of hunt- 
ng it, that his success in the fields and marshes may be practically assured.”—Jntroduction, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 


NEW EDITION. 





Lancaster’s Famous Book, 


THE ART OF SHOOTING. 


By CHARLES LANCASTER. 
AUTHOR’S PREFACE. 


At the special request of many eee who have placed themselves in my hands for 
instruction in the Art of Shooting, 1 have written this treatise. I have endeavored to meet 
the special requirements of those who are anxious to become proficient in the art, and who 
have hitherio been unable to obtain, in a precise form, the information necessary for study- 
ing the first principles of shooting at moving objects. 

I have had the honor of coaching many gentlemen, and have carefully studied the 
poe especially requiring attention that have cropped up from time to time while giving 

nstruction. I hope that those who favor me by studying this treatise may quickly gain 
the knowledge so essential for the making of an average if not brilliant shot. 

I have purposely refrained from touching on-the several merits of any class of gun— 
being a gun-maker myself; and, indeed, so many good works on the subject have been 
written, that it is really unnecessary. 

I trust that authors from whose writings I have made extracts will pardon me when 
they recollect that I have at heart one object, viz., the advancement of a manly sport 
which —_ pleasure, health and occupation to many, and to the patronage of whose fol- 
am indebted for many pleasant days. : 


LONDON, FOURTH EDITION, 1892, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway. New York. 


Our New Alaska.” By Chas, Hallock, $1.50, 


PRICE $8.00, 





| 





The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 


EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 


Entertaining sketches of hunting and exploration by members of the Club. The hand- 
some volume comes from the DeVinne Press; a large octavo of 345 pages, with 15 full page 
Illustrations by leading artists. Price $2.50, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
318 Broadway, New York. 








Mr. Grinnell’s Indian Books. 
BLACKFOOT AND PAWNEE. 


These two volumes treating of two different tribes of Indians are full of fascination for 
overs of outdoor life. Each contains a number of the stories current in the tribe to which 
it relates, and these are followed by a series of graphic pictures of the old wild life which is 
now only amemory. The stories deal with hunting, war, love, ghosts, magic and natural 
phenomena. They are given just as related by the old men who told them to the author, 


BLACKFOOT LODGE TALAS;| Pane er Striesand Fl a 


THE STORY OF A PRAIRIE PEOPLE. CHARACTER OF THE PAWNEE PEOPLE. 
By GEO. BIRD GRINNELL, By GEO, BIRD GRINNELL, 
pp. 360. Cloth. Price, $1.75. Illustrated, pp. 446. Cloth. Price, $1.75. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
318 Broadway, New York. 


BOOKS ON SHOOTING. 


New Hiditions. 


The Modern Shotgun. The Gon and its Development 


By W. W. GREENER. By W. W. GREENER. 
PRICE, $1.00. PRICE, $2.50. 


These volumes have been for some time out of print, and new editions revised by the 
author have just been received. There is scarcely any one whose utterances with regard to 
shotguns and rifles are entitled to as much weight as Mr. Greener’s, for he has been making 
these arms for many years. To his great knowledge of them he adds a pleasant and clear 
style in writing, which adds to the value of bisbooks. Every American who uses a gun ought 
to read these books. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. : 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING C0., 318 Broadway, N. Y, 
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tandard Works for the Sportsman’s Library. 
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ANY BOOK HERE NOTED WILL BE SENT POSTPAID ON RECEIPT OF PRICE BY THE FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


ANGLING. 


The American Angler’s Book. 


Combining the natural history of sporting fish, the art of 
taking them, with instructions in fly-fishing, fly-making and 
rod-making, and directions for fish breeding. Description of 
salmon runs, inland trout fishing, etc. By Tap. Norris. 
SVillustrations. Cloth. Price, $5.50. 


American Fishes. 


A popular treatise upon the game and food fishes of North 
America, with especial reference to habits and methods of 
capture. By G. Brown Goons. With numerous illustrations. 
Cloth, 496 pages Price, $3.50. This is, by far, the most pop- 
ular work which has ever been published on the fishes of 
America, and is the book that no angler who takes pleasure 
in knowing the fishes which afford him sport, can afford to 
miss. 


Book of the Black Bass. 


Comprising its complete scientific and life history, together 
with a practical treatise on angling and fly-fishing, and a full 
description of tools, tackle and implements. By James A. 
HensuHALL, M.D. Illustrated. Cloth, 470 pages. Price, $3.00. 
Dr. Henshall’s monograph is the standard work. 


More About the Black Bass 


Being a supplement to the “Book of the Black Bass.” By 
James A. Hensaati, M.D. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 204 pages. 
Price, $1.50. This is a suppiement or sequel of Dr. Henshall's 
first volume, in which the author's aim is to bring the sub- 
ject matter down to date. 


Fly-Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout, etc. 
By J Harrineton Keene. With plates of the actual material 
for making flies of every variety. Illustrated. Cloth, 160 
pages. Price, $1.50. The matter of the book embraces every- 
thing which the fly-fisherman wants to know about the senses 
of fish, practica: fly-fishing, casting and fly-making; with list 
of standard flies and their dressings; the feathers, silk and 
other material used in fly-making, there are samples of all, 
attached to blank sheets like pictures by way of illustration. 


Fishing Tackle. 


Its Materials and Manufacture. A practical guide to the best 
modes and methods of making every kind of appliance neces- 
sary for taking fresh-water fish and for the equipment of the 
angler and fly-fisher. With 454 illustrations and explanatory 
diagrams. By J. Harrincron Keene. Price, $1.50. 


With Fiy-Rod and Camera. 


By Epwarp A. Samve.s, President of the Massachusetts Fish 
cud Game Protective Association, author of **The Ornithology 
and Oilogy of New England and Adjacent States and Prov- 
inces,”’ “Among the Birds,” Associate Eaitor of “The Living 
World,” ete., ete. Cloth, 480 pages (7«94in.), 147 illustra- 
tions. Price, $5.00. The author is known as one of the most 
devoted and expert salmon fishermen of America. The vol- 
ume is likewise noteworthy as an example of the rare possi- 
bilities of amateur photography. 


Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle. 


Suggestions as to their Manufacture and Use. By Henry P. 
Weis. Illustrated. Cloth, 364 pages. Price, $2.50. The 
most exhaustive work on ihe subject in print. 
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MANUALS. 


Game Laws in Brief. 


Laws of the United States and Canada Relating to Game and 
Fish Seasons. For the guidance of sportsmen and anglers. 
Cémpiled by Cuartes B. Reynoips, Editor of Forest and 
Stream. Paper. Price, 25 cents. Gives all sections relative 
to game and fish seasons, limit of size or number, non-resi- 
dents, transportation, etc. All in brief, but full enough for 
the practical guidance of sportsmen and anglers. Carefully 
compiled, and shorn of verbiage. Handsomely illustrated 
with numerous haif-tone engravings from Forest and Stream. 


Woodcraft. 


By Nessmvus. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price $1.00. A 
book written for the instruction and guidance of those who 
go for pleasure to the woods 
deal of experience in camp life, has succeeded admirably in 
putting the wisdom so acquired into plain English. 


Tricks of Trapping. 


Camp Life in the Woods, and the Tricks of Trapping and 
Trap Making. Containing hints on camp shelter, all the tricks 
and bait receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps with in- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. | By W. 
Hamitton Grsson. Illustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Log Cabins. 


How to Build and Furnish Them. By Wiii1am S. Wicks. New 
and enlarged edition. Price, $1.50. Mr. Wicks might have 
called his book “Every Man His Gwn Log Cabin Builder,” 
for he has set out to describe fully and particularly each de- 
tail in the process of construction. Plans are given for 
cabins, large ani small, with details of exterior and interior. 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “‘Szneca.”’ Cloth. Tiustrated, 224 pages. Price, 
$1.50. This compilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, 
helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the shooter, 
the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, the canoeist, 
the camper, the outer, in short for the field sportsman in all 
the varied phases of his activity. 


Its author, having had a great” 
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SHOOTING. 


Names and Portraits of Birds 


Which Interest Gunners, with Descriptions in Language Un- 
derstanded of the People. By Gurpon TRUMBULL. Cloth, 222 
pages. Price, $2.50. The average gunner with this work at 
hand would have little difficulty in identifying the contents 
of his bag from the text alone. Identification is further facil- 
itated by portraits of the birds. 


Antelope and Deer of America. 


A comprehensive scientific treatise upon the natural history, 
including the characteristics, habits, affinities and capacity 
for domestication, of the Antilocapra and Cervidw of North 
America. Second edition. By Joun Dean Caton, LL.D. 
Cloth, 426 pages, 50 illustrations; steel portrait. Price, $2.50. 


The Gun and Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breechload- 
ing Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmaking, Choice of 
Guns, Chokeboring, Gun Tria!s, Theories and Experiments. 
Fully illustrated. Cloth,770 pages. Newedition. Price, $2 50- 


The Art of Shooting. 


An Illustrated Treatise on the Art of Shooting. With Ex- 
tracts from the Best Authorities. By Caartes LANcAsTER. 
Illustrated with numerous drawings from instantaneous 
photographs. Price, $3.00. New edition. 


Field, Cover and Trap-Shooting. 
By Caprain Apam H. Bocarpvus, Champion Wing Shot of the 
World. Embracing Hints for Skilled Marksmen; Instruc- 
tions for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and Habits of Game 
Birds; Flight and Resorts of Waterfowl; Breeding and Break- 
ing of Dogs. With an appendix. Cloth, 493 pages. Price, 
$2.00. There is no other man in this country—or in any 
other, for that matter—better fitted to teach a novice the ari, 


The Still-Hunter. 


A Practical Treatise on Deer-Stalking. By T. 8. Van Dyxe. 
The information contained in “The Still-Hunter” is as ex- 
haustive as it is possible to make it. 390 pages. Price, $2. 


The Breech-Loader and How to Use It. 


288 pages. Price, $1.00. A book for that numerous class of 
sportsmen who delight in a day’s shooting, but have neither 
the time nor the means to make the sport a life's study. 
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CAMP AND HOME. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Row .anp E. Rosrnson. 
Cloth, 187 pages. Price, $1.00. “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” is 
brimful of quaint humor and sentiment, and there is an 
unmistakable touch of human nature in Uncle Lisha himself 
and his good old wife, Aunt Jerushy; in Sam Lovel, the 
hunter, and in fact in all the other characters introduced. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” by Row.anp E. Rostnson. 
Cloth. Price, $1. When Uncle Lisha went West, Sam Lovel 
took Antoine as his partner, and the fortunes and misfor- 
tunes of the two as trappers are described with all the charm 
of our author's quaint style, while their friends and enemies, 
and all with whom they are brought into contact, in the 
course of the story, step on to the stage real living creatures. 


Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-Tales, 


With Notes on the Origin, Customs and Character of the 
Pawnee People. By Grorce Brrp GrinneLt. Cloth, 417 
pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.75. New edition, revised. Like 
most Indian tribes, the Pawnees are story tellers. They have 
a vast fund of folk-tales and traditions, which have been 
handed down from father to son, and transmitted from gen- 
eration to generation. Years ago, when the tribe lived in 
Nebraska, the author of the present volume camped and 
hunted with them, and joined in their village life. The nights 
were given up to story telling, and many of the tales told 
in the lodge and by the flickering camp-fire were carefully 
translated and written down. When published they excited 
greatinterest. They are talesof daring and adventure, weird 
accounts of magic, mystery and the supernatural; relations 
of the ways of life in the cid, wild days; stories of war and 
the craft of war parties, the history of the tribe as treasured 
by the very old men. There is mother-wit in these stories, 
they are full of humor, sentiment, pathos and human nature. 


Blackfoot Lodge Tales. 


The Story of a Prairie People. By Gzorcr Brrp GRINNELL. 
Cr. 8vo., $1.75. In this volume the story of the Blackfoot 
tribe is told by a friend, one who has hunted with them on the 
prairies, slept in their lodges, lived in their camps, and shared 
their daily life. The stories which constitute this history 
have been taken down by the author from the lips of the 
narrators, and are given without change as told to him. 
There is a singular and charming freshness about the stories, 
which give the history of renowned warriors of ancient and 
modern times, show how ancient customs arose, and explain 
natural phenomena. The account of the daily life, customs, 
and history of the Blackfeet presents a series of graphic 
pictures of savage life in peace and in war. 


Our New Alaska ; 


Or, The Seward Purchase Vindicated. By Caar.tes Hatioce. 
Cloth, 209 pages, illustrated. Price, $1.50. Mr. Hallock's 
writings are always vivid and full of life. 


* 


THE KENNEL. 


Dogs: Their Management and Treatment 


IN DISEASE. A Study of the Theory and Practice of Canine 
Medicine. By AsHmont. Cloth, 208 pages. Price, $2.00. The 
Forest and Stream says that this is one of the most valuable 
treatises on canine management and therapeutics that has 
appeared on this side of the water. 


Kennel Record and Account Book. 


Boards, $3. An indexed volume of 180 pages, consisting of a 
series of carefully prepared blank entry forms suited to the 
registration of all kennel events and transactions. 


Dog Points and Standards. 


First Lessons in Dog Training, with the Points and Standards 
of all Breeds of Dogs. Paper, new edition, 106 pages, revised 
to date. Price, 50 cents. 


Training vs. Breaking. 


Practical Dog Training; or Training vs. Breaking. By S. T. 
Hammonp, Kennel Editor of Forest and Stream. Revised and 
re-written. To which is added a chapter on training pet dogs, 
by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. Price, $1. A book for dog 
owners, who, by the instructions here plainly given, can suc- 
cessfully train their hunting dogs. 


Modern Training; 


Handling and Kennel Management. By°B. Waters. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2. This treatise is after the 
modern professional system of training. It combines the 
excellence of both the suasive and force systems of education, 
and contains an exhaustive description of the uses and abuses 
of the spike collar. 


House and Pet Dogs; 
Their Selection, Care and Training. Paper, price 50 cents. 
Lee’s Modern Dogs. 


History and Description of the Modern Dogs (Sporting Divis- 
ion) of Great Britain and Ireland. By Rawpon B. Lxs, kennel 
editor London Field. Illustrated, 584 pages. Price, $6, This 
is a standard work by an acknowledged authority, and is up 
todate. It treats all sporting breeds exhaustively. The illus- 
trations are idealized portraits of typical specimens. 


Kennel Secrets. 


How to breed, exhibit and manage dogs. By Asnmont. The 
dog from the time he is conceived to the time he curls himself 
up for his last long sleep is treated from every standpoint that 
could possibly occur to a man of wide experience with dogs. 
Every important subject that has engaged attention has been 
fully discussed, generalities being held practically valueless 
and misleading. Illustrated, 344 pages. Price, $3.00. 


The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the American and 
English Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1. 


Scientific Education of Dogs for the Gun. 
By H. H. Cloth. Price, $2.50. The instructions are the re- 
sult of the author's amateur practical experience of 37 years. 
Forest and Stream says: ‘This work isa very we!l written 
treatise upon the subject, containing some new ideas and 
much that is interesting and instructive to the new beginner 
as well as not a little that will be beneficial to even old 
hands to study.” 
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YACHT AND CANOE. 


Small Yachts. 


Their Design and Construction, Exemplified by the Ruling 
Types of Modern Practice. With numerous plates and illus- 
trations. By C. P. Kunsarptr. New ed., 470 pp. of type and 
illustrations and 87 plates. Size of page, 1444x124. Price, 
$10. This book is intended to cover the field of small yachts, 


with special regard to their design, construction, equipment 
and keep. 


Steam Yachts and Launches; 


Their Machinery and Management. By C. P. Kunsarpr. 
With plates and many illustrations. New ed., 267 pp. Price, 
$3.00. A complete review of the development and present 


status of the marine engine and boiler as applied to steam 
yachtivg. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain and 
comprehensive directions for the construction of Canoes, 
Rowing and Sailing Boats and Hunting Craft. By W. P. 
SrepHens, Canoeing Editor of Forest and Stream. Cloth. 
Fourth and enlarged edition, 264 pages, numerous illustra- 
tions, and fifty plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. 


Canoe Handling. 


The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varieties, Practi- 
cal Management and Care, and Relative Facts. By C. Bowyer 
Vavx (“Dot”). Illustrated. Cloth, 168 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Yacht Architecture. 


By Drxon Kemp, Associate of the Institute of Naval Architects 
and Member of Council. Second edition. Super-royal 8vo., 
530 pages, numerous plans and designs. Price, $16.80. 


A Manual of Yacht and Boat Sailing. 
By Drxon Kewp, Associate Institute of Naval Architects (Mem- 


ber of the Council). 750 pages, with numerous plans and 
designs. Price, $10. 
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Advertisemen 
limited to aaa and aia of three cons will 
wee cents 


inserted at he aieeies vate of t, 
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company the 


URRITUCK SOUND, N. C.—A FEW MEMBERS 


d. It is considered one of the best spots for 
an, geese and duck, and also for snipe. Will 
build ‘club house assoon as membershi is Complete. 
References required. For information, address 
B. G. C., P. O. Box 788, New York City. 15 


© EXCHANGE.—ONE L. C. SMITH 10-GA., 

pistol-grip, 9lbs, Lig a in fine condition, cost 
$72.50, for weil brok a registered, pointer or setter 
Must be steady and good ranger. 
a on grouse and 
is necessary. a ” 


is indestructible. 
weight than any wood rod is or ever w 


No use to send an nah th — 
prairie chickens 
MINER, Necedah, W: 


ee LCL 
ANTED.—HIGH GRADE TWELVE-GAUGE 
ejector. Give full description and lowest price. | - 

Address C. T. DAZEY, New Rochelle, N. Y. 16 


epWARD 





SAVE YOUR. “TROPHIES. 
Write for Our Ulustrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


It eo ae for 
Phy 2e peaneeing, om: oie 
kinds a work in Taxi- 


Hues, ds an and Fish, one 
WARD'S NATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Publications. 


RARE BOOKS ON SPORT. 


We have for sale a number of rare books on sport 
which have a out of print and are seldom to 
be obtained. are, of course, second hand 
copies and are some what soiled as to covers, butare 
in good condition otherwise. The books are 


“Hunting Grounds of the Great West,” Dodge, $5 - 


Illustrated Catalogue free. 














General Introductory Remarks. 

Guns and their Proper Charges. 

Golden Plover, Curlew, Gray Plover. 

Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. 
wild Cranes and Swans. 

pages, illustrated. Price $2.00. 





wy —— in Arctic Ui Disecescasecee 
Sent post; on receipt of ae 
A complete set of Harper's, 89 vols., in good 
COs TRF OMG a cccccssc ceccssseces $150.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. OO., 318 B’way, N.Y. 
A SS ae Tae NES SS ARR RN TEMES 


BRITISH BULLDOG PEDIGREES. 


Compiled by Cyril F. W. dae ent 8, H. Bowers 
of the Bath Dog 8ho 


A List of All Known Bulldogs and Their 
Reputed Ancestors. 
names of almost six thousand bulldogs are 
neem in this volume, comprising 
of ony See a. at the ~~ Club since 
registration was req years ago. 
of Se es exhibited at co one of the Kennel 
Club’ shows; at the 30 shows at ee 
and at the 19 Bull Do Club shows, as well as of most 
bulldogs exhibited at eens exhibitions. It 
also tains the particulars, so far as 7: are tee peal. 
These facts om justify 
g that it is as complete a stud book for 
i eines the inauguration of dog shows to the 
present date as it is possible to have, while the mat- 
ter is arranged so as to enable any in to easily 
trace the reputed pedigree of any bulldog to its first 
known ancesto| going back in some ces to 
the year 1817." —. Author's Preface. 


Price $3.50, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


Price 85.00, For sale at this office. 


DUCKING SCENES FOR THE WALLS OF YOUR ROOM. 


Zimmerman’s Celebrated Water Colors. 
“A SIDE SEXOTWT”?’ cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks. Size 15x2. 
“A Lost OrTPrornTuUNITW.’’ Blue Bills. Size 11x14. 
“STOPPING AN INCOMER,”’ Mallards. Size 11x14. 
Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold separately. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


United States 














THE DAVIS HAMMERLESS. 





Has Best of Workmanship and Best 
SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSED IN ALL GRADES. 
Price Lists and descriptive circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns.sent on application. 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS, 
FREETOWN, - 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. : 


THE AMERICAN WALTON 


takes advantage of American genius ‘and uses a 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


It is more eth ney: eaay to handle, neater in appearance and lighter for ite 





Fifteen sizes, styles and weights, Sold by all first claas dealers. 40-page catalogue free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 
VOM Ho 


CEsTaBLisHED 1867) 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


HIGH GRADE FISHING TACKLE. 


95 & 97 Fulton St., New York. 


BOGARDUS’S BOOK. 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By CAPT. A. H. BOGARDUS. 


This is a third edition. That means, not a mere reprint, but that the chapters needing | | 
change have been re-written to bring the work up to date. It is a book of 
tion for beginners in the art of shooting, and of en 

CONTENT: 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Gamc Laws in Brici 
Accurate Comprehensive 


Beautiful Half-Tone Illustrations 


Sold by Dealers Everywhere Price 25 Cents 
Or Sent by Forest and Stream Publishing Company 


of Material Throughout. } 


Massachusetts. 





Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 





SHIPLEY’S 


BETHABARA 


are Fish Takers and Medal Takers. 


e testimonial of their merit is the persistency 
of other dealersin pushiog imitations. We have the 
only genuine ones. Heres one angler out of hun- 
dreds prefers it to Lascewood. 


PLAINFIELD. N. J., May 17, "94. 
A. B. Shipley & Son: Dan Sirs—Will you kindly 
send me two pieces : f Bethabaca wood. I think it 
can not ba beaten. Both of my butt pieces are now 
lancewood ane I am goiwg to make the poles al 


Bethabara w: 


FE 


Yours respectfully, 
E. J. Van Name. 


Rethabara wood furnished. reasoned and cut in 
square sticss for rods as follows: 


446ft. long. 14, 36 or bin. %4in. lin. square. 
S5cts. 


70cts. 85cts. each. 


Send 10 2cent stamps for 116-page Illustrated 
Catalogue of Rods, Lines ana Fishing Tackle. 


A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
503 Commerce 8t., Philadelphia. 


eats 15° 


Mention this paper. 





practical instruc: ; 
a g reading ee a older hands. : “SK ° T YOUR WOKE 
The Art off nen ae Wing | ’ and then see if it 
at ZS Ads} 4 isnt easiert6 choose 
Trap Shooting Rules. | oH from our fine fine 
“et */ of GUNS AT LOWPRICES 


| HUMRIG com HH.KIFFE CO 


| OUTFITS. cast 523 BROADWAY.NY. 


HEY’RE OFF? 





G ALLTHE BEST MAKES 


ADING § ‘55, AT LOW PRICES. 
HO 


Ww FFECO 
gcOMPLETE OUTS Mee oxo 


and Canada 
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HIGHEST GKADE TACKLE, 
Prices ht. Catalogue upon application. 

8. WESTWOOD & SON, Wilmette, Ill 


Small Yachts, 


470 Pages. $10.00. 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 





THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


» Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 


THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them will have no others. 
Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
cash prizes for 1904: For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


ae Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


Ss THE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 












Every ry Fly Cagtex, ok should ha: re one. 
8 ieaders, 4 Gaon > ichanente bh 's high 

” BETES: with’s concise practical treatise by chas 
a ‘Bont by express, charges paid, on Suge of 'S7. 0. 


. THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 


= lightful_success. For sale by al 
ake wAtan Fishing ota delig fa 


mailed on receipt of 
, ZSsen Fly-Fishing for Trout and 


on “Successful 
A Fa, ip Address 
E WALTONIAN [MANUFACTURING CO., 
ai3-a1g Fifth Avenue, —— il, + 








When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «‘Forest and Stream.” 





The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50, 
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Ammunition, etc, Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


ORANGE “EXTRA” WE WaNT TO SELL 
RIFLE POWDER. rou 
=stzsee.| Your Fishing Tackle 








Ammunition, etc. 


























HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER. 


PRICES GREATLY REDUCED, 
“Let him now shoot who never shot before, 
And him who always shot now shoot the more,” 


All prominent ® Rifle Matches won with Hazard’s P owde: 
All important ap Prizes won with - 
Hazard’s Powder. 


Magazine and Fresh Powder at il Principal Points 


Hazard’s ‘‘Kentuck y Rifle’ 
For shotguns or rifle, properly grained for long and 
ort range, muzzle or breech-loaders. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Trap Powder, ‘es 
A new and special make for Trap Shooting. The best 
powder ever manufactured for shotgun cartridges, 
Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting,”’ 
Nothing better for general fleld use. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Electric,’”’ 
Extra in quality and price; buros extra quick and clean 
Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
(¢ reen Label). Made of refined materials, thoroughly 
ncorporated, thus producing a powder comparatively 
ee rom smoke, of extra strength, and a favorite mong 
INERS, QUARRYMEN & RAILROAD CONTRACTORS: 
Government Cannon and [lusket 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of any re 
quired grain or proof. 


burns with perfect combustion. Very little 
smoke, which is almost instantly dissipated. 


ee Our best grades of fishing tackle are unequalled in quality, and our low and 
ORANGE LIGHTNING. medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask- 


ing for goods of similar qualities. 


ORANGE DUCKING. | WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


MANUFACTORED BY 


Laflin & Rand P wier Co. No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 
“wirnnieme'| THOS. J. CONROY, 


; —. Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 


ing sizes of grains of powder, 
(02 DUPONT'S WH} <«~aADE Mag, 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORE 
| ; My New Catalogue 
GUNPOWDER. 


_ 1894 


Du Pont’s Rifle. 
Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 

Du Pont’s Trap Powder.| iota iso. Ment Eree. 
See aa aaa PRESIDENT REELS 


Bu Pont’s Eagle Ducking. come Ba 8 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain. bite Learareete hh 5 
Something New! Try It! 

Du Pont’s 


SMOKELESS POWDER. 


use of tool whatever, the oape | may be ee "me or 
SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


e.. pupowT oe wewouns & ¢0./ SKINNER?’S LATEST SUCCESS, 


us pa reel may be conveniently 
e for cleaning and at an chony moments whereb: 
32 Pine Street, New York. 
“INCEDL PILINTTIC. His ** NEW CASTING or TROLLING BAIT” is a marvelous killer for 
JOSEPH GILLOTT S large trout, black bass, etc. Full particulars with each bait. Price.... 25 cents each. 


STEEL PENS. THE “NEVERBREAK” 


center of the ‘back Plate, ics best. x The thumb-screw in the 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposirion, 1889, 








When ordering from [lerchants, 
SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 
Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges, 


Carefully loaded on perfect automati: machiue-s, only 
the best of suelis and other material used. 

In ordering cartridges from Cartridge Loading Com: 
ies, or from merchants, insist that they contain 
AZARD, otherwise owder of other makes may be 

substituted. HAZARD’S should cost no more than other 
rands. 

For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circular write 


THE HAZARD POWDER CO., 


»,46 - Cedar st., New York City, 





R BRANCH OFFICES: 
R. S. WADDELL, Tea. - + Cincinnati, 0, 
F. J. WADDELL, Agent, - - Chattanoo a, Tenn, 
E. 8. RICK. Agent, - - - - - Chicago, Lil 
w. we Agent, - St. a 
% 5S HMFLZ&ER & SONS, Agents, Kansa 

P. COLLINS, Agent, Baltimore, oa 


Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


ne Wiis Fo wi eee 
ALSO Be NEW 


WING SHOT 


SPORTING POWDER. 


AGENCIES AT ALL PRINCIPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 











ucking, 


—— toosenes allows the reel to 


apart. Hen 
heads and no no. possi ng Fish m4 —_ These reels can be 
procured at the ding a ‘ackle stores. 
"I do not sell at 


JULIUS vom HOFE, Brooklyn, N. ¥-~ 





Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO, 


L‘RGEST LINE OF 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
SUPPLIES 


THE MO ST PERFECT 0 AW. "DEN Re re ee 83.50 per 100yds 
L P NS. ‘6 99 IN THE WORLD. 
The best Oiler in the World. Does not leak. Supplies THE BRAY FLY BOOK, Send for Catalogue. 
: Sipeiias © Ob BB Themen TR Whee oe s005300000 0065 000000000088 $3.00 to $8.00 each. | ‘Anthony's Photo, Bulletin,” $2 per year. 





591 Broadway, New York. 


FOR THE rire, 





gne drop ate time. Evers sportaman should have = LINES, RODS, |REELS, HOOKS, LEADERS, Etc., Etc., 

eel for all waters. MOCCASINS, HUNTING AND 

FISHING COATS, LEATHER AND DUCK 
PACKS in great variety. 


DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 374 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 











A Trial will eeeiat You that 


SGOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. «+ 


Is Aimost Perfection. We will send on receipt 
of 10c. a sample to any address. Prices of Golden 


z 11b.,$1.30 ; 14 1b., 40 cts., postage paid. 
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SiGe a Cee 
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—— CATALOGUE FREE.—— 


The Hammerless Safety SURBRUG, 159 Fulton Street, New York City 


is the revolver of highest perfection. 
It has the finest finish, the greatest 


accuracy, the greatest penetration. 9 
It is made by the best workmen from ac -% S ar oap 
the best material. d i 


Every part is 


Lovers of the Pipe 
Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the very best. 

Packed in tin foil and canvas 











thoroughly tested and guaranteed. A HYGIENIC LUXURY pouches. 
Send for illustrated catalog. Tt combines the purity, blandness, and cleaning qualities of « well-made vegetable-oll soap with the 
Smith & WwW 6 Stockbridge st . antiseptic balsamic, and emollient properties of pine-tar and glycerine. ; When writing tell them that you 
CSSOD, springteld, Mase It allays itching- soothe ' und heals, and is wonderfully refreshing. | saw the ad. in ‘Forest and Stream.” 





